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 Mongit the- ſeveral means. that 
| have bee of late years bo 

[duce the deli d. Multitade t to "2afs Y 
uſt Allegiance, this of, BALLADS _ 
and do Prem S ber #08 been 
lof the. leaſt influence, et 

Lots nd ct If he = 1] 
were blowin "7  Sedition i. 

corner -of the Conmirey,. the 5 
Choriſters were 9ſſerting | 

of Monarchy ; end procly 
Loyalty in every ſtreet. Them 
form'd Rabble began to liſten 3 \'7 
began to hear to Truth. 'in 4 5 
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charm'd into Obedience. ZH 
that deſpiſe the Reyerend Prelate ©; 
;n the Pulpit, ext the Grave Judg I 
on the Bench; that will neither z. 4 
mit to the I aws of God or Man, will: ©: 
yet lend an itching Far to'a Loyal * 3 
Dong, zay, "and. often 'letomle 4 Can-- 
rt by 7t,, when all other Weeks prove 
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flee from Tronble, baving ſeldom lin \ 


thaw 3 or 4 Inditments. at a Seſſions 


_ againſt Me; at other times Informations, 
# 7» the Crown-Office, which vi/lainons. 

N Contrivances F their Agents, toft Me 
"at leaſt 50cl. 


in Money, beſides the 
lofs *of My Trade and Repmation: The 


- principal Crimes they alledged againih 
Me, were, Let Oliver now be. forgats. 


ten, 4 Song 3 A Huy and Cry after-T.. 
Oates when turd from White-Hall;; 
The Charafter of an Ignoramus Do- 


or; A Dialogne between the De+ 


vil and the DoQtor ; The Priſpnerg 
Lamentation for. the loſs of Sheriff. 
Bethel ; All which Phampblets tend- 
ed to no other evil, than the laying. o+ 
pen the Villanies of Oates and the reſt 
of his Perjur d Diſciples : And. when+ 


theſe things | were almoſs blows aver, 
þ 11s Varlet quarrels again with, Oates s- 


Manifeſto; becauſe it ſo plaimly. diſs * 


covers the Tmpoſſibilities and Contra» 


.-o# didions of Oates in the whole courſe- 


$ | of his. Ewidencing < But (thanks be to 


ia God ) Tempora. mutamur,. &*c.. and* 


4: 3: 


- 


" 
(8 


| ines. " mare and more, 


hats detedd, * Lark 


» * 
- +, RR. 
a os 


=> efrmirg bot 
4 than 4 1000 
being of fo pry 


55 

| _ y/r the a 
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| L887 7 the. Brong-beaded Bea 

£- - p#abBfh, that the World may ſee T have 
> not been Idle in the worſt of, times, 
WS Bur bave done my-endeavonr (tothe mt. 
_ = XC wy Tale) for the Intereſt of 
 _— and Government 3 which 
W- Thr they may flourifh in ſpight of. 
W - at His Agverſaries, 

E.- I the Mercy Prayers of 
| M "2 ., © Yourmoſt- Humble Servant, 
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TE: Oliver now | be urges 
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Now, now the all; WW! 
Now, now the Pt lene IT. 


' Now at laſt the Riddle 75 -expi 
Now at laft the matter is dented 
Ol Jeramy is # Lad 
Prince George at laft it come: 
Hal t6 the Knight of the 366 
Hail te London fair Town. 
Hall to the Prince of the PRE 
— Ream foregreat 
Te was # 
f Thos was 4 Jowal rage 
world net be's; 
© ou Free-mien and Mafter; | 
Good People I pray give Ear. wi 
', The ſecond Part t04 
Come liften a while the”: 
Ple tell you a Tale ( tho, 
- Since Counterfeit Plats 
Nou Whigs and Diſſent 
Let Wine turn a Spark,' « buff FI | # Hef 
Come now lets refoye and the. Ao 5 Ring... a 
"Brave Colledge is hang'd the Ghi oa f our. 7 
Once one a time the DoRor did Te | } 
Wealth breeds Care, Love, Hope and Fear 1) 4 " 
Hark ' the Thundring Canons Roar” " + 5/24; 7: ae 
I'm glad to. hear the Canons Rear B28, © 
Hark | the fatal day is come. 
Hark! the Bells and | Steeple King \ 45 a0 
Riſe up great Genius of this. Potent Land' © * \\ "© 3 
Melb reſtleſs Fattiaus Agents fill Plot ow _- 3 | 
| Ruuſe vp the. Tories of this Fations Land. CBA ; 
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© The Table. ak. \ 
Drown Melancholly in a Glaſs of Wine 
Rouſe up great Monarch in the Royal Cauſe 
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Now the Tories that Gleries 1% Royal Jemy*s Return $7 


Now the Traytor, King-hater 

State and Ambition alaſs will deceive you 
Fajon and folly alaſ; will deceive you 

Since Reformation with Whigs in Faſſ-ion 
Now Loyal Tories may Triumph in Gleries 
Lay by your Reaſon Truth”; ont of Seaſon 

' 4 Tory cane late through Weſtm:nſter Hall 


| I Have you not keard of a Feſtival Conwent-of [ate 


Old Stories of State grow now out cf Date 

; Ler the Whigs repine and all Combi e 

Ler the Whigs revile and Tories ſmile 2] 
Let the Moors Repine, their hopes refigne 
Whet ftill ye Whigs uncah, ; 
Beloved hear ken all O hone, O hone, , 


=". - - Bce- my-Shoul and Shoalwation, O bone, O hine 


Ab Cruel bloody Fate 


| 4 £9. £e 
>” ht Cruel t hody Tom , 


Mt. Wincheſter was a Wedding — ? 
" I Lendon was ſuch a Ruarter 
Oh the mighty Innocence 

Tell mo no more there muſt be amething in't 
See how far and fine ſte lies 

Defend us from all Popiſh Plots. 

Le# Baxter te#ch Sedition on 

Have" you not lately heard, &c. 

Liften a while and I le tell you a Tale 
Rebellion hath broken up Houſe, &c. 

The Golden Age is come, &c. 

Now the Plotters and Pl ts are confounded 

Fill up the Boul, and ſet it round 

Old To:y's Fled, irom Juſtice gare 

Tou Loyal Lads be merry, &c. 

You Loncon Lads be Merry 

Would be 8 man of Faſhion 
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Hou wand of 5339s Sip wt \ 2A 
WI you'be a Reformade .. > yet 
OF! ye Pht Diſcoverers* Na ON Det 
The Presbyter: Bas beey ſo ave fate. 
Come all you go people. that Kia NG 
The Commons pow #Ve'as ial 

Lef Camms roar fyw 


AS. we, Ly : A 

3 tu £-* = d 
wi Lex... 
£ $a HA - 10'S 


IJ 
"or 
x. 

4 
= 
= 
* * 
DS, 
"Ke" 
TO 

a % 


\ * >> 
e 
a RN w, 
th - 
V * C2. 


* My 


eanights of {ape arg re ror n Ps out Do doors 
Ore + Boruerps; re | 


IM 


ou v2 8fe). wade | 

an of 's 'Crx wheve raj ” Fon - 
Come allvou ; OAneY api Pick anbine Pates WW __ =] 
From. the Tep in 1V#Guts of Honourable St 

"Alas what 4+ to NR the Th 2 Tu 4 
From over #h& Seas not long Stnce there tame. © 
From a newp-moded Jeſuit in = Seorct: ' 1 
The Deel b/eft the Plotting Whigs * . 
Some ſay rhe Papilts had a ps be, Ne 0 a 
When Trayto fdid at P ery rail,..” SE. 
The Plot God wot is all come. our NS 65 
Bankers now are Wirele Warg © _.. 
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11 to rhe mighty F2 
Come liftem the gi fo Ot 
Oh | Stupeniions Comick Fatt, &c,. 
If 1 liveto be Ola (fir 1Tfnd Tg 0 down 
When my Hgirs. they g1.0p Hoary, ont Ty 

' they look pale Sp: 
Vi Tlive ts be Old, which I never will owl 
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, and the Tories go down 2:37 


Beneath the ſhady Wilkew lay, 
A Cloud of Vapoxrs, 
Chill tell rhee Tom 
Canſt tell me Ceres what curſt Fate 
ft May in all her Touthful dreſs 
Whey the Kine had gizen a Pail. ful . 
: Our Oates 7aſt weeknot worth # Gro:t 
Good people- of England-7 hope you have had 
Bold Titus he walkt about Weſtminſter Hall 
Pray liften well while 1 deſcribe | 
Miles wheres your 
: "Cavaliers bring us more Wire 
8 James our great Monarch i; Crown'd with allGlery 
= Adiewtomy Titl of Saviour o*th Nation 
| hony,” my Creny, my Hony 
of a Peer that was Tiy'd 


ouds and Smoak 
e ſtrangeſt Story 


| D410 net hear 
nn T2trewar a Dofter of antient Fame | 
. Tws Beny Lad: were Sawny and Jockey 
= - When the Plat I firſt Inverted, &c. © | 
1. 3s London Lads Rejece and caft away ronr Care 
= ..T& meJenny, telt me roundly 
id faſt thy Crown and Sceptar James 
Poland Mon#ter of our 1/e, &c. 
ain, the Games not done - 
ome Utopian Game | 
Ze to great Czfar, long, Life, Love, &c. 
| =2 -*- Remember ye Whigs what was formerly done 
I -  - Ods hearty Wound; Iſe not to plowing, not I Sir 
I Now, wow by my Love the greateſt Oath that is 
nn - Down, down Diſcovcrers, &c. 
| 8 Mow Innocent Blood's alneft org ot 
... Informing of Jate's 8 notable Trade 
| we make 3 good Toaft, and ir up the Fire 
Jenny my dicheſt Maid 
C lcompleat our Bliſs 
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There is an old Story, '&c. 

Sike a fe as Titus ted, &c. ' 

Tu 1 love, by Jove 1 do, © 

Bf Sorrow the Tyrant invade thy Breaſt, 


There was 8s brave Dofor (a5 ever you ſaw) 
Let Czfar live long, ani His Temper abidt, 


Man's a Wretched thing, 
Rouſe, roufe, my Igxy Mirmidons, 
hen firſt Dorinda, your bright Eyes, - 


Let the Trumpet ſound, &c. 
"Twas s Fooliſh Fancy emmy, 

lake room for an honeſt Red coat, 
Behold the Morn dawns, ITE 
BHark how Noll and Bradſbaw's Heads 
The Canons all rearing, and Trung 
ee, ſee, the Air chars, the Murm'rers 


; we were ranging upon the ſalt $685, 


ow, now too weak, alat\ 1. find our Canſe,  '$4T 


ne let us be Joyful and fing, 

am the Man cho ly at | 

bony Lad came to the Court, 

me beat Alarm, (ound aCharge, 
Tr Torics xow's the time. to fing, 
What have the Whigs to Joy, 
Hey Jowler, Ringwood # , 

Three bony Lads were Saway, Cloud 
Juſt 8s the Miit of Errour fled, + 
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« not heard of Kngve:, &c. 
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ack Presbyter's up, and hopes at one fworp, 
This is the Cabal of | wie Proteſtant Lords, 


ound the Trumpet,” ſound the Trumpet, : oo! 


erhe Vizer's pull'd off & the Zealrts are 


e Bugg ring Oates, prepore thy. Neth, - - l "SG: pi a 
JOU Chiron thus Preach'd to his Pugtl Achilles, : $74 
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20 carryitg'ofl-agdfFthe Ring: and 'Govern- 
ment ever. fince the. lat. Veſtmmaſter Parliaindnr. * 

\ Vindication. of. tho Lord: "Ruſſel *Speeth and In; St 
; in's Dialogue betwixt Whigand Tory : Being 

| e: ſame that was promiſed to the Obſerwator. in 
3 E. Peg oft Letter. Price ab) 3). þ 
” " .& 1 (Saffords Memoirs: org" Brief and" THipaitial "acs 
- count of the Birth ann, Tmprifotittiept, *Tryal 
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Principles, Declaratian, Comportment, "Devotion 
+ Speech and Final end of 'Willam” late Lord, Vil 


doo Stafford, beheaded on Tower-Hill Wedneſday the Sh. 
| of, Nevetnber, x686;" Wheretihro is 2dded aff 
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ort Ap \oncentiing {ome paſſiges in tz hen 
| ellges. .Tryalar. Oxford.” Price'1 $6: d. f 

& - 4 The; Layer Out-low'd; or; - :2'Brief Anſfiver' to Mr 
Bc s defence of the- "Charter: * With ſome uſeful Ret B: 


E= ori the Commons: proceedings in the laſt Par Lit 
; OE at Weſtminfter'y. m2 Letter "fo, friend, or To 
[Log ego of 86 Loyal Poenns; 'allsf them'writtenſ}'Y Yo 

the two late P:ots,. wiz.” The Horrid? Salamanica 

-in-1638. and the preſent: F#nz7/cal Conſpiracy 11 
] £633, to which is added, davict to the Chrom, "writ he M 

\ Sci Death of the lare. Lord Stafford. * With: ſe: 
RoEms on Their- Mayjkſties Coronation, never- be: DId Tv 
Publiſheds./Price/2/7. EW; ' 2 Mibag 
| E TN 's Manifeſto, or-the. comphaitit of 7 tus Oat ep ut 7or 
[| 1 be he Agpjnſt (>Dt.. of 'Satoriimcs;; And the' fame D234 Yet: 
< gain Titus Oarec,-occafioned by {bins intonfiftent” EN 23 Ten 
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w *Janua Scientiarum ; Or a compenaious Introduttio 4 
| 7 Geography, Cronology, Government, Hyſtory, Phy 1 M, 


loſaphy ; ” wo all Gentile forts of Literature, Price 
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A hates Collefion o o Lo are SONGS: 


The Tune, ' How Unhappy is Phillis in Love, | 
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I. 
Er Oliver now be forgotten, 


| His Policy's quite out of Dores ; 
Let Bradſhaw and Hewſen lie rotten, 


| Par Like Sons of Fanatical Whores : 
"friend $07 Toney's grown a Patrician, 
written By voting damn'd Sedition, 


SEA For many years 

irad Fam'd Politician, 

þ AL he Mouth of all Pre:byter Pcers. 

With Te 2, 

ver be$Þ19 Toney a Turn-coat at Worc*frer, 
44 414 Yet {wore he'd maintain the King's Right; 


1; But Toney did ſwagger and bluſter, 
"Df: Wo Yet never drew Sword on his {ide; 
Gert” 1 or Teney's like an old Stallion, 

9426 & 780< bas ſtill the Pox of Rebellion, 
WY And never w2s ſound ; 

ry, Phy a - the Carelion, FS 

« PricÞill c ara ar ground, 


: © 
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From Exile and Danger ſet free; 

Old Toney made haſt toaddreſs Him, 

And fworeponc more Loyal than Ke : 
The Kigg, who know bim a Traytor, 
And ſaw him ſquint like a'Satyr; 

Yet, throygh his grace, 

. _ _ Pardon'd the matzer, 

And gave him ſince the Pu»ſ# and the. Mace. 


45 
And now little Chancellor Tengy 
With Honour had feather'd his wing, 
Hecarefully pick'd up the money, 
Bur never aGroat for the King : 
Burt Toney's inck was confounded, 
The Duke ſoon fmoak'd him a Rewng-heag ; 
From head toheel 
Toney was ſounded, 
And great York put @ Spoke in his Wheel. 


| s. 
And now little Toney in'paſlion, 
Like Boy that had nett1'd his breech, 
Maliciouſly took an occafion 
. To makta moſt delicate Speech ; 
He told the King, like a Croney, 
If he e*r hop'd tc have money, 
| Hemuſt be rul'd: 
Oh fine Toney ! 
Was ever Potent Monarch ſo ſchool'd? 
6. 
_ The King iſſues out Proclamation, 
By learned and loyaladyice; 
But Torey poſſeſſes the Nation 
The Councel will never be wiſc : 
For Toney is madder and madder, 
And Monmenth's blown like a Bladd-r, 
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3; {43 
Old Rewley's return'd ( Heav'ns bleſs Him) 


'- LAH 's "7. Fs, al A 
And L-----g8e tao, 
Who grows gladder, + 
That they the great Tark are like te ſubdue, 


| 7 
But Deſtiny ſhortly will croſs it, 
For Toney's grown gouty and flick ; 
In ſpight of his Spiggot aad Fawcer, 
The States-man muſt go to Old Nick: 
For Toney rails at the Papsſt, 
Yet he himſelf is an ftheiF, 
Though ſo preciſe, 
Fooliſh and Apiſh, ; 
Like holy Qzack, or Prieſt in diſguiſe. 
8 


But now let this Rump of the Law ſee 
A Maxim as learned inpart, 
Whoe'r with his Prince is too ſawcy, 
"Tis fear'd tt's a Traytor in's heart : 
Th en Toney ceaſe tobe witr br. 
By buzzing Treaſon/i'th* City, * x. 
Andlove the King; 
Soends my Ditty; 
Or elſe maiſt thou die, like a Dog, ina ſtring. 


The Conſpiracy : Or, the Diſcovery of the Fanatick Plot. . 
I 


Er Picker ing now be forgotten, 
mL Old Rzmbold bas wip'd off his ſcores; 
bince Presbyter Jack we Plotting, 
The Jeſuits turn'd out of doors :; 
For brewing, ſwillingof Treaſon, 
King-killing without reaſon, 
. Of allthepack, 
Noble or Peaſant, 

None can exceed old Pre:byter 7ack. 


2s 
Firſt, thekot SeFarier Voted, 
"Twas Treaſon te murder the King ; 
Bz 


And next the bold Rezicides Plotted 
To compaſs the very ſame thing : 
Their Yoves and Arbitrary Power, 
That ſent the Lords to the Tower, 
We now ſee plain, | 
Every hour, 
They'd'the old Game play over again 


3. 
Rumſe; and Rumbeld indented 
At Hedſdon their Ambuſh to bring ; 
But Heav'n and the Fire prevented, 


And Providence guarded the King : 


The Whigs the Treaſon propounded ; 
But when the Trumpet ſounded 

For Cambridgeſhire, 

All were confounded, 
Taken, or fled, both Peaſant and Peer 


4. 
Monmouth for wit, who was able 
To make to a Crown a Pretence, 


The Head ard the Hope of the Rabble, 


A Loyal and Pol:tick Prince : 
Bur now he's gone into"Hotand, 
To be a King of no-Land, 

Or elfe muſt be 
Monarch of Pel:nd ; 
Was ever Son {o Loyal as He? 


Fn 1 
Lord Gray, and Armſirorgthc Bolly, 
(That prudent and politick Knight) 
Who made of his Grace ſuch a Cully, 
Together havetaken their Aight: 
Is this your Races, Horſe-matches, 
His Grace's fwift Diſpatches 
From Shire to Shire ? 
Under the Hatches, 
Now above- Deck they dare not appear, 


& "22 Collett . of. 'opA' 'vy : . 
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And /ldman too, with hig Cannon,. 
With alcor, Hone and Aaren, 
—, With M:ad and Bourn, 
_ , Every man, on 
To Tyourn gogs thenext in bis turn. 


LILLY 7 

Next, Valiant and Noble Lord H----d, 

That formerly dealt in Lamb;-wool, 
And knows what it is to be Tower'd, 
u. By Impeaching may fill the Jayls full 
And, next tohim, Cully Brandan, 
The Wity and famous Hamden 

uſt take his place, 
o did abandon 
All Loyalty, Religion and Grace, 
5 


Hone and Rowſe, the King and His Brother 
That they were to kill *em confeft, 
And now they hang up one another, 
| Holms, Blaney, Lee, Walcot, and Weſt : 
May all ſuch Traytors, diſcarded, 
To Tyburn be well guarded, 
" Andev'ry thing 
Be ſorewarded, / 
That would oppoſe ſo gracious a King. 
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'* . The Whigs Exalration. To 'an ol4 Tung of Forty One, 
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Ow, now the Tories all ſhall toop, The 

Religion, and the L2ws , We'l E 

And Whigs on Commonwealch get np, And 

To tap the Good Old Conſe: . . Jvc in 

Tantivy-boys ſhall all godown, The 
And haughty Monarchy, = 

The leathern Cap ſhall brave the Throne, The FF 

Then hey boys up go we ! Wh 

2. As ſha 

When once that Antichriftion Crew By 

Are cruſh'd and overthrown, 'JVeclc 

We'll teach the Nobler how to bow, - ad 

And keep their Gextrp down, That 

Good manners —_ repute, The 
And tends to Pride, we ſee; 

Ve'll therefore cry all Breeding down, We'lf 

And hey bye up go we'! Fo 

3. We'l 

The name of Lord ſhall be abborr'd, Anc 

Forev'ty mans a Brother , His R 

'What reaſon then in Church or State On 


"One man ſhauld rule anether ? 


- 


A Celellioeaf Doyal Sher *. 7 * 
s having peel'd and plutder'd all, . Te; 
And levell'd each degree, - 

el make their plump young Daughtersfall, 
And he boys up my we! 


at though the KING and Parliament 
Cannot accord togecher, 
e have good cauſe to becontene , 
This is our Sun-ſhine weather ; 
or if good Reaſon (hould take place, 
And they ſhould both agree, 
Yzounds who'd be in a Rouna-head caſe ? 
Fer hey then up go we. 


| 
je 
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s. 

Ve'l down with all the *Verſitiecs 
| Where Learning is profeit : 
or they {till Practice, and Maintain 

The Language of the Beaſt ; 
We'l Exerciſe in every Grove, 

And Preach beneath a Tree ; 
We*l make a Pulpit of a Tab, 

Then hey Boyes up go we. 


The Whigs ſhall rule Cmiritelads 
Who will ſuch Lews invent, 

As ſhall Exclude the Lawſal Heir 

By A# of Parliament : 

*IWe'l cut his Royal Highneſs down, 
Ev'a ſhorter by the Knee, 

That He ſhall never reach the Throne, 
Then hey Boyes up go we. 


7. 

We?l ſmite the 1dol in Guild-ha#, 

And then (as we were wont,) 

We'l cry it was 2 Pop:fa-Plat, 

And fwcar thoſe Rogues have don't, I, 

His Royal-Highneſs to Un.throne doi 
Oar latereſt will be, : -3T 36] 
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For if He e're enjoy hisown, .' Bat n 
Then hey Boyes up go we. Ar 
WI break the. Ls hich the Whore Dur 7 
Of Baby/en has Painted ; Afl 
And when their 2:;fhopsare pull? d down, ach | 
Our Elers ſhall be Sainted : "= 1 To 
Thus having quite enſlay'd the Throne, : 
Pretending to ſet free, Thi 
At length the Gallows claims its own, ne F 
Then hey Boyes up 20 we. an 


A new Song 073: the Fan. Plot, Tune, Hey Buyes up go we. f{Nolo! 
þ 000 


The 

Ow, now the Plot is all come our, Dd R 

That caus* our Doubrs and Fears, For 

And all the Tribe thit made the Rour, for Re 

Both Commoners and Peers; Anc 

The mighty Patrons of the Cauſe, . he 7 

'Gainſt Pagan Pepery, Ani 
Who rais'd a Gibbet for our Foes, þ 

And hey Boyes up g0 We. | ow v 

| And 

With Santify Is Rebgious 'Zral or wt 

The Brethren diq agree And 

To raiſe our Ancient Cemmonweal But nc 

Oa Chriſtian Liberty : The 

To undermine the Church ard State, dw 

And blow up Monarchy ; The 
But now, alas! 'tis our own Fate, : 

And hey Boyes up 5 We. x 1 Runiſe 

Conf 

A holy Covenant we fans And. P 

* To ſacrifice the King, Muſt 

And next to him the Royal Duke, JBNe/: /- 

A Bloody Offering; . With 

For which, according ta theWace; ;/; ::"] To be« 


The Papiſts all ſhou'd die; 


Bat now the tis have c 


"Ht hey Boyes up a Wes 


Our Zealous Corenanting Saints, 
Aſſociating Peers, 


of «Loyal Songs. 


*d their note, * 


ach heart for fear with Patience pants,. 


To loſe more than' his Ears ; 
*s dead, and Menmouth's fled,. 
The Helm is turn'd a Lee 


he Plot (the Nail) is knock'd o'th head,, 


And hey then up go we. 


| fo. 
£0 we. f{Nolonger may the Papits boaſt 

Their Bloody black Deſigns : 

DId Rome thy Ancient Glory's loft,. 
For all thy Learn'd Divines : 

For Royal Murders, Treaſons baſe, 
And matchleſs Treachery, 
he Jeſuits muſt now give place,. 
And hey Boys up gon We. 


ow well did we contrive the Plos;. 
And laid it at their Door, 

or which old Stafford went te pot,. 
And many guiltleſs more; 

But now the Tide is come about, 

The Truth of all we ſee ; 
d when the Murder all i is cut, 
Then key Boys up 50 We, 


Runiſey's Gold, and Sale bold;. 

Confpire to kill the King, 

\nd. Pickering'in fatal hold, 

Muſt anſwer for'the thing ; 
{:horp, Weff , and all the reft,, 

With Perkin may agree, 


ww 


Then hey Bays up go we. 


0 be o'th' Tower (not Throne) poſſef;: 
BF by * 
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* 
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Our City Dh Cm Rokr, £ 
That to Rebellion tend, 4 

Our Races, and out Hunting bouts, 
In Inſarrefions end ; 

The Rebel now is catch'd i} ' Spare 
He laid for Monarcy | 

At laſt the Galews claims i its ſharg, 
Then hey Boys up go we, 

The Whigs Down-fal. 


Tune, Hey Beys up. go Ve. 


Ow, now the Axtichriffian Crew 
Shall all go down, becauſe 

Our Magifirates do well purſue, 
And-Execure the Laws : 

Thoſe Raſcals who do always rail 
Againſt all Law with Spight ; 

Would make a Law againſt the Law, 
Great Nork ſhould loſe his Right. 


To perfe& which, they, made thejr choice 
Of Parliaments of late. 

Of Members that haq nought but Yaice, 
And Megrims in their Pate : 

Wi. Williams he the Speaker was, 
And is't not wondrous ſtrange ; 

The Reaſen's plain, be told it was, 
Becauſe they would not change. 


Fe told you Truth, nor think it ſtrange ; 
He knew wcll their intent, 

They never meant themſelves to change, 
But change the Government ; 

For now cry they the King's ſo paor, 
He dares not with us part 

And therefore.we moſt Loyally 
Will break his Royal Heart. 


colt of top aps. | 
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The Habeas Corps AQ is 
He can't impriſon-us & fat, 
But ſtrait we have Relief: 
He can't deny uFouyht we ak, 
In fo muck need he ſtands ; , 
And before that we do Money give, 
We'l tye up botthis H 


The Preſident of Forty One, 
Which were till Fovty Eight ; 

Now our Preſidents are growti, 
For why they had their _—_—_ 

So weigty were they , they cut off 
Our Royal Menarch*r Head ; 

The {elf ſame reaſon bids us now; 
To a& the ſelf ame deed, 


And when we have a Martyr made 
Of anoth'r Gracious'Ki 

Then all the Traiteroms P, erweve kid, 
We'll to perfeQtion 

And to proteR our wick Deeds: 
Religion ſhall go down; 

We'll rout out al} the Reja? tee, 

Pretenders to the Crown. ' 


Thus having Monarchy deſtroy, 
We'li govern by Free-wrll ; 

The Light of th' Spiris ſhall be our Guide, 
Then what man can do il} x 

Religion is the ſureſt Cloak 
To hide our Treachery ; 

The Rabble we'll confine”ro-th? yoak 
Pretending to fer Free. 


Therefore my Country men, truſt not 
Where Religion”; the pretence , 
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32 rf Colleienof LoyabSongs. © 
For if you do, you'l find a Ples . __ W} 
To deſtroy ygur Innoctnce: . gn In 
For thoſe who lead you to Rebel, - © *., Th 
You 1 find i'th?* cloſe to be, 4 RG; et Ar 
Pure Inſruments were ſent from Hel, : Stil 


To foment Treachery, Bu 
| Cha 
The Dewnfal of the Good old Cauſe. H 
Tune, Hey Boys up go £ 
| S Whe 
Ow the bad Old Cauſe is Tapt, x Por 
N And the Yee! fandeth ftoop'd 7 The 
4 he Cooper may ſtarve for want of work, No 
For the Cask ſhall never be hoop'd : Scill 
We will bzxn the Aſciation, Bun 
The Covenant and Vaw ; , Cha! 
The publick Cheat of the Nation, * Mn, 
Anthony, now, now, now. 
5 The ] 
No Fnatick ſhall bear the ſway, ' And 
In Coprt, City; or Town ; xs 
Three, good Kingdoms to Betray, a - Th 
And cry the Right Line down : And « 
Let them cry, They love the King : | Wh 
; Yet if they hate his Brother, | And ( 
Remember Charles they murdered, _ - Aud 
And ſo they would the other, 
ok The 
Weevers and ſach like Fellows  F- Bur 
(In Puſpir Najly prate; = Their 
Like the Creenanters , Are r 
Again the Church and State : | Let th 
Yetthey cry, They love the King. : Thei 
But their Baſineſs will diſcover, Charlt 
Charles the firſt they Murdered, And | 


Ang ſo they would the other. 


o Loyal ng. s 
Where theſe Fellows go. to Drink, - © I 

In Cry or in Town ; def 1 

They Villify the Biſhops, -; s vod ' 
And they cry the Stuarrs Fu SS? _ 
Still they cry , They love the King, 

But their Buſineſs I'll diſcover ; 

Charles the firft they Murdered, 

And ſo they would the other. 


When the King vente Mecey 
Poor Tangier to Relieve ; 
They cryed down his Revenue, 


Not a Penny they would give : 
Still they cry*d, They love the King, 4 

But their Buſs Fneſ; Py diſcovery | ; 
Charles the fri they Nurdered, . 

* And ſo they would the other. ov 


The Noble Marqueſs of Worceftey, 
' And 2 ſuch a Brave Lord ; 

Hiiche King killingCrew, | #. i 

y daily are. 4bber'd : J +] $3 

And call'd Evil Councelors, fo oY ot 

- When the truth cliey did CT; _ 

| td Chdrles the ;frft they Mitd#feds 4 15 = . 

"And ſo they thecorber... | FE CN bs bt» Wot "Hy 


The Papif; they would-kall the, S's. , 2g 
| But, che Fang ich did z | BE ARES 
Their Perjuriey and Tyeacheries © & ntl 
Are not to be paralell'd : | ; | 
Let them cry, 'Theylave the King, © + Ss 
* Their Faults I will diſcover ; ' & F 3% 0 of IO 8. Bis 7, 
Charles-the.firſt.chey Muriferedy © -+ | {EDEN 
And ſo they would the other. 


CharleRke 24 ſtands 'on's Goat, won! Cl p of 
*Like a good Politick Kivg; ; 
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4 Euler of Loyil Soup 


Which fo wel? 1 4 four,” 


Now 
For the fine op a o'r giveon over, 
Till they pi have rt CM MY Poe. 


—- that « worm of Aefrmaten 
Commonwealth has hid Foundation, 
hich the Nation 

- So hotly does purſue ; "2 4 | \ 
Let him berevandes] in the Thwer, | 

For his Merits dane: © / 
By that buſie Plottin head laid lower, 
We may perhaps e pewhar might enfae. _ 


3+ 
Perkiu makes fine legs toth'ſhouting Radbte, 
Who to make him King ke thinks are abte ; 
But the Bable 

Is only ſhew'd for uſe: 
The filly Idiot feryes but for a Foe! filth 

For Knaves to work their Fates, - 
But doth remain a dull miſtaken Fool Rill, f 
For all their dann'd eG and Wapping Treats. 


The a zealous Parliament devoted, 
For the publick good geveutly voted, 
Pray note it, 

That the Duke muſt ne 'r be King ; ; 
And like honeſt faithful- loyal SnbjeQs, 

His Majefty implore, 
To fign their 7 8 and religious Projeds; * 
Orelſe the threatn'd _— muſt reign NO. more. 


The renowned work of at, 

To be carry'd on. throughout the Narion, 
In a Pa 
They vote the Canons down: 

AQs and'Statntes all muſt Eve coafioſes 
Lgw and Juſtice too, | 


4 
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a ru ror 
6 make way Hep penn! eleby Noh Ping 
That they once moth the Neribn yngy, ands; 7 


Lords and Biſheps. Fe are uſcleſs Vored, Oak I 
And the faQtious ctew whogravely Plotted, * * © Up 
Are noted How « 

For Lords and'Cammons too, Of 
Whigs andBrumighams with ſhams and ſtories Since 
Are Trae Proteftents, And d 


And Protgftants are Maſquerades and Tories, 
The Modern FEI of the Saints. 


OldQueen Beſs that ds the beſt [ndentures,, 
. Good King Jemy too againſt Diſſenters, 
He ventures 
To turn them out of doors ; 
To take in Quakers, Puritans and Renters, 
The Parliament implores, 
Te build a Kirk of Whigs and Covenanters, 
And make a Lawful Face of Sons of Whores. 


Rowley now vith Wiklon and grave Reaſon, 
To-prevent the fiſt approaching Treaſou, 


In feafon. 
Pur a period to Yodir {trite ; 
In Oxford all the ftratageins confounded, T7 
-* The Roguiſh Joyngr too , , - | 4, 
© © And may no bettes faceartend theRoundhead —_ 


[That wou 'dthe Church _- Monarchy ſubdue. 


Oxford loyal Youths oy oor ro ſham us, . - ad car 
With a perjur'd Bill of /gnoramwe, 
Or name us 
For Loyal, Tra aytors known ;; 


| Soon found a flaw i'th* botrom of the Joyner,” - - 
#.- By Juſtice and the Laws, | H , c 
Of Church andjCommonwealth an Underminer,, 5 a on 


Who fell a Martyr in thy Good Old Conſe, 
w7 . 


Now 


£ ColeBlionof Loyal Seng). 17; 
+10"). « 3 [ga 2b off; nth 
Now for ſhame e Zealors be eonfounded,, -. 1+. ', 511 
Boaſt no more A legiance, fince a Roundbead 
Is grounded a 7 

Upon the Holy Sham : 
How dare ye talk'of Loyalty, a Hater 

Of Juſtice, King and Laws, : 
Since the Whiggiſh Proteſtans is found a ; "ayer, 
And dies a Martyr in the Good Old Cizaſe. 


Ko 


The Loyal Sheriff; of London and Middleſes. Upon ads 
Ele&ion. Tune, Now af ff the Riddle, &c. 


| 1. 
Ns! at Iaſt the Matter is decided, 
Which fo long the Nation has-divided; 
Miſguided 
{ By Intereſt and blind Zeal, 
Which ſo well in Forty four they ated ; 
Now with' greater heat, 
R ey again aQ o're like Men diſtracted, 3 
o give to Monarchy a new Defeat. 


2. 
amous North, of noble Birth and Breeding, 
And in Loyal Principles exceeding ; 

Is pleading - 
To itand his Countreys Friend, 
To do Juſtice to the King and Nation, 
Some fo much oppoſe, 
To renew the Work of Reformation, 


nd carry on again the obey Old Canſer , $0 
fext renowned Box as hiph commended, ON — me 
ind of Loyal Parentage deſcended, Pe” 
Intended _ but 6 
To do the C:ty Right, Sta Sd oe 
Vith true Courage, aud firm Reſglution, . q bes Oh 0 "Y 
He the Hal adorns; Ioofon df: 188 _ | 


Now 
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-But the Heads wereall i in 2 Confuſion : 


EY 
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Such din there was and Ps with their Tot. 


Prick up ears, andpuſh + # one another, _ 
Let not Box (an old Malignan:) Brother ; 
Nor Yother 

Our properties command 
He's a King's-man, North is nothing betrer, 

They walk Hand in Hand 
He you know is the Lord Mayor's Creature : 
And therefore 'tis not fir that they ſhonld Rand. 


: S. 
Where are now our Liberties and Freedom ? 
Where ſhall we find ſach friends when we ſhou'd 

To bleed *em 
And pull the Torys down, 
To puſh for our int*reft; who can blame us ? 
Sheriffs rule m the Town, 
When we loſe our darling 1 GNOR AMUS: 
We loſe the Combat, and the day's their own. 
C. 


Then Jet every man tand by his Brother, 
Pell ore ten times, Pol one for another ; 
What a Porker 
You ſee the Tories make, 
Now or never , now to ſave your Charter, 
Or your hearts will ake, 
If it goes for them, expe& no Quarter : 
If Law and Juſtice ma our heels muſt ſhake. 


Rout,2 Rout,joyn 'Prentice,Baye and Peaſant, 


* Let the White-hall Party call it Treaſon, 


"Tis Treaſon 
We ſhould our Necks defend, 
Rovers and Ryors, Tumult; and Sedition, 
Po# *em o'rc again, 
/ do beft agree with our Condition ; 


Iſonarchy prevail, we're all loſt men, 


5 - WV ; Ye ! 283-4 1 
ACalitten of Loyal Soagh 19 


$s. 
ie Lord Mayer in Leyal ia his fation, . |: 
Las what will become o'th Reformarien , 


be Loyaltgo? 
rgngle,..Brangle; hult and keep 2 Clhever ; 
If we loſe the Field. -- | 
Poſ exn ofre: again, i& makes nv naceey:; 

For tho* wo loſe the. day, we foorp to yield. 


; $ . 
en for Brv, wn Twenty for Papillion; 
Nwrch a thoutfand, ' and Dubeis 2 million : 
Whar Villzin 
Our Inrereft dare oppofe ? 

With thoſe noble Patrier; thus they fided, 
To uphold the Cauſe ; | f 
But che gpod Lord Mayor the Cafe decided: 
E And once'again two Loyal Wort hies choſe. 

10. 
Noble North and-famous. Box promoted, 
| By due Courſe and legal Choice allorred ; 
They Voted 
To be the City Sþreives, 
And may they both to Loudon; Commendation, 
Her Ancient Rights reſtore, 
To do that Juſtice to the King and Nat:ow, 
Whick former Fa#jons have deny'd before. 


uU 
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_ To wc 
1.4 Femmy is a Lad : od 26 
Right lawfully deſcended ; A Bill 
No Baſtard born nor bred, Ab. 
Nor for a Whig ſuſpended : To pu! 
The. true and” lawfal Heir to th? Crown, ut (ſp 
By Right of birth and Laws, - You 5 
And bravely will maintain his own, 
In ſpight of all his Foes. he Scl 
_ ne B, 
. Old Jemmy is the Top at 
And Chief amonglt the Princes; Id 4+ 
No Mobile gay Fop, bill :; 
With Brimigham pretences : 0-pu 
A Heart and Soul ſo wondrous great : _ 
kAnd ſuch a conqu*ring Eye, =_ 
That every Loyal Lad fears not 
In POR" $ Cauſe to die. 
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a 
Old Jemmy is a Prince aha Ec 4 
Of noble Reſolutions, -ed4 
oc powerful influence +.'.:7 - 


Can order our Confufions : 


ut oh ! He fights with ſuch 2 Grace | 


No force can him withftand :. 
o God of War but muſt give place 
Where Jemmy leads the Van. 
43 
o Jemmy every 8wain 
Does pay due Veneration ; 
nd Scotland does maintain . 
His Title to the Nation, " 
he pride of all the Court he ſtands 
The Patron of his Cauſe, 
he Joy and Hope of all his Friends 
The terrour of his foes. 


Se 
aliciouſly they Vote, 
To work Old Femmy's Ruin, 
nd zealouſly promote 
A Bill for his undoing : 
th Lords and Commons'moſt agree 
To pull his Highneſs down , 
ut (*ſpight of all their Policy) 
Old Jemmy's Heir to th* Crown. 


he Schiſmarick and Saint, 

ne Baptiſt and the Atheiſt, 

ear by the Covenant, 

Id Femmy is a Papift ; 
hilt all rhe Holy Crew did plot 
o- pull his Highneſs down, 
eat Hoary a Noble Scar 

id raiſe unto a Crown, 
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7. 
Great Albany they ſwear, 
He before any other, 
Shall be immediate Heir 
Unto his Royal Brother, 
Who will in ſpighe of all his Foes, 
His Lawful Rights maintain. 
And all the Fops that interpoſe, 
Old Femmy's ork again. 


8s. 
The Whigs and Zealous Plot 
To baniſh him the Nation, 
But the Renowned Seor 
Hath wrought his Reſtauravion. 
With high ReſpeRs they treat bis Grace 
His Royal Cauſe maintain ; - 
Brave Albany (to Scotland's Praiſe) 
"Is mighty Nork again. 


9. 
Againſt his envious Fates 
The Kirk hath taught a Leflaa; 
A Bleſſing on the States, 
To ſettle the Succeſſion. | 
They real were, both Knightand Lord, 
And will his Right maintain; 
By Royal Parliament reſtor'd, 
Old Femmy's come again. 
10 


And now he's come again, 
In ſpight of all Prerenders, 
Great Albany ſhall Reign 
Amongſt the Faith's Defenders. 
Let Whiz and Brimigham repine ; 
ſhew their Teeth in vain ; 
The Glory of the Britz/o Line, 
Old Jemy's come again. 


Pl 
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A new Song on the Arrival if Prince George, and bis 
Intermarridge with the Lady Anne. Fuwe Old Jemmy. 


Rince George 2t laſt is come, 
ll every man his Bumper ; 
For the Valiant Dane maake room, 
Confuſion to each Ruwper, 
And ev'ry prodigal ſtarch'd Ro 
Aſpires unto a Crown, 
By hopes of Plotting Kwes to rule, 
Who next wou'd peta him dow. 


Preſerve Great oaderom King, 
And his illuſtrious Brother, 

Whilſt Fjgs in halrers (wing, 
And hang up one another : - 

The joyful Bridegroom and the Bride, 
Prince George of Royal Race, 

Of all the Swains the Joy and Pride, 
The ſubjeR of their Lays, 


- 3; 

Brave George he is a Lad 

With all perfetions ſhining ; 
Withev'ry Virtue clad, 

And every Grace refining : 
But oh! of ſuch a warlike Race, 

So Conqu'ping are his Charms, 
- No Mars in Field, Yut wit give place 
To his Victorious "_ 


Brave George , Great Sel; Son, 
(A ſtout and warlike :Nation) 

By Birth to Eng/sna*'s Crown 
A near and dear Rclation ; 

But now the Knor is doubly ty d, 
Which makes him ftill more near, 


The Knot which Kwawves would have deftroy's, 


By cutting off the Heir, 
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\* But now the Tribe's diſpers'd, 
- | Their ProjeRts are defeated, 
Which Walcot and the reſt 
Did hope to have compleated : ' 
And now they'l pay for's I their ſcores, 
Who for that In#*reft ſtood, 
And let *em hang for Sons of Whores, 
Who thirſt for Royal Blood, 
6, 


Poor Perkin! where's'the hope 
Of all thy high- promoting ? 
Now, Bully Tom , a Rope 
Has crown'd thy Chears and Plorring: 
Let Forzuſon with Gray eſcape, 
They fafe are ev'ry where, 
If Murder, Treaſon, Luft and Rape 
Can paſs unpuniſh'd here. 


BER - 
Let M-.—h for 8 Crown,-- 
That hopeful Princeſa Loyal, 
Away with Rebels run, 
To raiſe an Army-Royal : 
Brave George for Eugland ſcorns to Hy, 


—— 
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Old Femmy ſtout as He, - _ ; 
"Their Plots and Malice we defie, . h Of - 
And all their  Treachery. =— | 
f s. ob ck rom 
May Heav n , which him did raiſe hs _ 
O'th* Proteſtant Profeſſion, An ” 

In His Immortal Race % 
Maintain the juſt SucceTion, yy pol 
That no pretending Baſtard bold- ny D a 
In tinie to come- may dare "4 
His lawleſs Title to uphold, wat 
Agaialt the Lawful Heit. His Pc 
nd nev: 
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A Colleftion of. Loyal Songs. = | 
TITUS Tell Troth, A »ew SONG, 


To the Tune of, Hail to ts Myrtle Shades. 
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Ail to the Kniz/>t of the Pof?, 
To T:txs the Chicf of rhe Town, 
itys who vainly did boat 
Of the S2/amanca Gown ; 
tus who ſaw the world ore, 
From the Tower of YValidol:d, 
fer ſtood in the White-horſe door, 
And ſwore to ir, like the Creed. 
: 2 
itus at Wztion in May, 
To Tits at I/lington ; 
nd 7:t'25 the ſelf ſame day 
Both here and there again- 
tus who never ſwore Truth, 
His Politick P/ots to maintain, | 
nd never yet bawk'd an Oath, - : 
V hen call'd to tie Teft again, 
C 


Then 


XUM 


3 . 
Then 77tus was Meckeſt of all, 
When Nzver a penny in's Purſe, 
And oft did on Prckering oall, 
His Charity to imburſe. 
But when he ſwore Damnable Oaths, 
And Lying eſteemed no Sin, 
Then Titus was One of thoſe 
Whom the Devil had entred in. 


4 

Then Titus the Frown of Hezv'n, 

And Tits a Plague upon Earth, 
T:i15 who'l ne*r be Forgiven, 

Curs'd from his Fatal Birth ; 
Tits the Curſe and the Doom 

Of the Rich and the Poor Man too ; 
Oh ! Tits thou Shred of a Loom, 

What a Plague doſtthou mean todo ? 


| dy 

Titus an Orthodox Beaſt, 

And Titus a Pretbyter Tall ; 
Tits a Popiſh Prieft, 

And Titus the ſhame of all ; 
Titus who ne'r had the Skill, 

The wiſe with his Plozs to deceive. 
But Titus whoſe Tongue can Kill, 

Whom Nature has madea Slave, 


9 

Tittis the Light of the Town, 

Where Zealets aud Whigs do reſort ; 
Titus the Shame of the Gown, 

And Titus the Scorn of the Court. 
Titus who ſpew*'dout the Truth, 
' To ſwallow the Covenant; 
Bur never yet bluſh'd at an Oath, 

Whom Lying has made a S877. 


7 
Yer Titus believed cou'd bz 
Againſt any Popiſh Lora, 


A Colletion of Loyal Songs. 26 


26 hill gill a Shefrrbury. 


The Witneſs and Trnth's abhor'd ; 
So Titus got Credit and Gold 
, For Lying, and thought it no Sing 
But againſt Piſſenters bold, 
The Truth is not worth 2 pin. 
8 


Thus Titus ſwore on a pace, 

*Gainſt thoſe whom he never did ſce, 
| Yet Titus with brazen Face 
Wou'd our Preſerver be. 


& But as 7:tus the foreman in Truſty 


| Diſcover'd this Miſtery : 
= May Titus fo be the Firf, 
! Thatleads to the Triple-Tree. . 


Hue-and-Song after Patience Ward. The ſame Tune, 


J 
Ll hail to London fair Town, 
Hail to the Mayor and the Shrieves; 
Z Hailco the Scarlet Gown, 
Whoſe Sentence our Parience grieves: 
Juſtice and Law hath prevail'd, 
With Patience a Verdi to find, 
"Gainſt Patience, whoſe Conſcience fail'd ; 
Oh Patience! why art fo blind? 
| 2 
Patience, the joy of the Town, 
The comfort and hope of the Crowd ; 
Patience, who got great renown 
By Perjury, Lies, and Fraud : 
Patience who ne'r had the Hearr 
His Sowverergn's Rights to maintain 
Bur Patience he had the Art 
To Swear and Forfwear again. 


I 
Patience for Church and for State, 
And Patience for Meetings byſtealth ; 
C2 
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Fn, who ts Tranſlate - : 
The State to a Commonwealth : 
Whoſe Zeal has his Patience betraye d, 
To lie for the Saints in-diſtreſs; 
Nay, tho” he's For ſworn. ('tis ſaid, ) 

He Swore he could do no leff, 


4 | 
Patience, whoſe Zeal did contrive 

The Monument, Figures, and Spire, 
That while there's a Papsſt alive 

We may not forget the Fire : 
The Pilſory now is us Lot, 

He hasr2is'd ſuch a flams with his Crew, 
That London is now too hot ; ; 

Oh Patience ! _ art thou now ? 


Patience, for Zeal to A Cauſe, 
Did Preach to the Captives in Goal, 
Patience, with great apnlanſe, 
Gave large to an Hoſpital : 
To Uſe now his Money may lend, 
For Pomfret he'l-never more ſtand, 
Nor Warrants for Thompſon ſend, 
T'pleaſe Titus o'th'Perjur'd Band. 
6 ; 
Patience with Coller of Braſs, 
To woful Diſafters did fall, 
Patience with Copper Face, 
And a Conſcience worſe than-all ; 
*o Hol/ayd, to Holland he goes : 
For plainly now it appears, 
That (in ſpight of all Whiggi/p Laws,) 
Iencramus can't{ave his Ears, 


7 
Some ſay that the S3ints may not Swear, 
But Lie ev'n as much az they can; *' 


——_— 
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Yet Patience in ſpight on's Ears, 
Will Swear and Forſwear again : 
That Patience ſhould be:ſo far loft, 
Alas / who with Patience can bear ? 
That a Saint ſhould be Knight o'rh* Poſ?, . 
Andan Elder without an Ear. 
8 
Let ev'ry good Subjet with Me, 
Who Patience a Virtue doth praiſe, 
eſt he fall into Perjury, 
With Patience pray for. ndre Grace, 
But now I with Patience have done, 
Leſt with Patience I keep ſucha Rou?, 
at aſtray more with Patzence run, 
And weary your Patience out. 


Dates #hraſht in the Compter, and ſack'd up in New- 
gate. Tune, Hail to the Myrtle Shades. 


#*. 


d 
Ailto the Prince of the Por, 
| Alt hail to the Kuight of rhePoft, ' 
oor. Titus ! *ris now thy Lot 
To pay for all the*Roaſt, 
rom Wine, \.and. ſix Diſhes a' day, 
Is ſure a deplorable Fate, 
o fall ro the Basket, and pray 
Foran Alms through an 1-0 g-ate. 
2 
itus who once was 2 Prince, 
Now Titus a Captive in Goal, 
itss who lov'd a Wench, 
Or any thing worea tail 7; Les of 
itus who made a fulbpaſs K 
| At a followgnig Bum. inthe Room, 
=”. clapt up hiz#elf by the Arſc 
And cannotheyerſc his Doom. 
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Did Titus ſwear'true for the King ? F 
And is the good Door forſworn ? The 
Did Titus our Freedom bring ? A 
And Oates in Newgate Mourn ; The 
Was Titus the Light of the Town ? H 
The Saviour and Guardian proclaim'd, Wit| 
And now the poor DoFor is thrown * Ir 

To a Dungeon, in Darkneſs damn'd ? | 
> Threc 
But now, to declare the Canſc, In 
Pl tell you as brief as I can, And 
The DoFor can't in the cloſe. Te 
Prove Tits an honeſt Man : Bur 
Can Tiras be juſt to the Kirg, 'T 
From Treaſon and Treachery ſet free, (Tho 
When the DoFor hangs in a String, Hz 

For Plotting, and Perjury. 

5 Pluto 
For Dammage the DeFor has done, lon 
Poor Titus is got in the Pound, for 


Till rhe DoFor produce the Sum, 
Full chirey thouſand Pound : 
If you knew on what damnable ſcore 
Such perilous words he brought forth, 
You'd ſay his falſe Tongue coſt more 
Thea ever his head was worth. 
6 


The DeFor an Evidence, 
Againſt our great Duke did come in 
Nay, ſuch was his Inſolence, 
To impeach our Gracious Queen; 
For which, ſuch Indi&ments are brought, 
Such Aion; of Scandal crowd in, 
That Titss could wiſh, 'tis thought, 
He were cut of the DoFors Skin. 
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Nay, further, while Titus ſwore, 

For the ſafety and life of the King, 
The DeFor began to roar, 

And he belct'd out his poyſon'd Sting ; 
The Do#or for Titus may ſtretch, 

H'has ſo brought his bus*neſs abour, 
Without the kind help of Kerch 

It's fear'd he will ſcarce get our. 


8 
Through ſixteen cloſe Key-holes, *tis plain, 
Inviſible Titus did paſs, 
And the Dofor got back again, 
To catch a great Don at Maſs. 
But now they are both in the Trap, 
'Tis 2 wager bur Fack in the Fields, 
(Tho' Titus may chance to eſcape) _ 
Has the DoFor faſt by the heels. 


Pluto, the Prince of Darkneſs, his Ent ertainment of Col- 
lonel Algernoon Sidney, upon his Arrival at the In- 
fernal Palace, Tune, Hail ro the Myrtle Shader, 

Pluto. 
' Oom, room, for great Algernon, 
A. You Ferzes that ſtand in his way ; 

Let an Officer unto me come, 
AVho ferv'd me every day, 

Promoting Sedition and Evil, 

To alter the Church and the Stare, 

He deſerves an Imployment in Hel. 

He has done great ſervice of late. 
Plato. 

He is one of the damn'dold Crew, 
Who Vated the death of the King : 

At Oxford again he did ſue 
To be at the ſelf-ſame thing. 

All miſchiefs on Earth hedevis'd, 

All Hazards be alſo did 1un, 

C4 
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- To render my Name ſolemniz'd 
With theRabble of Zonaon Town, 
: Plats. 
To Menarchy he was a Foe, . 
Religion he always diſdain'd, 
*Gainſt Government and the Laws too, 
Damn'd Anarchy he maintain'd : = 
I'll give thee Preferment here, 
' Since England has baniſht thee thence, 
Brave Sidney thou nced*it not to fear, 


wal Songs. 


Thou ſhalt have great Recompence. =_—_ 
$ haftsb: ary. 8-: 
Now Monarchy has prevail'd, VET 
Our Fanatick Plots to Cefear, Wo 
On whom is the Carfe entail'd ? => 
Who'Itand irin ſpight of Fare? © ©== 
We that maintain'd it fo long, 
From Jalſtice were forced to fly; Eg: 
If you then had come along, [ 
You needed not there to die. * 
wo Eſſex. A Kogu 
The FaBious are quite undone, | i "And 
For loſs of the Fanatick Peers , - | And a 
Now Shaftsbury and I are gone, — ind 
Poor Oate; will loſe his Ears. | 
For M---.--þvur Shams and Intrigues 4 A Bag: 
To th* World has plainly declar'd, Fon 
And H-----d our folemn Zeagnes, ms oh 
In the Plot a long time prepar'd: To x 
Ruſſel. 122 And a 
Pm glad you are ſafe arriv'd, 
Tho' I doubt you met Fack by the way, A Bag | 


Now M--«----þ is reconcil'd, 
What a plague is become of Gray ? _ 
Rebellion could ne'r diſallow 
Conſpiring againſt the Prince, - ""Biida! 
Though I by a Sham-dying Vow 
Did plead great Innocence. 


— 


” 
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The Swearers Chorus to the Presbyterian Plot 
To the Tune of, The Fovial Begger. s 


STSEEES 


Lon 
b 


THere was 2 Monſtrous Door ; 
This DoFor had no Peer, | 


A Kogue from his Cradle, f [11 595 : 
- And bred to Lie and Swear; . BS EI | 
Ani a Swearing we will go, will go, will go, a) 
4 7 . , . Br” 
Ana a Swearing we wil go, 7 

4 L 


A Bag for my Pilgrims, 
Another for B/ack-Bit!s, 

Ten thouſand blank Commiſſions 
To move as many Hills : 

And a Swearing we wi'l go, &c. 


þ Pag for my Salleyy, ; 
From every Fool tubborns, . 
bree brawny Bums to follow me, 
And Bugger them by turns : | 
rid a Buggering we will go, Kc, $50 Þ hart 


& 4 ft. +*£4 
\ Bag for my Plunder, noned farft 
$r Willizm's on the ſcent ; __ 
C $ a Tos ; THe 


; 7 FO 
' & Bag for the Parſon, 


Then we'l to > Godfrey go, 


j I TIM 
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The Pole did-ne'r ſo Thunder 
In the Grand Vizier's Tent :,. 

Anda Plund'ring ge = go, 


A Bagfor my "9 O 
Another for my Plate ? 
Then all ſhall be Fiſh 
 Fhat comes in Waller's Net ; 
Lund a Plund'ring we _ 89, '&C. 


. A Bag for my Piſtols / * $5 "ſe 


And Conſecrated Knives, 
And one for Tormentillio's, 

T'fright Fools out of their Lives : 
Ard a-Plotting we will go, &c. 


” 


Another for Don John ; 
Though I ſwore like 2 Whoreſon 
Yet till I did ſwear on; 
And a Swearing we will go, &c. 
s 8 


Through four and twenty Key-holes 
I fally'd likea Witch, 

And through as many Brick-walls 
Pi ſwear Iwent thi ough ſtitch : 

nd a Swearing 1 will go, Ke. 


. b 
To Lambeth we will go, - 


' Where we firſt made rhe P/o7, 
While Prance and I can (year and lie, 
They all ſha!l gotopot : 
Anda a Plotting we will go; &c. 
10. 


+ Andimnihim kill'd 6'th* pot, 


And fvear the Popiſts did it, 


To prove” our Pop:/}- ht : 


_ " nd @ Murd'r ng we will ge,. &c. 
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4 Gown 1 have far Fi 
Amongſt the Clergy grave, 
And, when I pleaſe a Cloaþ 
To hide the double Knawe : 
And a Plotting we will go, &c. 


Iz 


Thad a pretty knack 
To Wheedle, Swear and Lye, 
By the Rebellious Rabble 
How much admir'd was I ! 
When a Swearing we did ge, &e. 
13 
In fair London Town 
I live, and pay no Rent ; 
The Brethren they provide for me, . , 
AndIam well content : 
And a Swearing we will go, . &c., 


I 
Of all Ocupations' 6 wo 
TheSwearer is moſt bleſt ; DO 
er when he {wears moſt falſly, = j 
He's always paid the beſt : 
And a Swearing we will yo, &c 
IS 
I fear no Plots againſt me, 
Although the Whigs Rebel; 
Then whowould be honeſt, . 
Since ſuch Rogues fare ſo well? 
And aPlotting we will go, will go, will ce, —_ 
And a Plotting we will go. Eb 


The Beggers Chorus, in the Jovial Crew. 4 new Tuhe.. S. D 


I 
YHere wasa Jovial Begger 
He had a Wooden Leg; 
"Fon from his Cradle, 
And-forced for to Peg : 
And a Begging we will go, will £0,: &c. 
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> 
A Bag for my Ghe-wel, 
*  Anotherfor my Ryc;. 
E- ' - AlittleBettle by my fide, 
| To drink whenT'm a dry ; 
' And # Begging we will go, &c, 


" 
A Bag for my Wheat, 
Another for my Salt, 
A little pair of Crutches, 
'To ſechow I can halt; 
nd a Begging we will go, &c. 


A Bag for my Bread, 

- Another for my Cheeſe, 

- -', Alittle Dog to follow me, 

_, And gather what Ileceſe , 

-  'Hnd @ Begging we will go, &c. 


To Pimblico wel go, _ 

Where we ſhall mery be 
With every man @ Can in's hand, 
And a Wench upon his knee ; 

ts Begging we will 780, &c.. 


- he when that we're Aifocled, 
;-2We-cumble on the Grafs,. 

\ With our long patch'd Cgars, 

For ro hide apretty 

; Lud ! a Beggs we 


; Sev years I ſerv ) 

* My-goud old- Miſter 11s, 
I 2 ben years T begged 
;ZWhilft I was but a Child ; 

> 4nd 4 Fcging ['5 ewrll 720, K's 
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By young and by old, Ne 


Much pittyed then was I , 
Aud a Begging wewill _ &c. . 


Fatherleſs and Motherleſs, 
- - Still was my complaint, | 
And none that ever ſaw me, " 
But took me for a Saint z | PENS. 
And a begging we = ©, '&c; © ON Heart: 


I beg'd for my Maſter,” $7 I Pt vere: 
And got him ftore of pelf. . . x1; np 
But Jove now be praiſed, ; x AR 

I now beg for rv (elf, 
And a begging we w:l: ga, &c. 
II 


Within a hollow Tree 
I live, and pay no rent, 
Providence provides for me, 
AndI am well content; ' : | Bo 
And s begging we will go, &o.: ,...1 1-1. 449 ro pi 
I2 


. p45; f 32) 2") IH 

I fear no Plots againſt me, ptr in” ether 

. , ® £ © vil fi {4 Liz wb 

Bur live in open Cell, RE OE — 
Ther, who wou'd bea King * © == _— 
When a Begger lives ſo well; "+. 0 L429 
And & 5cgging we will go, &c. IM CONINNE: 


Panatick Zeal, or a Looking -klaſe for the RELY Tens. i 
A Swearing we will go, \&c, UTE 
I 
Wwe wou'd not dz 2 Tory,  Aar-N 
+ When the Loyal weld, Ie Ao 
- + JAnda #hig now is known)... We 
+2 To be the Nations Foe; JEL ER bi LL 2 
"$50.2 Tory 7 will be, will Fs Silt be, Ng ee 
[And a Tory I willle. Eng” 
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With little Band preciſe, 
Hair Presbyterian cut ; 
Whig turns up Hands and Eyes 
Tho' ſmoaking het from Sur, . 
$ 4s Tory will be, &c, 


3 
Black Cop turn'd up with white, 
With woolfiſp Neck and Face, 
And Mesth with Non-ſence uft ; \ 
Speaks Whig a man of Grace ; 
Hnd 8 Tory I will be, &c. 


4 . 
The Siſters go to Meetings 
To meet their Callants there ; 


And oft _—_—_ r my Lord, 
And ſaivie out my Dear; 
Lind a Tory, 1 will be, &c.. 


"Wn $ 
Example, we'do own 
womb) -—DY 
For Creſwel ſhe was ſafe, 
When ſhe liv'd a Private Mi/7 ; 
Aud aTory 1 will be, &c. 
6 


The Whigs tho' ae'r {6 proud, 
. Sometimes have been as low : 
© For there are ſome of Note, 
' Have ſong a Raree-Shew. 
_ Hud a Tory I willbe, B&c. 


, 7 
. Theſe Mu/orooms now have got. 
. Their Champion turn«cont Hick; 
- Butif the Naked truth were known, 
They *raſſiited by O/d Nick, 
Hind @ Tory 1 will be, &c. 
'Y 


To be, and to be not 
At once is-intheir Powey : 


XUM 


For when they*r In, they'r Guilty, 
But char when out o'th* Tower; 


And « Tory Iwill be, &c. 


| 9g 
To carry ontheir Deſigns, 
Tho't contrad/Qts their Sexſe : 
They'l clear a Whigg:h Traytor 
inſt plain Evidence. ' 
And « Tory 1 will be, &e., 


10 
The ©14 Proverb doth us tell, ® 
Each Dog will have his day, 
| And Whig has bad his too, 
$ For whichhe'l ſoundly pay ; 
s So aTory I will be, &, 


I1 
For Bedkins and for Thimbles, 
Now let your Tub#fers cant ; 
Their confounded tyr'd Cauſe, 
Had never yet more want. 
Yo a Tory 4 will be, &c: 
| 12 
For [gnoramns Toxey 
Has left you in the Larch; 
And you have ſpent your Money, 
So faith e'en come to Church. 
For a Tory 1 will be, &c. 
| I 3. 
They are of no Religion, 
Be it ſpoken to their Glories, 
For St. Pever and St. Paul, 
With Them both are Tor:es, 
Hnd a Tory I will be, &c. 
14 
They'r excellent contrivers, 
I wonder what they'r not; 
For ſomething they can make- 
! Of nothing, and a P/ez. 
And a Tory Iwill be, 
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But now your Holy Cheat IIS 
Is known throughout the Nation, + 
And a Whig js known to be And ) 
A thing quite out of Faſhion :* +, | 
And a Tory 1 will, will he, - will be, 


| In ; 
And a Tory I willbe. 
: 7 Oh Li 
- | han 
London's Lamentation for the hofs of their Charter, 

To the Tune 0, Packington's Pound. "I 
| | You h 
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| I Then, 
'Ou Free-men, and Maſters, and Prentices mourn, Hadi 
-Fox now you are left with\your Charter forlorn : Eo 
Since Lonalon was Londen, Idare bo:oly lay, = hen 
For your Riots you never ſo dearly did pay 3 In {pi 
In Weſ? minſter-Hall And n 
Your Dagon did fall, That 
That caus's you to Ryor and mutiny all : "oa 
Oh London! Oh London ! thor ft berter had, rone,.. 
Than thus with thy Chartes 40, vie with the Thaoue: An 
2 Ou 


XUM 
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Oh London! Oh London! how cou'di{t thou pretend, 
Againſt thy Defender thy crimes to defend ? : 
Thy Freedcm and Rights from kind Princes did Spring, 
And yet in contempt thou withſtandeſt thy King ; 
; With bold brazen Face 
They pleaded thy Caſe, | 
In hopes to the Charter, the King wou'd give place ; 
Oh London ! thon'd? better no Charter at al, 
50 Than thus for Rebellion thy Charter ſhow'd fall. 
Since Britains to London came over to dwell, 
| You had an old 4/harter to buy and to fell ; 
£18 And whilt in 4/{egrance each honeſt man lives, | 
FT: Then you had a Charter for Lord Mayor and Shrieves 


Z 

OM But when, with your Pride, 

; +7 You began to backſlide, 

- = And London by FaCtions did run with the Tide 
+= & Then London, Oh London! 'tis time to withdraw, 


ref Left the Tleod of your FaCtions the Land over- flows 
pan - 
When Fadtion and Fury of Rebel; prevail'd, 
When Ceblers were Kings, and Monarchs wereJayl'd; 


i When Maſters in Tumults their, Prentices led, 
— © And the Tail did begin ro make War with the Head; 


ER When Thomas and Kate « 
pgs Did bring in their. Plate, 


T'uphold the Old Cauſe of the Rump of the State ; 
Then tell me Oh London ! I prithee now tell, 
Hadi thou er a Charter #0 Fight and Rebel? 


: 5 

When zealous Sham-Sheriffs the City oppole, 
In ſpight of the Charter, the King, and the Laws, + 
And make fuch a Ryor and Rout in the Town, 
That neyer before ſuch a Racket was known 3 
Wen Ryoters dare & # 

rreſt the Lord May'r, 

And fcrce the King's Subſtitute gut of the Chair; £ 


K 


05 London! whoſe Charter is now on the Lees, 
Did your Charter er warant ſuch'a®ions as theſe? 
6: 


Alasfor the Brethren! what now muſt they do, 
For choofing Whig-Sheriffs and Burgeſſes too? 
The Charter with Patience is gone to the pot, 
And the Dor is loſt in the depth of the Plot : 

St, Stephen his Flay! 

No more will prevail, 

Nor Sir Robert's Dagger, the Charter to bait : 

Oh London ! thou'df better have lain inthe Fire, 
Then thus thy old Charter ſheu'd ſtick in the Mire. 


7 
But fince with your Folly, your Fa&tion and Pride, 
You fink with the Charter, who ſtrove with the Tide, 
Let all the loſt Rivers return to the Main 


Submit tothe King 
| In every thing, 
Then of a New Charter New Sonnets we'| fing : 
As Lonse:(the Phenix of England) ne'r dies, 
$0 out of the Flames a new. Charter will riſe. 


contrivance thereof. Tune, Packingtons-Pound, 


The Contents of the firſt Part. _ 
How. Sir Godfrey is kilPd, his Body they hide, 


How Jeſuits diſguts d our Houſes do fire ; 
How ſubtly they Plot, and the King's death conſpire 
Of divers great Lords drawn in to their Bane, 
[A Iriſh Army, and Pilgrims from Spain, 
I 


Ood People, I pray you, give ear unto me, 
p A Story ſo ſtrange you have never bKa cold 

How the Feſuit, Deviland Pope did agree, 

Our $7 are to deftroy, and Religion ſoold: 


From whence they deſcended ; they*l ſpring out again: 


A. Narrative of the Popiſh-Plot, ſhewing the cunnin 


Which brought out in Chair, a Horſeback dves ride ; i 
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A ColleFion'of Loyal Sons. 43 
* To murder our King, 
| A moſt horrible thing ! 
But firſt of Sir Godfrey his death Imuſt ſing ; 
For howe'r they diſguiſs't, we-plainly can ſee, 
Who murder'd that Knight no good Chriſtian cou*d be. 
The trub of my Story if any man doubt, 
We have witneſſes ready to ſwear it all out. 


| 2 
At Semerſet-houſe there is plain to be ſeen 


. A Gare which will lead you into the Back-Courr, 

6. This place for the Murder moſt fitting did ſeem, 
For thither much People do freely reſort : 

: His Body they roft 

Tide, From Pillarto Poft, 


nd ſhifted ſo often, t'had like t'have been loſt , +. 
again 70 which with dark-Laxthorns the Jeſuit; did go, | 
But no way diftruſted our honeſt Bedloe, 


The truth of my Story, c. 


3 
& ſuch cloſe contrivements at length might take «7, 
hen as his dead Body corrupted did grow, 
hey quickly did fin@ an inviſible Chair, 
Sod ſet him on Horſe-back to ride at Sohoe : 
His ews Sword to th' Kilt, 
(To add to their Guilt, ) 
They thruſt through his Boy, but no blood was fpile ; 
have it thought he was kill'd by Theeves they did mean 
be they left all his money, and made his Shoes clean. 
The truth of my Story, &c. 


, | 4 
To ſhew now the excels of Feſuitical Rage, 
They this Loyal Cit) to ruine would bring, 
Cauſe you Citizens are fo Religions and Sage, 
d evertnuch noted as'rrue ro your King : 
W T'your Houſes they go. 
With Fire and with Tow, 
d pilfer your.Goods, and "tis well you *ſcape ſo 


Y'have 


*t - 


0 { Culleion iy Lojal "_ 

Y'have ſeen how they once-ſer the Town'all i in Flame, 

Yet it is their bett Refuge, if we: believe Fame. A 
The wn of. my Seory' wo Ti £ 


— 


From | 
To rai: 


The O 


by Forto 
By Bedlo's Naraclon's is Sv yoir moſt clear,” 
How Jeſuits diſguis'd-into Houſes will creep; To Go 
In a Porter or Carman's.Frock they appear, Lord 5 
Nay, will not diſdain to cry Chimney ſweep Old R 
Or ſell you'Small. Cole, The 
. Then drop in ſome hole: 
A Fire-Ball, or thraſt it up by a Tong Pole. | Th' H; 
But I now muſt.relate a more tragical thing,  PWMen 
How theſe Villains conſpir*d to murder our King. Tod 3 
The truth of my Story, _ And Li 
At the White-horſe in ek was .rheir main Conſult, 
Where a writing theſe Plotters wickedly frame ; Made 
_ The death of our Sovereign was.'the refulr, - All the 
To whichat leaſt Forty all igned their name : EWho n 
; They would fot do that, i ot The 
In the place where-they-ſar, | 
Truſty Oates muſt convey't from this man tothat ; FE 
To make ſure work,by. Poyſon the Deed muſt be door Defion 
And by 2 long Dagger, and ſhot from'a Gon. M OY 
The truth FR Story, : __ 1 a2 5 —_ 
jt « 


For fear at St; Omers their Obter might be miſt, 
They agreed with the Devil t'appear in his le; "Shack. 
In a body of Air, (believe'r if you: lift) 


a» hi 
W hich lookt juſt likeOats,& mov'd with rhe ſame grach = - 
"T cow d Plot, it cou'd:Gant;: The 


Turn eyes hke:s Saint, 1 1h on 2117 7 6 
And of our great Doenno featuiendid: wantz) wo ot; 1" 
Thus hundreds might {wear $hey ;fawOares eviry day, 
But truc Oates was here, andrthio Devil Toney. 

The truth ed xc £9} wo dis + 1H . 
ir bag 6 wy it &7 192! 


8 From 


XUM 


110m of ena Songs, 45 
From Father Oliva Commilfions did'come, 
To raiſe 2 great Army much Treaſure is ſpent ; 
The Old Man did once think totakePoft from Rome, 
For to ride at th* head of them was his intear ; 
Lord Bellas was fit 
« (Whocandenyit?) 

To Command in his place, when hisGouz wou'd permit; 
Lord Stafford was proper*ft to truſt with their pay, 
Old Razcliff torange themin Battle-Array. 

The truth of my Story, &c. 


me, 


95 
Th' High-Treaſurer*s plate the L. Powis did pleaſe, 
BK (Men of def*rare Fortunes oft venture too far ; 
Lord Peters would hazard Eftate, and his Eaſe, 
And Life for the Pope too, in this Holy Wac ; 
Lord Arundel of old 
lt, ; So War-like and bold, 
Made choice of a C/ vancellor's Gown we are told: 
All theſe did conſpire with"the. Lord Caſtlemain, 
Who now his good Dutcheſs will ne'r catch again, 
The ruth of my Story, bc. 


T5 © Great ftore of wild Iriſh berh civil aud wiſe, 
Deſign'd to joyn with the P{/zrims of Spain ; 
Many thouſands being ready all in good guiſe, . 
ad vow'd along Pilgrimage over the Main ; 
To Arm well this Holt 
When it came on our Coaſt, 


& Blk- Bill; forty thouſand were ſent by the Pot, 
ol his Army lay privately on the Sea-ſhore, 
CNA And no man e'er heard of *em ſirice or before. 


The truth of my $1979, &C + 


o_ A 


Je (£108 of LOYa 

The Second Parr. 
The Contents of the ſecond Parr. 

Of Ar ms under ground for Horſe and for Foor, 

The King almo#t kill'd, but Gun will not ſpooy, 

For which Pickering is whip'd. All of them ſwear 

To be true tothe Plot ; yet Oates, net for fear, 

But revenge, being turn'd away, and well bang'7; 

Diſcover; them all ; the Jeſuits are hang'd. 


-_ ! 


I 
The Plot being thus ſubtly contriv'd as you hear, 
To God knows how many this Secre? th' impart, 
Seme famous for Cheat-s, yet their Faith they don't 
To tic a Knavefaſt they had found a new Ar:. 
« They ſwore on a Book, 
And Sacrament took ; 
Yet you'l find, if intv their grave Authors you look 
To forſwear's no fin (as the Recorder well notes) 
Nor Treaſon, Rebellion, nor cutting of Throats. 
The #rath, &c. F | 
: 2 
Still blinded by Zeal, and inveigl'd by Hope, 
iStore of Arms they provide for Fight and Defence ; 
The Lords muſt command as Vice Roys of the Pope, 
And allover Eng/andthey raiſe Peter-pence : 
Their Letters they ſend 
By BEDLOE their Friend. 
Or elſe by che Poſt, to ſhew what they intend; 
Some hundreds Oates ſaw, which the Jcſvirs did writ 
"Twas a wonder not one of them e'er came to light, 
The truth, &c. 


3 
Pounds two hundred thouſand they to Ireland ſent, 
Fifteen thouſand to Wakeman for Potions and Pills, 
Forty thouſand in Fire-works we gueſs that they ſpent 
And at leaſt ten thouſand for the foreſaid Black-Bill:. 

Fifteen hundred more 

Groves ſhou'd have, they ſwore, 

Four Gentkemen Ruffians deſerved fourſcore; 4 
10 


1} 


damn 


pr Oacte 


iſcov'ri 


The tr 


A ColleBtion of Loyol Songs, _ ,y * 
Pious Pickering they knew was of Maſſes more fond, - 
BK And for thirty thouſand they gave him a Bond, 
The truth, &c. 


1 5 
eſe twe, to kill the King by promiſes won, 
Had now watch'd for ſome years in St. Zames's-Park, 'N 


e- I And Pickering (who never yet ſhot off a Gun) | 
Was about totake aim, for he had a fair mark , 
Irs Juſt going to begin't, 


He miſſed his flint, 
nd looking in Pan, there was noPowder in't ; _ 
or which he their Pardoa does humbly beſeech, 
et had thirty good laſhes upon his bare Breech, 
The truth, &z. 


$ 
- But a ſadder miſchance to the Plot did befall, 
'S. or Oates their main Enginefaild when he came to'r, 
o maryel indeed if he couzen'd them all, 
ho turn'd him a begging and beat him to boot, 

He wheeling abour, 
nces The whole Party did rout, 
: Pope, Mad from lurking holes did ferret them our, 


"ll running himſelf blind,he none of them knew, 
And fainting at Councel, he could not ſwear true, 
The truth, &c. 


6 
id write ſtresgthen our Door bravo Bedlpe's brought in, 
light. Þ more credible Witneſs was not above ground ; 
e vows and proteſts, what e*c he had been, 
e wou'd not ſwear falſe now for five hundred pound. 
And why ſhould we fear, 
They falfly would ſwear, 
damn their own Souls, and toloſe by it here : 
2r Oates, who before had no Penny in's Purſe 
iſcov'ring the Plot,was ſeven hundred pounds worſe. | 
The truth, &c 


{ ſent, 
] Pills, 
[ey ſpent 
ck.Bills. 


Two 


- 


"” 4 ColleBlion of Loyal Songs: 


Two Witneſſes more were let loſe frem the Jayl, 
Though one, tis confeſt, did run back from his word, 
(In danger of life a good man may be frail) 


And th'other they ſlander for cheating his Lord; _ 
| T*each-one of theſe men 
» | The Feſuirs brought Ten, TP 
To diſprove *em in time, and in place, but what then ? wn 
One Circumſtance lately was ſworn moſt clear, Re 
By a man who in hopes has four hundred a year. Tl 
The truth of my Story. &Cc. Po 
| 8 
Beſides *twas oft urg*d, we muſt always ſuppoſe, ry 
To murder the King a great Plot there has been ; "ag 
| And who to contrive it ſo likely as thoſe "'S 
Who Murder and Treaſons do hold for no fin; 
- , Things being thus plain, T 
To plead was in vain, wt 
The 7ury inſtructed again and again. Oh S: 
Did find them all Guilty, and to ſhew 'twas well done, Each 
The People gave a Shout as for Victory won, _ 
The truth of my Story, = hae? 
"Tis ſtrange how theſe Feſuirs, ſo ſubtile and wiſe, ng 
Should: all by the Pope be fo baſely rrepan'd, hk 
To hang with much comfort when he ſhall adviſe, 
And goto the Devil too at his command "9 
He may give them leave ae : 
To Lye and Deceive ; og 
But what when the Rope doen of life them bereave, ek 
Can his Holineſ:, think you, diſpence of that and 7 
Or by his Indulgences raile themagain ? Fs, 
The truth of my Story, &c. #43, = So 
16 Vitho! 
Yet, like Mad men, of life a contempt they expreſs, and the 
And ot their own happineſs careleſs appear ; W 
For Life and for Money not one wo'ud confeſs, yo 7 


They'd rather be Damn'dthan be Rich and live here. 
But ſurely they rav'd, 
Wheii God they out-brav'd, And 


* 


= of Colletonof Loyal Songs. © 4g 
And thought to renounce him the way to be fav'd, 
And with Lierin their mouths go to Heav's ina String, 
So proſper all Traytors, and God ſave the King. 
The truth of my Story, &C. 
Concordat cum Recordo CL Par. 


R Blanket-Fair, or the Hiſtory of Temple-ſtreet. Bring 4 
e's Relation of the merry Pranks plaid on the River of 
Thames during the great Froſt, Tune Packingtons 
Pound. I 
Ome liſten a while {tho' the weather be cold) _ 
In your Pockets and Plackets your hand you may 
Tl tell you a Srory as true as tis rare, - (hold, 
Of a River turn dinto a Bartholomew-Fair 
Since old Chriſ/maſs laſt 
There has beenfuch a Froſ?, 
That the7Zhawes bas by halfthe whole Nzt/on been croit 
Oh Sculers I pitty your fate of extreams, 
Fach Lana-1279 1$ now become free of the Thames. 
nes 
2 
Tis ſome Lapland Acquaintance of Conjurer Oates, 
That has ty'd up your hands & Irarrifon'd your Bos?s 
You know he was ever a Fricnd to the Crew 
| Of all that to Admiral Fames have been true, 
| Where Sca7s once did Row 
'» Men walk too and fro, 
But &e're four Months are ended, *rwilf hard!y be fo. 
Should your hopes oF a Thaw by this weather be croſt, 
Your o7tune will foon be as hard as the Froſt . 


76s . 
" In Roaſ?-Pecf and Brandy much Money is ſpent, ; 

' And Booths wade of Bl:nkets that pay no ground-rent ; 

Withold-faſhion'd Chimneys the Reoms are ſecur'd, 

G And the Houles from danger of Fire are enſur'd. 

_ The chief place you mect 
Is ca]l'd Term: ple- [kreet, 3 

"WG If you do not belicyc me; then you may go ſee't. bk 


D From 


And 


XUM 


'50 1 A ColeTtion' of Loyal Songs. 
' From the Temple the Students do thither reſort, 
Who were always great Patrons of Revelsand ſpore, 


The Citizen comes with br Domghtey or Wife, 
And ſwears he ne'r ſaw ſuch a fight in his Life : 
"The Pyentices ſtarv'd at home for want of Coal; 
To catch them a heat do flock thither in ſpoal:, 
While the Country Squire 
Does ſtand and admire, 
At the wondrous conjunCtion of Water and Fire. 
Strait comes an arch Wag, a young Sox of a Whore, 
And lays the Squires head where his heels were before, 


The Roterdam Dutchman with fleet cutting Sceats, 
To pleaſure the crowd ſhews his tricks and his fears; 
Who like a Repe-dancer (for his ſharp Steel;) 
His Brains and aGtivity lies in his Heels. 

Here all things like fate 

Are in ſlippery ſtate, 
From the ſele of the Foot to the crown of the Pate. 
While the Rabble in Sledges run giddily round, 
And novght bur a circle of folly is found. 


6 k 

Here Dammſelsare handed like Nymphs in the Bath, 
By Gen:lemen-Uſters with Legs like a Lath ; 
They /:de to a Tune, and cry give me your Hand, 
When the tottcringFops are ſcarce able ro ſtand. 

Then with fear and with care 

They arrive at the Farr, 
There Wenches ſell Gleſſts and crackt Earthen-wayes 
To ſhew that the World and the pleaſures it brings, 
Are made up of brittle and ſlippery things. 


A Spark ef the Bar with his Cane and his Muff, 
One day went to treat his new rigg d Kitchen-ſ{rf, 
_ Ler flip from her Gallant, the gay Damel try'd 
(As oft ſhe had done in the County) to flide, 

In the way lay a ſtump, 
That with a damathump, 
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She broke borh her Shoe-ftrings and cripl'd her Rump, | 
The heat of her Bu#tocks made ſuch a great chew, 
She'had like to have drowned the man of the [.aw; 
8 
All you that are warm both in Body and Purſe, 
I give you this warning for better or worſe, 
Be not there in Moonſhine, pray take my advice, 
For ſlippery things have been done on the Ice. 
Maid; there have been faid 
To loſe Maiden-head, - 
And Sparks from full Pockets gone empty to Bed. 


nf If their Brarns and their Bodreshad*not been roo warm, 
Xetore. Bis forty to one they had come to leſs harm. 

: Freezland-Fair, or theIcy Bear-Garden. Fhe Tune, «f 
WS; 


Packington's*Pound. 


z 
ir tell ye a Tale, (though before *twas in Print) 
If you make nothing on?t then the Dewi is in'r, 
Tis no Tale of & Tub, nor the Plotting of Treaſon, 


hs But of very ſtrange things have been done this cold 
You know there's a Book [ ſeaſon, 
No, no, I miſtook, 4” 
or I could not find it, though long T'did look ; 
a et Idonot queſtion, for all the.odd freaks, 
Fl e ſhall find it again when e're the Fro? breaks. 
2 
f you do believe what was told us by Oates, 
e never again will have uſe of your Boats ; 
. FVithout you do now imploy the Wheelers to do't, 
P's ic ner will be able to bring all about. 
they He talktof a Plor, 
Believe it, or not, 
T'o blow wp the Thames, and to do'r on the Sport; 
8 [hen either the Door mult now bebeliey'd, 
3 [relle the Dofor and we are deceiv'd. 


D2 


No water I ſee which does fairly incline, 
To make me believe he has ſprung now his Mine , 
Thopgh that did not do what the Dodfor intended. 
Yet he may for one thing be {aid ro be cemmended. 
He faid that the Po-e, 
(Pray mind, *tis « Trope) 
Wou'd ſend ushis Br!/s by the way of the Hope ; 


And tho* for the ſign we have all along been waiting, 


I tfotker day ſaw on the Ice 2 Buil-baitins. 


4 
I hope you'l believe me, *twas a fine ſight, 
As ever I ſaw on Queen Beſs night:; 
Though I muſt confeſs aw no foe h Dozs there, 
As us'd to attend the Infall:ble Chavr, 
Yet there was ſoms Men, 
Whom I knew again, 
Who baw/d-as they did, when they choſe Aldermen. 
And faith it had been a molt excellent Shew, 
Had there been {ume 34 capers and Serpents to throw. 


Anotter thing pleas'd me, £, [ hope for Life, 
Tiaw of a Man that had gotten a Wiſe, 
To ſec the rare Whimſies, the Woman was ſick, 
So never ſ{uſpeGed-a /{ippery Trick ; 

But when ſhe came there, 

The Ice wou'd not bear, 

But whether 'twas hs fau't or her;, I can't ſwenr ; 
Yet thus far is true, had he loſt his Y77f2, 
He tnen might have: pray'd tor 2 Frof} ali his life, 


There's very fine Tricks and new ſubjet for Langhto; 


For thcre you may take a Coach and go by Y///ater, 
So get a Tarpawling too, as you are Jo2ging, 
Tho' a" Nymph t'other day for it got a good Flogging. 
There was an old Teaff, 
Of Beef had a Roaft, 
Which fell into th? Se/{ar, and fairly was loſt. 
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_ 4 Colleion of Loyal Songs; 
O ſce in Old Proverbs ſometimes there is truth, 
A Man is not ſure of his Me? till'ts irs Mouth, 


But I had forgot my ict bao'he ſs I ſxear, 

To give an account of new Temple-/rect Fair ; 

Where moſt of the Srudentsdo daily reſort, 

To ſhew the great love they had always for /þor?. 

ting, Who oft give a Tokey, 
I hope't may be {poken, 

To Y/ore in a Mask,who /quenkslikea Pig a Poke in 

To fee ſuch crack't Veſſels ſail is a new matter, 

Who have bin ſo atter'd between YVind & Vater 


8 
Like Babel this Fair's not built with Brick or ſtone, 
Though here I believe is as great Confuſion; 
Now B/ancke?s are forc'd a double Daty to pay, 
men. On Zed all the night, and for Hoſes all day ; 
Bur there*s ſomething more, 
row. Sore peop!e deplore, 
Their careie!ly leaving open Sellar door, 
Which-puts me in mind of Fark Precbyter's trick, 
Vho from Pu/p:t Gefcends the like way to Old Nick. 
9 * , 
ome alt ye young Reamſel; both ſwarthy and faire, x 
Chis is the belt place ro put. off your crack? ware ; 
Here's C7-pmen good flore who tooft fiifly will ſtand, 


ws; ind ſcorn te put Coi# that isfaiſe inyour hand : 
While youfre there abiding, 4 
. And on the Ice Gliding, 


Let fem ſay whar they will, *tis but a back-fliding. 

ao bter vt it you ſhoufd Prove, then ſay I am 2 Prophet, 

ter, i fris a {lippery trick there ſhall come no more of it 

19 

ging. There's many more 77ic&s, but too long tobe told, 
Nhich arc not all zew, tho there's none of *em vld ; 

"nere*s the Fe//ow that Frintcth the Old-Baily Tryal, 

Vho ts all the dull P-jnters docs give a Denyal; + 

He,l Print for a Sice, 
(For. that is his price) D 5 Your 


54 A Coleftion of Loyal Songs, 
Your Name (that you.may brag *was done) on the 1:t; 
And Faith Ido think it a very fine thing, 

So my Tal's at an end. But firſt, God ſave the King, 


Be 


M Song on the Popiſh-Plot, by a Lady of Quality, Tun : 
Packingtons-Pound. 

r Anc 

Ince counterfeit Phts have affeRed this Age, my 


Being aQed by Fools, and contri v*d by the Sage ;W ne 

In City, gr Suburbs no man can be found, 

But frighted with Fire-Ball;, their heads turn'd round. 5, . 
From Rnlpit to Pot, | Whc 
They talk of a Plot, | "is 

All their Brains were en/{av'd,and each man tura'd SHY yn - 

But letns to Reaſon and Juſtice repair, | 

And this PopsſÞ Bugbear will fly inthe Air, 


| . | 
APolitick'States-manof Body unſound, _ = 
Thoonce in 2 tree with the Rabble ſer round, "2" 
"Ah un Monarchy down with Fanatick Rage, 
© And Preach*'d up Rebelhon ifthat credulous Age z Oey 
 Henowis at work Whict 
With the Devil and Turk, | "a 
Pretending a Plot, under which he deth lurk, (Bein , 
To bumble the Mztre, while be ſquints at the Crown, ns 
Till fairly and ſquarely he pulls them both down. 
. k Of one 
He had found out an Inftrument fit for the Den:l, Where 


Whoſe mind had been train'd up to all that was Evil: gs 
Of Fortune ſunk low, and deteſted by many, 1 


Kick*d out at St. Omers, not pity*d by any : & Con 
Somg whiſperers fix'd him With hi 
Upon this Deſign, For mot 


And with promis'd reward did him countermine : 
Though his Tale was ill told, it ſerv'd to give fire 


Being nc 
Deſpis by rhe Wiſe, whilſt Fools 41d admire, , 


A 
To find { 


"A Colletion of Loyal Songs, "5s © 
4 ; 


The next that appear'd, was a Fool-havdy Knave, 
Who ply*d the Hizh-ways, and to. Vice was # Slave ; 


"gs Being fed out of Basker, in Priſon forlorn, 
I No wender that Money ſhould make Him Forſiporn. 
Yo Tun * He boldly dares ſwear 


VVhat men tremble to hear, 
And learns a falſe Leſſon withour any fear, 
e, For when he is our, there's one that's in's place, 
; Sage; if Relicves his Invention, and quickens his pace. 


round. @ 71, 4 Country Priſon c———— found, 
\ Who had cheated his Lord of One Thouſand pound ; 
: He was freed from his Fetters, to Swear and [»form, 
ra'd SUR which very couragioufly he-did perform, ' 
. To avoid future ftrife : 
He takes away Life, ' ; 
Toſave poor Proteſtants ſrom Popiſh Knife : 
Which only has edge to cut a Rogues Ears, 
For abuſing the People with needleſs Fears, 


'3 Another ftarty up, and tells : falſe Tale, 

Which ſtrait he revot'd, his courage being frail. 

But, to fortify one thar needeth his aid, 

(Being tempred by meney,which much doth perſwade) 
dts He ſwore he knew all + | | 
ms That contrived the fall, 

: Of one who that day was ſeen near to YV/hite-Hall ; 
il, .; & Where he by an Officers powertul breath, 
as Evil: More likely by far, received his death. 


7 

A Gown-man moſt grave, with Fanatical form, 

With his ſcribling wit doch blow up this Storm ; 

For moth-eaten Records he worſhips the Dev//, 
ie' I Beingnow lodg'd at Cerrr, he mult became civil. 
fire He hunts all about 

And makes a great Rout, 
To find ſome old Propheſy to help him out ; 
D 4 


4 


—_— 
\ 4 
* 
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"Bur his Friend that was hons'd with him at Fox-hall, , 


Being joyn'd with his Maſter, ftill trenthens*em all. br 
_ 8 
Thea comes a crack'd Merchant, with his ſhallow Brain, 
Who firſt did lead up this {igmatisd Train : has 
He ſince is grown uſeleſs, his Skill being ſmall ; Pike 
Yet gt a ciead lifr hes fill at their call; I. q 
He has peSier*d thePrels, R 
IWith ridiculous dreſs, 
In this icrtbling Age he could do no le(s, wie 
But to io little purpeſe as plainly appears, = 
With Pen he had berrer fat picking his ears. _ 
4 ow 
Toecnd with a Prayer, as now *tis my lgt, 
Confounded be Plotters with their Popi/-Plot, 
God bleſs and preſerve our Gracious Good Krw,”, or 
/ Ti:at he may ner tcel the Pregbyrer's ſting z on” 
As they brourht his FEnther For 
With rage to the Block, ; 
A So would they extirpare all the whole Stock, This * 
Bur with their falle Pots I hope they will cnd SO has 
Ar Tyburn, where the Rabble will furelyattend. Bur if 
- Hot n 
The Whigs ara heart ſor the cauſe of the hard Froſt. 
Tune, NET Will h 
E Whigs and Difenters, I charge you attend, Then 1 
Here is a {ad ftory as ever was told, As eve 
The River of Thames, that once was y our Friend, 
| Is frozen quite over with Jce very cold ; Make | 
F. And Fiſh which abounded, Or yor 
: Though they can*t be drownded, For, ſi 
For lack of their Liquor, I fear are-confounded. Oh, we 
Then leave your Acbell;o::5 and damn'd Pretbybering, 
Or you may be glad of Poor-Fack and Red-herring. RES | 
2 OR 
Now, had it been frozen with Bri» fone and Fire, s WHat 


L is 
vr 
1 Ic We 


The wonder had been much deeper at bottom ; 


7 
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Tho ſome do believe your Sins do require 
A puniſhment great as &r fell ypon Sodom : 
Bur then the poor Fiſh ; 
Had been dreſs'd.to your Diſh, q 
And, *tead of a Plague, you had then had your wiſh , 
Pikes, Floumders, together with Gudgeons and Reaches, 
blad ſeryed for the Luxury of theſe Debauches, 


But alas! to diftruſt ye this Froſt new is ſent, 
As if it would fhew ye your Conſciences harden'd ; 
And if each Mothers Child make not baft to repent, 
How the Devi/d'ye think ye ſhall ever be pardon'd 2 
'Tis a very hard caſe, 
As ever yet was, 
That the River ſhould ſuffer for every Af ! 
£ Poor Thamss! thou may'ſt curſe the foul Lake of Geneva 
For whoſe faults theu doſt penance, ſans hope of Re- 
TM [prieve-a, 
This Thames (0 ye Whigs!) brought youplenty & pride, 
So ye harden'd yoer hearts with your Silver aud Gol7, 
Bur if ever ye hope to redeem T:92e or Tide, 
Hot muſb your Repentance, your Zeal mult be col7 ; 
Froſt; Your damn'd hungry Zeal 
For rank Commonweal, 
Will hurry ye headlong-all down to the Deel; 
ad Then melt your hard hearts,& your tears ſpread abroad, . 
? As ever yc hope that your 7/a77es ſhall be thaw'd. 


Make hait, ani be ſoon ek to the Truth, 

Or you may lament it both old men and young ; 

For, ſuppoſe ev'ry Shop ſhould be turn'd to a Booth, 

Oh, were it not ſad to be told with a tongue ! 

, ering, Should Cheapſiae advance : 
Ting. "Pp Up ro Petty- [rance, | 

Ad Lowdons Guild bt up to Mefminfey dance.; 

), what would become of your wealrhy brave Chamber, 
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Cooks-Shops with roaſt ViFuals,and Taverns withVFVine,. 


Already are (cen on the R:ver with plenty, 
Which arcfill'd ev'ry morning before you can D-ne, 
By Two's and by Three's, I may truly ſay Twenty ; 
Fack, Tom, VVilland Harry, 
Nan, Sue, and Mary, 
Come there to devour Plum-Cakes and Canary : 
And if with their Dancing & Y/ine they betir'd, 
For a Teſter a piece there's a Coach to be hir'd. 


' There's Ginger-bread, ®mg1l-Cole, and hot Pudding-pies, 
With Bread &> Cheeſe, Brandy, & good Ale & Beer : 
Beſides the Plun;-Cakes too, there's large Cakes of 1ce, 
Enodgh to invite him that will come there ; 

All which does betide 

To puniſh your Pride ; 
Yaare plagu'd now with Ice,*cauſe you love to backe/ide 
Methinks it ſhould warn you te alter your Stat10n, 
For y*have hitherto built on a ſlippery Foundation. 


- 8 

Ye Merchants to Greevland now leave off your ſailing, 
And for your Tyain-Oyl your ſelves never ſolicite; 
For there is no fear of your Merchandiſe failing, 
Since the YVhales I'm afraid mean to give usa viſit : 

The great Leviathan 

May ſail to England, 
To ſee a worſe Monſter the Prezbyterian. 
Was ever a Vengeance fo wonderful ſhewn, 
Thar a Rzwer ſo great ſhould be turad to a Town? 


The praiſe of the Dairy-Maid, with # lick at the Cream- 


Tho 
She | 
For t 


Ia th: 
Yet tl 
But we 
TheirZ 
Ia a ple 


Byt noy 


That Ny 


V 


. Pot, or @ Fading Roſe. Tune, Pachintons Pound. 


rr 
Rt Wine turn a Spark, and Ale huff like a HeFor, | 
Let Pluto drink Coffee,& Joe his rich NeFor.. , 
Neither Cider nor Sherry, 
Metheglin nor Perry, 
Shall 


s 


depets th 


en fre: 
Ry loo; 
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Ant, 


r-p1 5, 


Ice, 


keſlide 
N, 
Ns. 
failing, 


n? 


Cream- 
und. 


Hefory 


Tor. 
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* 
- 
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þ 
Shall more make meDrnnk which the vulgar call merry: 
Theſe Drinks ofre my Fancy no more (ball prevail, 
But I*I) take a full ſoop at the merry Milk-Pail. 


T 
In praiſe of 2 Dairy I purpoſe to fing ; 
* Bur all things in order, firſt, God ſave the King, 
And the Queen I may fay, 
That evry May-day, ; 
Has many fair Dazry-Maids, all fine and gay- 
Aſſiſt me, fair Damſels, to finkſh this Theme, 
And inſpire my fancy with Strawberries-and Cream. 


The firſt of fair Dairy-Maids. if you'l believe, 

Was Adam*s own Wife, your Great-graudmothtr Eve ; 
She milk*d many a Coy, . 
As well ſhe knew how, 

Tho Butter was then not ſo cheap as *tis now ; 

She hoarded no Butter nor Cheeſe on a Shelf, 

For the Bu#ter and Cheeſe in thoſe days made it {lf 


Ia that ageor time there was _ damn*d Money, . 

Yet the Chilaren of 1ſ-ael fed upon Milk and Howey : 

No Queen you could ſee To | 
Of the highe(t Degree, . 

But would milk the B»own; Cow with the meaneſt ſhe. 
Their Lambs gave themCloathing,theirCows gave them - 
| [ Meat; . 
Ia a plentiful Peace all their Joys were compleat. 


; ; 
But now of the making of Cheeſe we ſhall treat, 
That Nurſer of Subjefs, bold Britains chief Meas. 
When they firſt begin it, . 


Shall 


To how the Renner. 

&hets the firit Curd, you wou'd wonder what®s int it- 

Then frem the blew whey, when they put the Curds by,.. 
They look juſt like 4ber, or Clouds in the Sk... 


6 Your- 
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Your T1rkey Sherbet and Arabian Tea, 
Is Diſh- watersſtuff to a Diſh of new VPhey; . 
For it cools Head and Brains, 
It] Vapours it drains, 
And tho your Guts rumble,*twill ner hurt your Brains, 
Court-Ladies i*th* morning will drink a whole-Pottle, 
And ſend out their Pages with T#ikard and Boitls. 


7: 
Thou Dauzhter of Milk, and Mother of Pritter, ; 


Sweet Cream thy due praiſes how ſhall Lutter? 
For when at the beit, 
A thing's well expreſs'd, 
We are apt reply, that's the Cream of the Jef : 
Had | becn a Mouſe, I believein my Soul 
Thad long ſince been arowned in a Cream-bowl, 


8 
The E/:xir of Milk, the Dutch-mens delight, 
By motion and tumbling thou bringeſt to light ;: 
But Oh, the ſoft ſtream 
That remiins of the Cream ! 
Old Morphens nefr.taſted ſo ſweet in a Dream : 
Ir removes all Ob/:rutisns, depreſſes the Spleen, 
Ard makes an old Bawd likea F/exch of fifteen. 


9 
Amonglt the rare Fjrtue; that M//k does produce, | 
A thouſand more D.::inties are ag, in uſe ;* 
For a Pudaiiig1lrtell 1 
E*r it goes in the Be! "4 , 
Mouft have both good Mz/k and the Cream ad the Jelly :: 
For a dainty fine Pudding without Creamor Milk, 
1s like a Citizens Wife without Sz7ten or $11%, 
Io 
In the Y.rtue of Milk there's more to be muſter, 
The charming delights of Cheeſe-Cakes and Cuſtard; 
For ar Totenam-Conrt 
You can have no Sport, 


This R 
Tiil the 


mind di. 
But the 


For graft 


Now Mi 
Kee p wh 
M 


Ualeſs yeu give Cuftards and Cheeſe. Cakes for't : 
—_ © And 


S- 
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13 
'When the Damſel has got the Cows teat in her wa 
How ſhe merily ſings, while ſmiling Litand, 


And 


Hut the Fool for his 
For grafting a 7h1//le upon a Reſ? buſh, 


Ne late youcan think, 
Tho yeu ſtudy and wink, 


I3 


A Lady I heardteD, 
Not far ofi did dwell, 


Then with pleaſure I rub, 
Yet impatient Iſ:rub, 


Ifefr you be happy ; 


I {} Leak und 


At length 1 it was aid, 


That one Mr, 


+ i 


Mind we 


E: 
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And has Fack Pudding that makes us to laugh, 
Unleſs he hath got a great CTY to quaff, 


Both Pan-cokes and Pitkin of Mz1b have good flare, 
But a Devonſhire V/7te-pot requires much more, 


From the lufty Sack poſer to poor Poſſi-drink , 
But Miz1k's the Ingredients, the Sacks ner the worſe, 
For *tis Sack rr :akes the Man, tho M:/k makes the Nurſe: 


But now I ſhall treat of a Diſh that is c907, 
A rich clouted Cream or 2 Gooſe-ber ry-Fool ; 


Made her Hsband a Fool and yet pleas'd hirm fl! well, 
Give thanksto the D7 ny then every Lad, 
That-from good natur'd worzen ſuch Fol; may be had. 


When I think of the bleMing of a Sy77b 146 x 
Oh Dairy-maids, Milk-m2 Jas. luc b blils netr oppoſe, 


erthe Roſe, 


I4 
This Roſe was 2 Yaiden once of your ProfeNon, 
Tiil the Rake and the Sy2a7% had taken polſelſion ; 


mond 614 both org and ſow in her Parſtey-bed , 


labour deſerves not a Ruſh, 


Now Milk-maids take 
Keep what <a5cq Ir own, and then you ke 


ur 


\ 


Aud nc touch a man, 


TYe& 


1:1 Ik "pan, 


5 
wariumg by this Maidengs il, 
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*- Andyoul fiillbea Maid, let himdo what he can, —_ 

** "am your well-wiſher, then liſt to my word, Ha 
And give no more Milk than the Cow can afford. 

The 

| In w 

ACongratulation on the happy Diſcovery of the Helliſh ©} Tot 

Fanatick Plot, Wh 

To the Tune of , Now, now the Fight's done, &c. | And 

_ Unti 


a 


HHEERHER: 


$A 9 , , T7 0 Thei 
I 6b et dC IT: __ Eat feats. 
R . Wher 
- T In da: 
"YOme now let's rejoyce; and the City Bells ring, Great 
> JAnd the Boncfires kindle,while unto the King With 
We pay on our knees the grand tribute thats due, They 
Of thanks and oblation which now we renew, | As thi 
For Mercies that we have received of \ate, 
From Prudence and Juſtice diverting our Fate. Go D 
. 3-5: Here* 
The Curtain is drawn, and the Clouds are diſperſt, No Ti 
The Plot*s come to light that in darkneſs-did neſt , Withe 
Fack Calvin's diſplay*d with his Colours in grain : For wi 
And who were the Traztors and Villains tis plain: Al He 
The 
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Have caught them art laſt in their own fully Net. 


F 
The Foreman himſelf, thae Off-ſpring of Hell, 
In whoſe wicked Breaſt all Treaſon deth dwell, 
To the Tower was ſent, with his triple Name, 
Whilſt the Triple-rree groans for his Carcaſs again, 
| And many Rogues more their Leader will follow 
Unto the ſame place, whilſt we whoop and hollow. 


: 4 5 
The Libelling Tribe that ſo long have Reign'd, 
And fowed Sedition, ſhall now be Arraign'd ; 
Their Shams and their Lies ſhall do them no good, 


| When they come tothe tree, there's no ſhamming thae 


Janway and Curtis in the forlorn hope, [wood : 
Then Yile, Smith, and Care ſhall neck the next Rope. 


So, ſo, let them dye that wall Monarchs deſtroy, 

And ſpit all their Venom our Land to annoy : 

If that their Pow'r were to their Malice equal, | 
And their Courage the ſame, they'd ſoon ruine all ; 
But their Courage is low, and their Power but ſmall ; 
Their Treaſon is high, and muſt have a fall. 


6 
When Trojans of old (our Anceſtors) were 


In danger of Shipwrack, and toſs'd here and there; 


Great Neptune ſoon quell'd thoſe Rebels and Storms, 
With brandiſhed trident, and free'd them from harms ; 
They fled from his Face, through the guilt of their cauſe, 
As theſe from our Lyon, if he ſtretch'd out his Paws. - 


Go Devils, be gone to the Region below, 

Here's no bus*neſs of yours, or ought left to do ; 

No Tempter we need, we can a& all-our ſclves, 
Without any help from you filly Elves ; 

For what Presbyter afts, he thinks a diſgrace, 

AI Hell ſhouk out-do him, or dare ſhew-their Face.. 


8 For 


"> 
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- The Traps that they laid, and the Snares hat they ſer; 


Fa 
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For produce all the ill that Rell ever hatch'd, | 
is nothing at all when it comes to be matched , Wer 
With what has been Plotted by Traytors of late, 
Who aim*d ar the'ryine of Church, and of State: - | 79 < 


By Perjiry, Bribes, by {ubborning,: all Evil, But | 
By Murder, and worſe than efre came from th*- Deyil, And 

9. : rY 
Now Presbyter come and ſbmit thy Riff Neck, Wa 
Then labourfſt in vain ovr Great Mozarch to check; Tho 
Whoſe Foyer Divine no Mortals contron!, vom 
But hazard the loſs of both Body and Soul: Whe 
Then baniſh for ever your Commonwealth hope, He b 
Which tends to deſtruCtion, and ends in 2 Rope. Ther 
EPILOGU E. ; i 

With Wine of all forts let the Conduits run free, Ms 
And cach trueheart drink the Kings health on his knee, ” ih 
No Treafen ſhall lodge in our breait s while we live, "_ 
To Ged, aud to C2ſar, their due we will give ; : 


Well pray with our hearts, and 'fight with our hands, "a8 
Againſt all Fanatics, when Great Fames commands. 


l IO Gre 
N new SONG. on the Death of Colledge the Proteſtant. Ho 
JV A 7 7 L, er [at ? * - : m 
| Joyner. Tune, Now, waw 7; Fight 5 Gene, "hs 
Whic 
With 


= Rave Collecge is Hang'd, the Chief of our hopes, 
- For pulling down Biſh#ps and making New Popes: il y 

dans DS LO Y Yet 7 
Our dear Brother Property crawls on the Grownd, 


In Poland King Anthony ne'r - will be Crown'd : Great 
For now they refolv'd, that Fearts ſhall beTrumyp, Coul 
And the Prentices Swear, they will Burn the O// Rump. ke 
| S 8. Hath 
Pra ve Colle re, both Champion and Carver of Laws, The 
-Who dyed undaunted, andituck rothe Cavſe; He Wh 
What miſchicf mjghtit thou to the Ge4by have done | 
Bad thy daring Soul, dreaded the World to come ? He no 
Ang ail-thy dear-Party to danger cxpos'd, To fa 


It Thouto ther Werld, Laddt thy ſecrets diſclog'd, 
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But now thou art Hang'd, and that fear is paſt, 
Were a/]Ithat's in queſtion as fafe in the Nett, 
Then we ſome new means, might conſult or contrive, 
- To drive on our purpoſe, to pro! {per or thrive: . 
But the Pcp1/b Por, has now quite loſt its Name, 
And none thy bright Blunderbuſs dare to maintain, 


What K--- but Great Collage, could &er make a Pope, 
Tho? he was o'er-rul'd by the end of the Rope ? 

Great Collecge, was certain!y Fere Diving, 

When the Triple Crown, onthe Popes Head did Shins, 
He burnt him to aſhes, for paſtime like Nero, 

Then traight made a new one,ſuch Power had our Here, 


reat Ca//edge, muſt certainly dye a good Martyr, 
4 Being Knight of the Halter, and above the Garrer ; 
5 KNEE. WI Our dexr Brother State: --224a7, tho bred in a Saw- pits : ; 
"os Had Internal Genivs, enough to o*rethrow Wit: 4 
nds He fram*d 2 new Moddel, to limit the K---, 
als}: In hopes Crown and Scepter, might truckle to him, 


©, 


6, 
Great Britain n'er bred ſuch a Brother as Colledpe, 


teftant: S He made Seven Popes, in his Time to our knowledge; 
Our Signals of Crimes, he put in the Popes *Arms 
Which prudent Contrivance, our Function Alarms. 
_ Vith threats in Petition, Kings Power to reſtrain, > 
es: 


Yet Towjer and Brozmſtaff, ride Admiral again. 
, F 
To 

Great Hamnib:/*s Conqueit, nor Oli/wver*s Noe, 
IP Could with ſuch ſmall Slaughter, ſubdue ſuch great Foes, 
47- Þ As he in three years, with the help of our Party, 
| Hath check't our three Kingdoms and Meagzna Charta, 
AWS*, The Head of our Chrch, ang the Head of our Cauje, 

He would have maintain'd wag by Perjury and Blows. 
C 

5 

Q - - | Henow maybe call'd, a chic Saviour 0th? Nation, 
To fave his dcar Church he Renounced Salvationy, _/ 
| Lal 


Like Famous Cargile, he dy'd for King Jeſws, 
Defying Church 1dols, enough to amuze us : 
Herty'd up together both Us and our Crimes, 


And dy'd like a Devil, ro damp out Deſignes, hn 
Our Cauſe t'th* CharaFer-men, we muſt refer 

To Shadwell, and Settle, to Curtis and Care. Th 
To know who ſuceceds, our late Captain the Foyner, = 
He muſt be an Artiſt, ſome Carver, or Coyner, Fon 
To make our Solemnity, and ſome New Popes, | ww 
On which our dependance hangy, and our Hopes. - 


bo, 
But when the time comes, that the Pope muſt be burn' 
I fedr we ſball find that the Tideis much turn'd? Th: 
For the Tory Party, hath: got ſo much ground, "_y 
To Head a Rebellion there's none will be found ; * 


; Fornow they*r Reſoly'd that Harts ſhall be Trump ; And 

And the Prentices Swear, they'l burn the Old Ramp. "a 
II. 

Such a confuſed Monſter, they ſwear they'l Compoſe Y- 
Of all the D:ſenters, that are the Kings Foes ; And 
The Baptiſ?, and Biter, the Pendant and Quaker, But 
From which they will draw ſuch a Prodigious Creature: It 4 
More Diabolical and InveRively far, Bur 
Then-all the Popes Solemnity at Temple-Bar. = . 


I2; 
Our Common-Councel let's Summon. together, 
To Pannel pack Jury's, Let's mak't our endeavour, & Me ic 
For an Habeas Corpus infilts on our Power ; 
Tofetch our Grear Patriots out of the Tower ; . | 1nS5 


And then.we*ll Diſpute the Caſe, for Reformation, And 

And make the Proud Torys Reſign us the Nation. po 
The Compleat Swearing-Maſter ; To the Tune of, 

- Now, now the Fight's done And | 

Yeta 

O'" on 2 time, the DoFor did ſwear, Andt 

By the help ot his Friend the Prince of the Air -= " 

$ But be 


"4 Coltellion of Loyal Songs. "OF." 
He was buſie in Conſult, one day-in Spain, ; 
And on the ſame day in England again : 

And theDr. did ſwear that Noble Don John, 

Though-little and Fair, was atall bIack Man. s 


The Dy. Swore he wenghe Commiſſions to Town,. 
From Father Oliva to men of Renown : 


; To raiſe mighty Forces the King to Deſtroy, 
: For which many Ruffians the Ppedid imployz 
N And the Dr did Swear that little Don John, 
2 Was black, and alſo a _ tall Man. 

——_ That forty thouſand Pilgrims there were, 


Arm'd with Black-bills,that march'd in the Air ; 
; And ready to ſtrike when the Pope ſhould command, 
- And carry to Rome poorlittle England. 


. And the Dr. did 6wear as few others can, 
That little Don John ts a #all black Man. 
{ 4: : 
MPO Y And the Dr.did fvearhehad Letters ful Imany 
”, But for all he Swore, he ne'r produc'd any. 
.caturef It's mnch he kept none to make out the matter, 


Bur it may be he loft them in croſſing the Water ; 
But that's all one, the Dr. Swore on, 
That little Don John was @ tall black Man. 


your, He ſwore two hundred channd Pounds ſent 
To Ireland, which was all to be ſpent : 
. | In S9uibs to burn Houſes, Amunitiou and Bills, 

07, And pay Popiſh Doors for King-Killivg,, Pilfs : 
þ Which he ſwore had been done if the Pl&r + had gone on, 
And then ſwore Don John was # tall black Man. 
ne of, . "EX 6. 
And the Dy. did ſwear he knew not ſome men, 
Yet afterwards ſwore, he knew them again: 
And the Dy. did ſwear by the fair candle-hghr,. . 
'the Air He could not diſcern a Man from a Mite: 
$ But believe him who will, for I hardly can, | 5 

That littl:Don John zz a tall black Man. And | 


- 


EF 
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And he ſwore he always a Prot:ffant was, 

And ne'r car'd a Fart for Pope or for Mz ſs. 

And he Swore he went to St. Omers to find 
What the Jeſuits had againſt England defign'd. 
nd theDr. did ſwear, deny it who con, 

That little Don John was a tall black Man. 


8, 
And the Dy, did ſwear a thouſand things more, 
That diſcovering the Plot had made him grow poor. 
And he ſwore himſelf 7 00 pounds worſe, 
But a pox of all lies, take that for a curle : 
But I'le net telieve jt, although others con,” 
That little Don Jolin 7s a tal black Mon. 


: 9. 
Now if it ſhould pleaſe the Dy. to ſwear, 
(To Keep his hand in,) a Man 1s a Bear ; 
Or the Dy. will ſwear his Soul to the Devil, 
He ſhall do it for me, I love tobe Civil; 
Every man in his way, let the Dr. ſwear on, 
But 1 beg his excuſe in the ſize of Don John, 


10, 
The Dy. may ſwear the Crow to be white, 

Or a Pigmy to be of Gygantick height, 

Or double his numburs of P:i/grims and Billr, 
And ſwear them drawn up in Lineoſns-Inn-fol f;, 
T heart and believt as much is I can, 


- Thatlittle Don John zs a 724 black Man, 


11, 

There's no ſtopping the Tide, let the Dr. ſwear on, 
The black: $air, or the fair the black Man, 
Or ſwear what will, I care not a T=—, 

I'd as ſoon as his, take another mans word : 

So Dr. be damn'd, and ſwear all you can, 

Don John 7 na tai, nor yet a black Man. 


Colletiion if Loyal Songs, 


The Whigs drown'd in an hone Tory Health. 
To the Tune of, Hark, the thundring Canons roar, 
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Of this great world of Drinking. 


A 


L 


X 
Brave Cabals, who Stares Reine, 

Mingis their devates with Wing $ 

Certsand the God ofth* Vine 

Make every great Commander : Let 


s The 


XUM 


| "4 Colle®ion of Loyal. 
Let ſober Sots s Gnall Bcer ſubdue, 


The wiſe and valiant, V Vine do woe ; 


The Eragarite had the Honour too 
To be Drunk with Alexander. 


3 
Stand to your EY ' and now advance 
A health to the Engli/þ King of France, 


And tothenext of Boon Eſprance 
By Bacchus and Appolo : 
Thus in State lead the Van; 


Fall in your place by theRight-hand man! 
Beat Drum \ march on' dub 4 dub yan dan! 


He*s a Whig that wilt nor follow. 


4 

Face about to the Right again, 
Britains Admiral of the Main, 
YORK, and His Illuftrious Train 

Crown the days -Conclufion : 
Let 2 Halter ſtop his Threat 
VVho brought in the formgſt Yote, 
And of all that did promote 

The Miſtery of Excluſion. 


5 
Next to Denmark®s V Var-like Prince 


Let the following health Commence ; 


To the Nympth whoſe Influence 
That brought the Hero hither ; 
May their Race the tribe annoy, 
VVhothe Grandfire would deſtroy, 
And get every year a Boy 
VVhilſt they are together. 
6 


Tothe Royal Family 
Let us cloſe in Bumpers three ; 
May the Ax and Halter be 

. The pledge 6f every Roundhead : 
To all Loyal hearts purſue, 
VVho to the Menarch dare provetrue; 
But for him they call True Blew, - 
Let him be confounded. 


WPlunder 
WBur drir 


Of tl 


ahome 
ASma 
The Juic, 
To for 
ad het 

_ Given 
lne Turk 
And cc 


With dull 
 Hopele 
Wnere 
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An excellent new Song on the Iate Vifories over the 
Turks, Tos pleaſent new Tune. 


I. 
Ark the thundring Cannons roar. 
Echoing from the German ſhore, 

And the joyful News comes of; 

The Turks are all confounded ; 
Lorrain comes* they run, they run 
Charge your Horſethro*the grand half-meon 
VVe'l quarter give to none, 

Since Staremberg is wounded. 


2 
Cloſe your Ranks, and each brave Soul 
Take a laſty flowing Bew], 

A grand Carouſe to th* Royal Pole, 
The Empires brave Defender ; 
Noman leave his Paſt by ſtealth, 
MPlunderthe Grand Yiſters wealth, 
"Wur drink a Helwes full to th* Health 
Of the ſecond Alexander. 


*. 
ahomet was a ſober Dog, 
ASmall-2eer drouzy ſenſeleſs Rogue, 

The Juice of the Grape ſo muchin vogue 
To forbid to thoſe Adore him ; 
ad he but allow'd the Yine, 

Given *em leave to carouzc in Wine, 

The Turk had ſafely paſt the Rhine, 
And conquer'd all before him. 


Vith dull Tea they Gagks in vain, 
Hopeleſs Vidt'ry toobtain, 

Where ſprightly Mine fills ev'ry Vein; 

Succels tnaſt needs attend him; 


F A OY! "ColleE c fLo — © s 
Our Brains, 7 like our Canons warm 
With often Firing feels no harm, 
While the ſober ſort flies the Alarm, 

No Lawrel can befriend him, 


, Fo - Orelſe 
Chriſtians thus with Conqueſt Crown'd, . . T 

Cong:e/ with the Glaſs goes round, 
Weak Coffre can't keepits ground, is Chy 
_ Againit the force of Claret : Doth 
Whiltt we give them thus the Foyl, ad he 
” And the Pagan T;:0ops Recoyl, Hi 
The Valiant Poles divide the Spoyl, but Pim 
And in brisk Ne7or ſhare it, And h 

6. 

Infidels are now o*'recome, The 


But the moſt Chriſtion Turks at home 


_ . Watching the Fate of Chriſtendim, ſpite 
But all his hopes ar« ſhallow; And P, 
Since the Poles have led the Dance, id we Þ 
Let Engliſh Cieſir.now advance, $$ / 

And ifhe ſcnds a Fleet td France, thoug 
He's 2 iz that will not follow. He can 
dover- 


Rejoyce in Try umph , Or - Pl uu, 7M 03 t/;e Ottomo And | 
defet at Vienna. 


Wn let ni 
Tune, Hark how the thundrins Comms rey. Make R 
. ' = t 
M glad to hear the C7075 roar 4 ſub 
7 Relounding from the German ſhoar, nd { 
none 0] 


Better News than heretofore, | 
' , f \ 
That Bearer Beaſt is wounded ; inceCro 


The Chriſtians brave, both all and ſome ein 

Char ge with the Horſe & Kettle drum, d IF, 
The Enemy of Chri/endmm, 

Till Turks are quite confounded: Germa! 

; aney Cap 

The King of Poland in a Phra.ie) Minotay 

Dig roj 


The great Gian, 1 Seigicur did amaze, 


Ar 
d 
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An 4 he Sf his Siege did raiſe, 
Couragious Solymannus | 

you reſolve to come again) 

You mult recruit both might & main, 

Orelſe it will beall in vain, 

To think that "_ trepan us. 


is Chriſtian Majeſty of Prance 
Doth Booty play, the Germans dance, 
nd he doth laugh at our miſchance, 
Himfelf he dare not venter ; 
ut Pimp the Beaſt, and Babels Whoye, 
And he Bo-peep ſtands at the door, 
While the wanton Canons roar, 
Then He#or-like hel enter. 


ſpite on Turk and Great Mogul, 
And Pox upon the Scarlet trud, 
id we. Poppie roo dare pull, 
If James be our Commander ; 
though He Newtral ſcem to be, 
He can command both Land and Sea, 
xdover-throw the big-look'd Three, 
Jttornolſ] And trace brave Alexanger. 
FF. 
h?n let no rancor joyn'd.with hate 
08. WEMake Ruptures inthe Church or State 
t all Cubmit to Divine Fate, 
And keep within our Border ; 
none old England then forſaks, 
SinceCrowns & Kingdoms lye atStake) 
Foreign Warto undertake, - 
TillFames give further Order. 


6. 
German: tall that heretofore, 
They Captive tookone Ball and Boar, 
Minot agerus of a Whore, 
Dig roar lik: any Thunder ; 
E 
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Then P. P. how could this'be 
The great Gibralter of the Sea ? - 
"Whoſe Army was to fight withthee, 
5 - Andforce the World to' wonder. 
= . _ 
But Ofttomon pray get you gone, 
We Chriſtans do but draw you on ; 
We'll greater booty have, or none, 
And if yeu?l not prevent ir, 
If ever you turn your face this way 
We'll make the Canon-muſick play ; 
And you ſhall dance the Englhſþ Hay, 
Till all your bones mn it, 


Our Royal James will wnkke you know 

The ſharpneſs of a Tor2ſhire Ho, 
And prov'd by Land and Sea your Foe, 

If Fames command to do it : 
; Both England, Scotland, Dutch and Dane, 
E And all his Iſlands of the Main, 
2 Will not be able to refrain : 
If he once bid to do it, 


G ; 9. 
Then fill the Piſs-pot to the Swine, 
. Heap mea rouling glaſs of Wine, 
The dancing Thames ſhall pledge the Rhine , 
And Tibe; ſhall be Pr&ſ?:;, 
Then here's ro Fames that Rules the Main, 
To Poland, Holland, Sco: and: Pane, 
To Germany, and brave ' Lorain, 
Put pray you p3tus neſts. 


f x PRES 
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Tune, Hark the thandring Cans roar. 


Ark ! the fatal day is come, 
H Fatal as theday of Docm, - 
For Sir Samuel there make Rocm, 
So fam'd for Ignoramus : 


The Whig-Intelligencer ; or, Sir Samuel in the Pound 


"He whoſe Conſcience cou'$: allow - 
* Such'targe favours you know hoy, 


b. 0.1 
"2 
* 


e Pouni 


If we do himjuſtice now, 
The Brethren will not blame us. 


2. .* 
Stand tothe Bar, and now advance, 
Morden, Kendrick, Oates and Prance. 
Bur let the Foreman lead the Dance, 
The reſt in courſe will Follow: 
Tilden, Kendrick, next ſhall come, 
And with him receive their Doo, 
Ten thouſand Pound, at which round Sum 
The Hall ſet up a Halow ; 
34 
Brave Sir Barward---0x nows 
Who no Main would e*'r allow, 
To loſe ten thouſand at a throw, 
Was pleas'd'to all mens thinking. 
Ten thouſand Pounds) a diſmal note, 
Who before had given his Vote, 
Not t'give our King a Groat , 
To ſave the Throne from finking. 


4+ 
But yer there's a Remedy, 
Before the King ſhall get by me, 
I'll quit my darling Liberty. - - 
Nor will I give bail for't: 
For e'r the Crown ſhall get a Groat 
In oppoſition to my Vote, - 
Pl! give them leaveto cut my Throat, 
Altho? I lye in Goalfor't. 


T 
Were't for Mon----h, Vde not grieve, 
Or brave Ryſſel to retrieve, 


* Or that Sydney yet might live, 


Twice Told, Id not complain, Sir, 
Nay, what's more, my whole Eſtate, 
With my Bodkins, Spoons, and Plate, 
E 2 


4s 


A 


So 1 might reduce the Srarey+ 


oo 
F 


To a Commenweetth again Sir, 


6. 
.. Or that Mon---h were in Grace, 


. Or Sir Sam. in Jefferey's place. 
To ſpit all Juſtice in the Face 
For ating Law and Reaſon, 
Or that Tor:es went to pot, | 
Or we ſhould prove.it a Sham Plor, 


.Or Eſſex did not cut his Throat, 


. Or Plotting were not Treaſon. 


7. 
Thus I'd freely quit my Coyn ; 

But with Tar:esto combine, 
Or keep the Þeir inthe right Line, 

That Popery be in faſhion, 
To ſee the Holy Cauſe run down, | 

While mighty York is next the Crown, 
And Perkin's forc*r to fly the Town, 

. Oh vile Abomination ! 


8. 
Sooner ,then obedience owe 
To their Arbitrary Law, 
Or my Bail in danger draw, 
For Breach of good Behaviour, 
'I with Bethel, an1 the rſt 
Oct? Birds,in Cage will make my Nett 
And keep my Fine to Plot and Fealt, 
Till Mon---- be in favour, 


On the moſt High and Mighty Monarch King JA 
His Exaltation on the Throne of England. Being. an 


exceilent new Song. To the ſame Tue. 


r p 
Ark! the Bells and Steeples Ring ! 
A Health to,J AME S our Royal King, 


hea» 'n approves the Offering . - 
.Relvunding in a CHORUS 


_ 
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Let our Sacrifice aſpire, 


'Richeſt Gums perfume the Fire, 


Angels, and the Sacred Quire 
Have led the way before vs. 


3 
© Through loudStzorms andTempeſt driv'n, 
| This wrong'd Prince to us was giv'n, 
The mighty James, preſerv'd by Heav'n 


To be a future Bleſſing : 
The Anoinred Inſtrumenr, 
Good Great Charles to Repreſent,” 


And fill our Souls with that contents 


Which we are now poſſeſſing, 


3 

Juſtice, Plenty, Wealth and Peace, 

With the fruirful Lands.-increaſe, 

All the Treaſure of the Seas, ”. 
With Him to Us are given ; 

As the Brother, Juſt, and Good, 

From whoſe Koyal Father's Blood, 

Clemency runs like a Flood, _ 

. A Legacy from Heaven: 


4 a 
Summon'd young to herce Alarms, -. 


Born a Mars in midſt of Arms, 

H s good Angels kept from harms, 
The Peoples Joy and Wonder, 

Early Lawrels Crown'd His Brow, 

And the Crowd did Praiſe allow, -. 

Whilſt againſt the Belgick foe 


Great Jove imploy'd his Thunder. 


; 5 
$. Like Him none e're fill'd the Throne, 


Never Courage yet was known 

With fo much ConduR met in One, 
To claim our due Devotion ; 

Who made the Belgick Lyon Roar, 


Drove 'em back to their own ſhore, . 


E'3; 
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-8- Celeition of Loyal Sotigs, 


To humble, and incroach no more 
. Upon the Britifo Ocean, | 


; 6 
When poor Hollend firſt grew proud, Sb 
Sawey, Inſolent, and Loud, : 
GreatJames ſubdu'd the boyff'rou; crowd, © 


The foaming Ocean Stemming ; = 


His Countreys Glory, and its Good, 
He valu'd dearer than his Blood, 
And rid ſole Sovereign o're the Flood, 
In ſpight of French or Flemming. $i 


When He the Foe kad overcome, 36 
Brought them Peace and Cenqueſ? home, —_ 
Exil'd, in Foreign Parts to Roam, 
Ungrateful REBELS Yote Him : 
Bt fſfite of all their Inſolence,- # | 
Infpir'd with God-like Patience, i 
The Rightful Heir, kind Providence 6 
Dig to a Throne promote Kim, 


[1 | 
May 7u#ice at his Elbow wait, 


" To defend the Church and State, «The Ri 

The SubjeR, and this Monarch's Date, 'E And Tr 

May no Storm e're diſſever : The Sn 

May he leng Adorn this place, Who fo 

With his Royal Brother's Grace, Fall fro 

His Mercy, and His Tend:rneſs, 'R Oh! Z 
To Rule this Land for ever. | 

\ Firſt, 7 

% And ho! 

The Sne 

Dares n 

Then Lt 

| He that 

And is { 


'F Oh! Be 


don't 


And is ſuppos'd His Fathers Murderer to be ; 


nr E 4 


Et wee 
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London's Loyalty:. To a new; Tune, cal d Burton Hall. 


I 
| Owrze up great Geniows of this Potent Land, 

: A_Leſt Traytors once more get the upper hand;; 
«The Rebel Crowd their former Tenents own, | 
And Treaſon worſe than Plagues infe& the Town : 
The Sneaking. Mayor and his two Pimping Shreeves,- 
Who for their honeſty no better are than Theeves ; 
Fall from their Soy'raigns ſide, To court the Mobile, 
Oh ! London, Londen, where's thy Loyalty ; 


2 . 
Firſt, or kſkire Patience twirls his Copper Chain ; 
And hopes to ſee a C:mmonwealth again ; 
The Sneaking Fool of breaking is affra:d, 
Dares nox change ſides, for fear he loſe his Trade 
Then Loyal Slingsby does their Fate Divine, 
He that abjur'd the King, and all His Sacred Link, - 


Oh ! Bethel, Bethel, where's thy Loyalty ? . 
3 » \ 
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EE, 
A moſt Notorious Villain lite was caught, 


Aid afeer to the Bar of Juſtice brought ; _m_ 
But Sling:by pack'd'a Jury of his own,” 
Of worſer Rogues than e're made GaBows groan, © At 
Then Dugaales Evidence was ſoon decry'd, - 
That wasſo Juſt, and Honeſt when Old Stafford dy'd: | 37..* 
' Now was a perjvr'd Villain, and he ly'd. 7 " Who: 
Oh! Juſtice, Juſtice, where's thy Equity ? Tr 
Are fc 
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Naw Cli-toy, murmurgs Treaſon, unprovoak'd, . 
Firſt ſap'd the King, and after with'd Him choak'd, || 5, 
*Cauſe Danby's place was well beftow'd before, : 
He Rebel turns, ſeduc'd by Scarlet Whore ; What 
His ſawcy pride afpires to High Renown, [Town y lef 
Leather Breeches are forgot_in which he tradg'd-to ; 
Nonght but the Treaſury can pleafe the Scribbling Þ} 
Oh! Robin, Robin, where's thy Modeſty ? {Clown The $ 


$ 
Player now grows dull, and pines for want of Whore, 
Poor Creſwel, ſhe can take his word no more, »Þ and 
Three hundred Pougds, is ſuch a heavy yoak, 
Which not being pay'd, the worn-out Bayd is broke ;* 
Theſe are the Inſtruments by Heaven ſenr, | FEM 
Thele are the Saints Pecition for a Parliament : ho __ 
That would for Int'reſt fake, deſtroy tbe Monareky, age 
Oh ! London, Londen, where'sthy Loyalcy ? 


6 
Heaven Bleſs fair England, and its Monarch here, 
In Scotland, bleſs their High Commiltioner, 
Let Perkin his ungracious errour ſee, Mad 
And Toney ſcape no more the Triple-Tyee : | a 
Then Peace and Plenty ſhall our Joyes reſtore, 
Vilkins and FaQtons ſhall oppreſs the Town nb mory MoRt 1 
But every Loyal Subje& then ſhall happy be, &s. : b 
Nor need we Care for Loxdons Loyalty, ” 


[4 


 AColition of Loyal Songs. ' 87. 


Ne Proteftant-Plot, & the Whigs Loyalty : with the 
DoQors new diſcovery. Tuxe Londons Loyalty. 


YT TEllsreffleſs FaQtious Agents (till Plot on; -- 
: +4 And Eighty Three ſmellsrank of Forty One; . 
'd: 1 he Royal Martyrs Foes purſuchis Sons, 
| Whoſcek their ſives with Blunderbuſs and Guns: : 
Th' Infernal Regicides fo inflam'd with Zeal,. 
Are for killing King and Duke, t'eret a Commonweal ,” - 
This is the daily trade and praQtice of our modernWhigs -- 
Tho? they are always baffled-in their damn'd Intrigues - 


& 4 
-. | What Ho! cries Titus, riſe ye ſleepy Heads, . 
TOW Uileſs you'l all be murder'd in your Beds; 

Nl Fierce Hanibal of France is at your Gare, . 
Come Raſcals, Mutiny e're it be too late ; > 
The Spaniſh Pilgrims, once hir'd to cut your Throats,” , 
|| Arelanded now at Milford Haven, believe your Saviour 
hore,. Oates ; [ground,. , 

»} And the horrid Popiſh Arrhy, that were hid under -- 

Þy Are, Fil cake my Oath, within a Trumpets ſound. :. 


3 

+ $e there, 2 fighting Army in the Air! - * A 
'N But now it vaniſhes, and does diſappear ; 

rehy, A SpeFre told ſtrange things to honeſt Beſ?, 

Which much amaz'd the Hatfield Propheteſs > 

Itold *em txue at firſt, what black Deſigns would be; 

Carry'd on againſt the King, and Rona 

By the diſcontented Whigs ; but RebeFToney fince, , 

Made me- contradiQ my former Evidence, 


—_— 


4 * | 
ve loſtmy Swearing Trade, now by this Hand, 
Muſt I be forc'd to ſtarve, or leave the Laridg © 
Ply injur'd Prince has long fince on me frown'd, *.., 
vr Perjuries againſt his Life and Crown : : 
\ Flfollow Rymbold, 'Wade, Nelthorp, Walcor, *Hone, © 7. 
_ Miith that cruel Blood-hound Burrox, who've all fledthre *:- 
Town; . Es3.5 Fon ur 
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For if thery here much longer,l harbour dreadful fears. } 
That I ſhall beHang'd, . or, PER both my, Ears. ” 
Unparallel'd Aſſaſlines, thas Sol dare- Th 
'To attempt the Life of Joves YVice-Gerent here : No! 

Of whom the Gods do take ftich ſpecial care, 

None ought to mutter Treaſon to the Air ; : R 
But cut» throat Proteſtants may do. any ching, 4 
And inform theRoman-Carbolicks how to murder Kang,. Gre: 
They take it in,great dudgeon to be equaliz” d for villainy.- _ | 
Yet their Helliſh Crimes wy paſs for Loyalty. Who 
Bot *Hfanks to Heaven, who Lid carb their Power, __ 
And has preſerv'd us from that faral hour : 4 
When Villains. were-to Maſſacre us all, the i 
And No/Ps Succeſfors to poſſeſs White- Hol; ooh 
Walcor has taken, up New-gate for his Bawer, Le al 
And the Lord Ruſt is gane tofortifie the Tamer : = Fa. 
Whilſt we that and for Church and State, with great. Le e Re 
X * "[ſecurity Sing, | © i 
And pray Joveto preſerve the life of Zames our King, * '<unhay | 
ff ondons Foy and Loyalty, on his Royal Highneſs the [94onr 


ks of | York's rerurn from Scotland. the ſame Tunes, Heav'n b 


Let Torie 
: Ouze up yo Tories Of this Fations Land, w os > 

Now Loyalty hath got.the upper-hand : bES ta 
'1nc ic Rabble-| their Errours hall Gee. | mY FA 
And Homage al9.Tork's Iltuſtrious Name . : . - tas 
The Lindon Wayor is faithful torhis Truft,, | uSobieg, 


And- the tw preſent Sh'riffs wou'dfain be counted mo 
And every Faftious Rebe] through the Town agree, , The Co: , 
$2 4r6 


To ſhew. the heighth of: Men Loyalty. 


4 
Now the loudthreatning Tempeſt is diſpers A, n 
And all their ſhamming Plots are quite revers a; LL we 


Great. FEMT's happy RAPTALIER here, 


a © 


Makes Y 


i 
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ings. 
any.” 


preat: 


Sing,. 


RINge, 


's the 
Tun e . .) . *. mY f 
YLet Tories Sing, and Brimighans Deſpair ; | oy 


E7 A Col Hay of 1 dyal Songs. 
Makes a new _ in in Londens Hemiſphere , 
The Clouds are gone that did oppreſs His Reign, 
And joyful day breaks forth in this glad Land again.: 
Then to the Mighty Duke of Nrk and Albany, 
Now London, London, ſhew thy Loyalty. 


A Royal Pair, with their Illuſtrious Train, 

To Loendons Joy are now return'd again 
' Great Gracious Charles did in the Front appears. 
And Princely ork advanced in the Rear , 
The Right Succeſſoris return'd again, 
Whom former Fa&ion ſeat ag Exile o'r the Main,-, 
Then tothe Mighty. Duke of York and Albany . 
Now London, London, Shew th -- Loyalty. 


Let Whigs and Zealits eramgbl | at his Name, 
And all their curſed Principles reclaim, . 
Let Faious Votc, nor Jgnoratins Law, 


| The Royal Cauſe no longer overthrow; 


Let injur'd JEMMY live for to requite, 

And be reveng'd on thoſe that do oppoſe His Rights, 
That to the Mighty Duke of Terk and Albany, . 
Lagdon now at laſt may-thew its Loyalty. . 


$5: -_.% 
Heav'n bleſs the King, _ preſerve the Lawful Heir 


To ſee Great YORK invetted;in His own, + + 


» Fight of all Fop-pretenders to the Throat: 


en Truth and Juſtice ſhall our Joys reſtore ; 5 
{ſociacions ſhall deſtroy our Peace no more ; 

utto our Gracious King, with Tork and Albany, 
[Subjegs, ſeek to ſhew their LOYALTY. : 


"Et Ine Conragious Loyalift; or a Health to the Royal. Fg 


Family. Taxe, Londons Loyalty... TY 


Rown Melancholly in a hs of Wine; 
Þ: We will be jolly, letthe.Miſer. pine. s . : 
BoySs — 
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Boys drink abour, we'll make the Tavern roar; Tom 
When the Bumpers out, we'll ca[l again for more: Sor 
It makes good Bloud to ran within our Veing, Ket 
It pats good Reaſon alſo in our Brains : Sinc 
He that will deny it, hanged let him be; 
Here's a health to all the Royal Progepy. The 
Y 2 Too 
Boys, we'll be merry, whatſce'r enſue; F Non 
Drink Sack and Sherry till the Skic look blew : He i 
Let the Whigs.lament, and whigingly complain, | Tho 
We with one conſent, drink tothe Royal Train; The! 
| Heavens bleſs Great James, and the Duke of York ; Ther 
J All the Lords and Earls, and every Royal Spark, Fling 
Down with every” Faious ſhamming, whining Crew; . 
; Give them Rope and hanging, fince it is their due. yok 


Page WE $-- 
Drawer bring us Wine, fill the other Bow], 
Tet us lofe. no time, for he's an honeſt Soul j 
Thar doth love his Prince, and the ancient Laws, 
He is a man of Senſe, he ſhall tave ourapplauſe, 
As mighty Charles, his renowned Name, 


Let itbe Recorded in the Books of Fame: , 
>... Buthe that will. deny 4Zegiante to the King, R 
. _—Hanghim, let him dye, and in a Halter ſwing. 8 Now, 
Es 5» t 'Þ] Ore! 
p BY. es.r 28, q- £1 
= e Noble Lyons, be ye ſtour and true, The } 
;_ = Srandin defyance of the Rabble Crew ; Bearit 
They that defign'd our Laws to undermine, | \Whot 


We will make them flye like Chaff before the-wind : } Oh Li 
Thoſe that did conſent yie!ding to allow, 


Thoſe that did invent the Afociation-Vow, - | Smite 
| To concealtheir Treaſon; hang 'em letthem ſwing, Stabb! 
Here's a Health to James the moſt Renowned King. . ol ft 
| 5,049 1 | | OW 1 
Now ſure the-IWhigs they will NG more Rebel, Slaves 
ON Cromwels Piggs, thay fuck'd up allthe ſwill, | He th: 
Their hopes are drownded, as we plainly fee; ' Þ} Whor 


Some were confounded, in their Villainy, : 
| ; Tommy 


ad : 


EY fy - "FL LES Ds” 
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Tommy te is fled, Toney he is dead,” © 
Some of them were hang'd, others, loſt their Head :- - 
Ketch in the-conclufion paid them their Arrears, 

Since this confuſion, how they hang their, Ears. . 
= 


Thenlearn to bow, and in Obedience ſtand, - 

Toour Ceſar now the Glory of the Land, 

None can convince, for what I ſpeak istrue, * | 

He is a Prinee of Love and Pity too : 

Thoſe that are Loyal, they are perfe& free, 
There's no denyal of their Liberty, 

Then true Hearts be mery, make the Tavern ring, 
Fling up your Caps, and cry, God ſave the KING, _ 


' 85. 


Ryot upon Ryot : or a Cant upon the Arrefting the Loyal . 
Lord Mayor and Sheriffs. Tune, the ſame. 


Gallauts, if youwou'd hear a Tale Sung 0're, , 


, * So daring and bold, "twas never done before : 


See London's Loyal Sheriffs, and Lord Mayor.... . 
(Bearing the Sword,) Arrefied in theChair.. : 


I 
Owrze up Great Monark in the Royal Caufe ; 

A... The great Defender of our Faith and Laws:} .. 
Now, now, Or never, cruſh the Serpents Head, 
Orelſe the Poyſon through the Land will ſpread. 

The Noble Mayor and his two Loyal Shriever, .. 
Bearing the Sword's aſſaulted by Uſurping Thieves, 
Who their Rebellious Ryots would maintain by Lay :. _ 
0h London | London !. where's thy Fuſtice-now ? 


3: : 

Smite, ſmite, the Snakes did firſt their Sting reveal, _ 
Stabbing thy Royal Brother in the Heel ; 
And ftruck ſo many Loyal Martyrs dead, 
Now in the Sun flie boldly at the Head ; | 
Slaves that reſiſt all Power but the:r own; [Throwe; 
He that would Uſurp the Chair,would-next Uſurpthe 
Who neither Royal Heir nor Loyal Mayors allow; 
Qb-London ! London. | Where's thy Charter now ? 

WS, 3 Londen, 
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London, of FaQtion's the erernal Spring, + 
Yet ſo much favour'd by a Gracious King; 
Who doſt ſuch Deeds'thar have no parallel, 

Only to teach thy Children to Rebel. 
This will Record thee'in the Books of Fame ; 
This bold attempt no Law, nor Precedent can claim : 
Blood and the Crown, Papilion and Dubois out-do : 
Oh London ! London : where's thy Charter now ? 

4 
Was this the way your Ryots to repair ; 
In ſpight o'th' Charter, ' to Arreſt the, Mayor? 
And *gainſt the Sheriffs your ſham Actians bring, 

- Cauſe juſtly choſen, and approv'd by th' King ? 
What call you: this, but Treaſon ? whilſt the Fool 
Thar did Arreſt. the Mayor, cxpeRs himſelf to Rule; 
And, ſfaye his own, no other power would allow.: 

Oh London ! London ! where's thy Charter ndm ? _ 


0 x 


Hang up the FaQtious Heads that dare oppoſe, 

The Sword of Juſtice,* and the ancient Laws : 

Who in his Office dare Arreſt the Mayor, = a 
Diſowns thePow'r that plac'd Yirh ih the Chair, \ 4 
Tantark-ya rs Letthe Trumpets found, - [gromid 4- 
Double allyout, Gnards,and let the Cent'hels ſtand their, 
He thar Arreſts the Mayor, would(ejze rhe Monarch toos.; 
oh Mighty Monarch hang up all the Crew, 
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The Well-wiſhes to the Ropal Family, 


To & new PloyMhoeje Tune. 


" 4 
Ow. the Tor:es that Glories. 
N In Rojal Jemmy's return, 
The Tavern roar it, and ſcore it, 
Your Caps and Bonets burn; . mY 
Let the Lads and the Laſfes, _ ow 
Set foot to foot in their turn ; 
And he that paſſes his Glafles,:y :, 
May he never ſcape the Horgz.. , 
Royal Fames is come, again, FRO 
There's for honeſt men room Agein,.. 
The true Heir is come again; - 
Fop Pretenders we ſcorn,. .. 
Then hey Boys laugh it, and Lag It, 
Letyj/higs and Zealors mourn. 


+. ah A Colttono 


Let Inipeaches and Weediee. 
Be with the Authors pull 'd down; 


| _ a)l that Preaches or Teaches 
inſt tke Heir,of the Crown : 
No —_ theEZealons {hill tell us 


'Of the Succeſſion of the Throne, - 


Till the Rebellisus ſo Zealous, 

_ His Lawful Intereſt own: 
Monarchy is got up again: ; 
Every man take his Cup again, . 


Till we make; the Whigs ſtoop again, : 


Who our Peace wou'd inthral : 
\And every Ret I that Libel'd, 
-Do at his Foor-ſtool fall. 


Let's be'Loyal and- Jor-el; 7 
"Spightof. each Faious Cab al, 
Who daily deny all, defic all, 
That we can Loyalty call ; 
Who ſmoaking and ſoaking; . : 
: With thererturn'of the Ramp, 
Sadly; looking, fit croaking, 
© . Toſce it wore to a Stump; | 
Then ſet the Glaſs round again, 
For our time let's not ſpend in vain, 


- " EIN "But let us now drink amain, 


Fill it up to the Brim : 


Comeround Boys let's Trowl i it, and Bowl i =. 


Till our Joys. they do ſits; | 


4 
For him our Choices AA Vaices, 
Shall hereafter be free, | 
Whilſt each one Rejoyces, our noiſes * 
Shal detend the riging o'th* Sea ; 
We'll attend Him, befriend Him, 
Let Malice Vote what it will ; 
Coyn we'll tend Him, Defend Him, 
And we'Urejoyce in Hins ſtill: 
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Then let us no Mirth refrain, 
Since that now He is ſafe again; 
Well having cſcap'd the Main ; - 
From the Salt waters ſet free, 
Then hey Boys laugh it, and quaff it, 
And let us mery be. 


Though the Zealous, SI Jealous, 
| And create much needleſs fear, 
- | By which means they'd drill us & wilt us, ., 
Like themſelves ro appear ; 

But no wonder, fince Plunder; 
| Is that at which they do aim, 
©, þ That the Whigs wander under 
, |, Religious Guile, which they ſhame: 
But at laſt we have found ther, 
And from the bottom unwound them, 
So that each man may ſound them, 
=F:: And laugh atthe Old Cauſe, 

*Y Vhich wa the ruine and undpiogs . 
.+$© g and Kingdoms Laws. 


54h 6 
Then let's rout *em-and flout 'em, . 
-. 'Whorail at the Succeſſion, 
hat would rout Him whom we ſo eſteem, 
Beyond all Expreſſion ; 
I Claret, who's for it?: 
'] And let each Bumper go round, 
Who doth bar it, or {pareit, 
May he with Geatz Horns be Crown'd: 
Here's a Health tothe Dutchels, 
/] Grant her long life, health, and Riches, 
. And a young Prince is all our Wifhes, 
1 Whilf all the FaCtious Repine, 
| Then come away wi'r, ne'r ſtay xt, 
Let ng man baulk his Wine. - 
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98 AColleftonof Loyal Songs. 
Fuſlice Tryumphaut, an excellent next Seng in Gimme. 
dation of Sir George- Jeffreys, Lud Chief-jaftice of 
England. Tune, Now the Tories that Glories, ©'c, // 


TELLS 
þ Ow the Traytor, King-hater, 


(That glories ſtill in his Crime, ):: - 


And every Aſciator, 


Give Thanks, for now itis time : 1:5) 3 


Let the Whigs in the Tower; 
Who thoughts, to make us'a prey, 


..*Rejoyce, tis yet in their power 


To keep a Thankſgiving-aay : 
Loyal Feffreys is Judge again, 
Let the Brim:ghams grudge amain, 


' Who to Tyburn muſt trudge amain, 


Ionoramns we ſcorn; 
May Heav*n dire& Him, protect Him,: 
Let guilty Traytors mourn. 


2 
Noble Jeffreys, ſo Loyal, !. 

Of Eqglants Jolges the Chief, 
Whom Fa#ions ſought to deſtroy all,. 
The Whigs both Envy and Grief; 

Sir George, in Juſtice inſtruted, 
Whoſe Fate'the'Crowd did contrive, 

With Popes in Tryumph condutted, - 
To fley and burn him alive : 

He, with old Heraclitus, 

And Few2eyr, that does fo bite ng, 

AndThompſon, withall who right us, 
Vere led about for a ſhew, 

And burnt for P.apiſts, by dtbeiffs 
Own'd no Religion or Low, 


England: Juſtice, © Len 
Whom all the Tribe did oppoſe, 
Has now before him the Tryal 
Of the new Good old Cauſe ; 
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Wiliams, who did ſo gore him 
When he did fit in the Chair, 

Muſt now, for Treaſon, before him 
Hold vp his hand at the Bar : 

Noble Jeffreys, who thinks it a ſcorn 

Ozntes or Ev:nceto labborn, 

Or by taking Bribe be forſworn, pn 
As ſome otherg-before - 

But he, Chief-Juſtice, ogr' truſt is 
They*l pay for the old Score, © 


Men 


ice U 
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Let not Rebels enſlave you 
With hopes to make you more free, 
Nor wilfu! Bigots deceive you 
With: ſhews of Loyalty ;* 
No Blunderbuſſes be planted | 
Againſt the life of tHe King ; - i -} 
Nor Roſe nor Ruſſel be Sainted, | 1 
For frſt promoting.the thing : 
/ Wet nor Raſcals forge Speeches, 
To make Rebellion and Breaches, 
And clear the Bloud-thiclty Leeches, 
. Who would for Innocents paſs, 
By batching Treaſon, 'gaifiſt reaſon, 
To ſet up an Ignorant Aſs. 


5 
Then ſhall London, promoted 
Be by a Loyal Lord Mayor, 
I pight, of Villains that Vored 
Againſt the Lawful Heir ; 
No Committeesof Rebels. Wa 
Whoin blind corners harrangu'd; 7 
No more Scditious Libels, 
When Care, Vile, Curtis are hang'd: 
Then all hands ſhall addreſs the Throne, : 
Peace and Plenty poſſeſs rhe Throne, 
Rogues no longer oppreſs the Throne, - 
Oates ſhall gull us no more, 


l3 ami, 
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d London quarter a Charter 
_ More glorious than before. . 


2X F State and Ambition, & new Song at the Dukes Theatre- 
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I 
Tate and Ambition alaſs will deceive ye, 
There's no ſolid joy but the bleſſing of Love, 
Scorn does of pleaſure fair S;i{vis berenve ye, 
. Your. Fame is not perfe&-*rjll- that you remove : 
| Monarchs that ſway the vaſt Globe in their Glory, 
Now Love is their brighteſt Jewel of power, 
Poor Strephon's heart was erdain'd to adore w__; 
Ah.! then diſdain bis paſſion.no morc.. 
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Jeve in his Throne was the vidim of Beatity, 

His Thunder laid by, he from Heaven came down, | 

Shap'd like a Swan, to fair Leda paid duty, S 

And priz'dher far morethan his Heavenly Crown ; 
- | She too was pleas'd with her Beautiful Lover, 

*are-y She ſtrok'd his fair Plumes and feaſted her Eye, 

- "YaAndhetoo in Loving, knew well how to move her ; 

« By Billing begins the buſineſs of Joy. 


' 3 
Smce Divine powers example have given 
i If we do not follow their Preceps, we fin, 
= [ur *rwill appear an affront to their Heaven, 


The If when the Gates open we enter not in;; 


Beauty my Deareſt was from the beginning, 
.Ordained to cool Mans amorous rage, 

{And ſhe that againſt that decree will be linning 

XS In Spring, ſhe will find the Winter of Age. 


jink on the pleaſure while Li Sinits Glory, 

Let not your ſcorn, Loves great Altar diſgrace, 

ie time may come when no Swain will adore ye, 
= Or ſmooth the leaft wrinkle Age lays on your Face, 
--—Jhen haſt to enjoyment whilſt Love is freſh booming, 
A # And in thy height and vigour of day, 

minuit we loſe, our pleaſure's conſuming, ' 


SS] And ſeven years to come, will not One paſt, repay. 


'Fhink my dear Silvia, che Heavenly bleſſing, | 
——1 Of Loving in youth, is the Crown of our days, 

bort are the hours where Loveis poſſeſſing ; 

| Bur tedious rhe minuits when croſt with delays. 

pve*s the ſoft Anvil where Nature's agreeing, 
ove, | All Mankind are form*d, and by it they move, 

I's thence my dear Silvia and Ihaveour being, 

we : | TheCeſar and Swain ſpring from Almighty Love. 
ory, if 
"3 6 1 
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I ſee my dear Silvia at Ui be cafenred, 4 
That bluſh in your Check does plainly appear, Ar 
And nought but delay ſhall be ever repented, Let 4 
So faithful I 1Iprove, and fo true to my: Dear, AE 
Then Hymen prepare, and light all thy Torches, Now 
Perfutne thy head Altar, and ftrew all the way, |" Th 
By little degrees Love makes his approaches, 
But Revels at night for the loſs of the day. Je _ 
R is 
The Royal Admiral, an excelent new Song on His Iluffſ The 
ou5 Highneſs the Duke of York His being depurfj Wh 
High-Admiral of England. -_ ; 
nd 
Now England's Sov'reign Lords it o'r the Main, Þ To th: 
When” Mighty York is Admiral again. Sinc 
To # pleaſant new Tune, call*d, State and Ambiti 

. Nrk. or 
Attion and Folly [alafs /) will deceive you, The 
The Loyal man ſtill the beſt Subje& does prove} The L: 
1xeaſon of Reaſon (poor Whig) will bereave you, (Who 
You cannot be,bleſs'd, till this Curſe you remove, Jemmy 
Charles our greatMonat ch,when Heav'n did reſtore H And 
With His Royal Brother, ſafe on our Shoar, | I: time 
Ordain'd as, that we next our King ſhould adore Hh And 

Then Fohnſon play the Apofate no more. 
l 2 Let Bet/ 
Clayton may fret, and bring Vows of Obedience Andf 
To Ferguſon, Baxter, or Curtis and Care; of Let falſe 
Patience approach with pretended Alegiance And « 
To his Sov'reign Lord, yet oppoſe the Right Heir: Plotters! 
Can he pretend to be honeſt or Loyal, While 
Nay though he late at Weftminſter ſwore, Tl all ; 
And yet the next day will (like Perkin) deny all, Then , 

What e*r he ſaid, or ſwore to before ? 

Then to 
Let Trenchard and Hemi ſtir up a Commotich, And,r 
Their Plo;ring and Yoting ſhall proſper no more} The Ax 5 


Who 7 
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Now Gallant old pear wee: on 'the Ocean, ' 
And mighty Charles kept them in ay on the Shoar. 
Let Lobb and Ferguſon Preach up Sedition 
Ar Coffee-Houſe, Converticle, Cabal, 
Now Jeffreys is Juſtice, and Tork in Commiſſion, 
Their Scandal and Pots ſhall pay ok em pad 


Jemmy the Valiant, the Chanpica-Royal, 

His own and the Monarchies Rival withſtood ; 
The Bane and the Terrour of all the Diſloyal,  * 
_— Who fpilt the late Martyr's, & ſought for his Blood, 
Femn.y who quell'd the proud Foe on the Ocean, 

And Reign'd the ſole Conquereur over the. Mam ; 
To this'brave Hero ler's all pay Devotion, 

Since He is Englands Admiral again. 


7k. our great Adui ral, Fa Oceans.-Defender, 

The Joy of His Friends, and the Lread of His Foes, 
The Lawful Succeſſor, whatBa#ardePretender 

(Whem Heav'n the rrueHezy has ordain'd )dare oppoſe? 

Jemmy who taught t he Scorch Rebel Allegiance, 

And made the higt Dutch to His Standard to low'r, 
I time will reduce the proud Cit ro Obedience, 

And make the falſe Wh:g fall down and adore. 


6 

Let Bethel and Hamden lie ſhopt for tk eix Treaſon, 

And for the new Fativns expreſs their old Zeal; . .. 
Let falſe Sir -Samnel rail on without reaſon, 

And ev*ry night dream'of a new Commonwezl : 
+ Heir Plotters be brought with their P/ots to confulion, 

While Charles (ways the Sho.rr, & York the vatt Majin, 
T.]l all are contounded who ſcught the Excluſion, 
Il, Then Engl1:d wiil be old England again. 


Then to our Monarch let's quaff off a Bumper, 

rid, And, next to our Sov*reign, the Prince of the Bloud : 
| The Ax and the G.bber Crown ev'ry Rumper, 

Who York in the Lzv f.] Succeſlion withſtood. 


May 
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And Tit«;*s long Tongue, ſo oftcn forſworn, 


May his ſhort neck ſtretch for't when Oares is attainted, 
And wiſh into th* World he h1d never:þeen born, 


Ignoramus, 4n excellent Song. To the Tune of, 
by your Pleading. 


May Rumibold;Gray, Armſtrong & Sidney be Sainted, 


And all 


La 
4 And tat 
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Vere he 


Z Afaſſicar 


= Wut when 
They ſh 
_ T 
(Ince Reformation 
With Whigs in Faſhion, Wou'd find 
There's neithcr Equity nor Juſtice ia the Nation, 
Againſt their Furies, 
There no ſuch Cure is, dinſt his 
As lately hath been wrought by Igneramas Furzes. . 
Compattion of Factions 
That breeds all DiſtraRiens, dwith tl 


Is at the Zenith point, 'but will nor bear an AQion. Thy ſha 


They ſham us, and flam us, 
And.ram iu, and damn us, 


| And then in ſpight of Lew, come off with Igaoramus 


preater T 


' 
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Oh, how they Plotted, 
Brimighams Voted, 
And all the Mob:le the Holy Cauſe promoted ; 
They Preach'd up Treaſon, 
At ev'ry Seaſon, 
And taught the Mulritude Rebellion was but reaſon, 
With Breaches, Impeaches, 
And moſt Loyal Speeches, 
With Royal Blood again to glut the thirſty Leeches. 
They ſham :45, and flam us, &c. 


But let a Brother 

Raviſh his Mother, 
Afaſſinate his King, he would find no other. 

They ſhamed, and blamed, 

Ar Loyaliſts aimed, 
— Wt when 2 M/þ:7's repriev'd the Town with Beacons 
They ſham u# and flam us, &C. [flamed. 


o 
£ 
Tis ſuch a ” Wig 
= Wou'd paſs no Tory, 
Were he as Innocent as a Saint in Glory: 


This Ignoram:!s 

With which they ſham us, 
Bou'd find againlt ark to raile a Monmonth 2mUs. 

Who clears a Traytor, 

And a King hater, 

zinſt his Lawful Prince wou'd find ſufficient matter ; 
mY » They ſought it and wrought it, 
L:ke Rebels they fought it, 

dyith the price of Royal Martyrs Blood they beak 

Mn. They ſham us, and flam us, &c. [it. 


At the Ola: Baily, 
amus Where Rogues flock daily, 
ereater Traytor far than Coleman, White, or Stalty , 
Was late Indicted, 
Witneſles cited, F Eut 


2 Oh 
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But then he was ſet free; ſo the King was rightcd. 
*Gainſt Princes, Offences 
Prov d in all ſenſes: 
But *gainſt a Whig there's no truth in Evidences. 
They ſham us, and flam us, &c. 
6. 
But wot you what, Sir ? 
They found it nor, Sir; 
"Twas ev'ry Jurors caſe, and there lay all the Plot, Sir. 
For at this ſeaſon, 
Shou'd they do reaſon, 
Which of themſelves wou'd ſcape, if they found it Trea- 
Compatlion in faſhion, [ ſen? 
The Iat'reſt of the Nation, 
Oh, what a Godly point is ſelf-Preſcrvation ! 
They ſham us, and flam us, &c. 


7 
'Las what is Conſcience 
In Baxter's own ſenſe, 
WhenlInt'relt lies at ſtake, an Oath & Law is Nonſcn{e ? 
Now they will banter 
- Quaker and Ranter, 
To find aLoyalift, and clear a Covenanter. 
They*l wrangle and brangle, 
The Soul intangle, 
To fave the Trayrors Neck from the old Triangle, 
They ſham us, and flam us, &C. 


8 
Alaſs! for pity 
Of this good City, 
What will the Torzes ſay in their drunken Dity ? 
When all Abettors, _ 
And Monarch-haters, [Traytors. 


The Brethren damn'd their Souls to ſave malicious 
But mndit, long winded, 
With prejudice blinded, 
Leſt what they did reje4, ansther Jury kid it. 
Then ſam us, and flaw us, &C. 
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 TheLoyal Conqueſt, or Deſtruion of Treaſon, Tune, 


. Lay by your Pleading. 


; r 
T Ow Loyal Torres 
May Tryumph in Glories, [ Stories. 
The fatal Plo; is now betray,d,the reſt were Shams and 
Now againſt Treaſon, 
We have Law and Reaſon, 
And ev*ry bloody hig muſt go to porin time & ſeaſon. 
No ſhamming, nor flamming, 
No ramming , uor damning, 
No Ignoramus Fury's now _ Whigs, but only henging 


Look a litle frrkier, 
Place things in order, 
Thoſe that ſeck to kill the King,Goafry. might murtherz 
| Now they'r detected, 
By Heaven negleCGed, » 
| In black deſpair cut their Throats, thus Pluto's work's 
No ſhammi ng, nor flamming, &Cc, [.cfteCted, 


3 
Catch grows in paſhion. 
And fears this new fafhion, 
Leſt ey”ry Traytor hang himſelf, and ſpoil his beſt pro- 
Tho? four in the tnorning, - ({ feſlion, 
Tyburn adorning, 
He cries out for a ſcore a time, to get his men their 
No ſhamming, nor PN » &C. [ learning, 


Now we have Counted 
The bottom which confounded, 
Our Plotting 'Parliament of late who had our King 
Hamaen and others, [Carrounded. 
And Trenchard were Brothere, 
Who were to kill the King and Duke, and hang us for 
No ſhamming, nor flammirg, &c. {their murthers. 
F 2 5 gSur- 
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Surpriſing the Nee 
And the Ceurt in an hour, [ power, 

And enter in at the Traytors Gare,but *rwas not in their 
Our Guards now are doubled, 
E'r Jong they will be treb!ed, 

The harmony of Gan & Drzm, make guilty conlcicnces 

No feawmmng, nor famming, &C, [troubled 
6, + 
If Grey weindlas. 
; The root oth? Plit is ſhaken, 

Rrſfel lately loithis Head, the bleeding Cauſe to w raken; 
M. =---- k in Town ſtill, 
With Armſtrong his Council ; 

The Lady Gray may find him out under ſome Smock or 

No ſhamming, nor flamming, &C. [Gown ii], 

G:vec fem no "0A 
They aim at Crown and Garter, 

They*r of that bloody Regimenr,that made the'r KIng a 
Leave none to breed on, . [ Martyr. 
They'd make. us to bleed on, | 

They are al! the blood'it Canib2/s that ever man did 
Ne ſhamming, nor flamming, [readon, 
No GG nor Damn:n7, 

No Ignoramus jury's now for Whigs but only hanging. 


The Newcaſtle Aſſciators ; Or the Trimmers Loyalty, 
being a #r1e Relation how ſevercl Sar ified Bre- 
thren were Apprehended, and found” Sizning the 
Afociation, ( ſeveral others having mace their e- 
ſeapes) at the Aſſzes at Mewcaſtle, Avgult the 
2d, 1684, To the Tune &, Ignoramus. 


I 
Ay by your Reaſon, 
Truth's out of Seafen ; 
Since Trerſon's loyalty, and Loyalty is Treaſon, 
Torey the Jealous, 
&:51:1y the Zealone, Con- 


* WI 
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Cecntriv'd the Nations fall;yet both were LoyalFellows; 
With Patience, Narrations; 
And ASSOCIATIONS. 
Lord what ado there-was for Teckley's Reformations, 
They Plotted, and Lotted, and Sorted, and Yoted ; 
And never will have done, till their Heads are all pro» 
2 [moted” 
With Inſurrections, 
Lawleſs ObjeCtions, 
They ſtudy'd to promote the Commonwealth projeRions-. 
Monarchy-Haters, 
ASSOCIATORS, 
Did ſyear into a League with Raſcals, Whigs & Traytors, 
They venture, Indenter, 
In Bond they do enter : 


- Whilit at the Royal Pazr their malice {till did conter : 


They Plstted, and Lotted. and Sorted, and Poted, 
And never will have done till all the Tribe's promoted' 


But the brave Chief Inflice, 
In whom our trult is, ay 
Will do the Rebels right, whoin-Law the firſt is, 
In this high Station, 
. Purging the Nation, 


Of all that did promote the damn'd Aſſeciation :.. 


Bakers and Quakeys, 
And Monarchy- -haters. 
And all that joyn in League with Afociatery. 
They Ploited, and Lotted, and Sorted, and Vot ed, 
And never will ha ve done,till all their7-ain's promoted. 


He late ſarprines, 
In quaint diſguiſes, 
Noleſs than ſeventeen at Newcaſtle Sizes ; 
Villains he ſcented, 
That had indented, 
And with the Cooper had a new Tap avenge; 


F 3 


A Colelion of Lond babes. 
Jack Shallow, Sim Swallow, 
Wil Weeks, aud Tom Tallow, [follow. 
Nine were for 7aytors found, the next in courſe will 
They. Plotted, and Lotted, and Sotted, and Voted, 
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And never will have done, till all the 7ribe*s promoted. | 


Theſe on their Pyal, 
Wou'd all be Loyal, 
Although the Royal Race they ſtudy'd to deſtroy all. 
Ther Falſe Hearts ſounded, 
The reſt Contounded, 
Guilt flying in their Face for the Fa7, abſconded. 
"Both Richard the Bitcher, 
And William the "54r wig 
Whillt Thumb,& Dick, & Tom, are left behind to ftretch 
They Plotted, and Lotten, and Sotted, and Voted, 
And in good time we hope will likewiſe be promoted. 
6 
Toney that ſcented, 
And firſt invented 
This Holy Covenant, was the firſt abſcnted. 
Of all forſaken, 
To ſave his Bacon, 
He into Wihgland crawls, but was overtakn. 
The Starter's a Martyr, 
Death gives no quarter. 


Whilſt #a#cot and the reſt were by the head cut ſhorter F 


They Plotted and Lotted, and Sorted, and Voted, 
And never will have donetill their heads are promoted, 


Ruſſel did try for” *. 
Sidney did die for't, 

While Rumbold,Gray,& Tom, with the reſt did flic for't: 
For all their Teaching, * 
Ferguſon's Preaching, 

His Heads upon a Pole, and his Quarters blcaching : 
The Startcer's a Martyr, 


The Squzre gives no Quarter, 
For 


[for't, 


XUM 
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For now the Bully Knight is by the head cut ſhorter. 
How. They Plotted, and Lotted, and Sotred, and Voted, 


will And neverwill have done till their quarters arc promo- 
8 [ ted, 
oted. | Now be confounded 


Whig, Trimmer, Rounahead, 

And all the FaQtious lump of Treaſon fo confounded. 
. By every Action, 

1. We ſce your FaQtion, 
Tends only to involve the Nation in diſtraQion, 

Your Lopping, and Fopping, 

And Blunderbuſs Popping, [ Chopping. 
And all your flying for'r, won't ſave your Necks from 
You Plotred, and Lotted, and Sotted, and Voted, 


fort, 
retch | And in good time we hope yon ſhall be all promoted, 
ted. 
A new Song made by a Perſon of Duality, and Sung 
before His Majeſty at Wincheſter. Tune, Cook Lawrel. 
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And as he paſs'd by heard 2 Cztizen bay]; 
The Judges are Perjur'd, and weare undone, 
Our Liberty's loſt, and our Charter is gone. 


I 
for't: NS FIR 
, A Tory camelate throngh Weſiminſter-HaT, 
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p | 
* This cames of our Prating ſince CoZedge is dead; 
This comes of our Plotting without Tony*s Head : 
For he had more wit in his Treaſon by half, 
As he hook'd himſelf on, he crook'd himſelf off, 


> 3 ; 
He ſcarce had ſaid this when a Baron approach'd , 
That ruin'd two Siſters, the younger Bebauch's : 
The reaſon he cry'd, I'm loath todeſcribe, 
He would have a Maidez-head out of the Tribe. 


The next came a Peer, and Knight of great Fame, 
One famous for Stabbing, the other was Lame ; 

' Oh Heavens! in what aſtrange Age do we dwell, 
When Bully's Reform, and Cripples Rebel. 


With them the ſweet { eaker #7 Williams 1 ſaw, 
His head full of proje&s but empty of Law ; 

For he(*tis obſerv*d) has been dull as a Dog, . 
Since Payton batoon®d him for calling bim-Rogue. 


6, 
Peart Wallbp aud Winnington, Mutinies breed, 
Yer ſtill in the Cauſe, for no purpoſe are Fee't : 
For Cradock will offer himſelf tor a Drudge, 
If either of them will be fit for a Judge. 


Old Ma----rd; all ages in Faftion was chief, 
. Now mumbles by rote, ne'r fooks in his Breif: 
. But rotten Rebellion with never laſtlong, | 
He ſpit out his Teeth, and-will cough out his Tongue. 


8 
* - Now by the Recorder new Cards mult be plaid, 
That body of Law with.a Sarazens-Head, 
That (Span'el-like) fawns on the King to his Face, 
And yet makes the Whigs juit amends for his place. 


3 
For Magiſtrate Patience, I plainly confeſs, 
ve little to ſay becauſe he's in diftreis ; 
Bur he thar far in th' Cities great Chair, 


> 


| 
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Dubois and Papillion, the Cities ſham Shrieves, 
Whoſe Truth and whole Loyalty no man believes; 
Thar Arreſted the Mayor, and no danger he ſaw, 


To keep from ſelf hanging I leave to the Law. 


11 
For Law they complain'd, of the Lawyers they boaft,. 
They'r pleas'd, tillby Law they thzir Charter had lolt : 
Law, Law, was the cry of the Mutinous Crew, 

The Devil's in*t if they ba'nt Law. enough now. 


12 
Scribe Cl-«-n*s Wife eeckt with the ſpoils of the Poor;: 
Embroider'd in Scarlet like Babylon's Whore 
But let me adviſe him to ſtrip off her Red, 
And make her a Pcticoat of her Green Bed. 
13 
Old Player's grown rampanr, late pickt up a Whore, 
And {wore he'd recant, and be Whiggi/h no more z 
By Tor:/es made drunk, in the Company's view, 
The Saint kiſt her C---:t,and drank healths in her Shos. 


T4 
Now liſten ye 12s, and hcar what ſpeak; 
A Monarch (\ike Heaven) can give and can take ;. 
Bnt you for Rebelii5n no reaſon can bring, 
So hang your ſelves all; and God ſve the Kirg: 


The Whigs Diſappointment p01 their intended Feaſt. 

To the Tune of, Cook Lawrel. 

ny b; 

Ave you not heard of a Feſtival Convent of |: t2 © 
| Con:pos'd of a pack of Notorious Difſcuters F* 
appointed by-Tinkers in Wh:gl. nd to meer, 
ToSign and to Seal Covenantel Indenture > - 
12, 

The day was appointed, and all things prepar'd, 
In order thereto, by the Sages o'th' Nation, 
And a Reverend Sermen was then to be hezwr: : 
T'cxort *ctn to.th* Oath'of ff ciatione- 


YUM 
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All ſortsot Trades-men were bid to be there, 
The Lords, Abhorrers, and Commoners too ; 
But the Cooper *fore all was to take the Chair, 
To ſet forth the matter as well he knew how. 


4+ 
The Godly Gown-men all Chain'd and Fur'd, 


Two Shrieves, and the Deel knows what of the Rab3lc, 


Invited on purpoſe, and ſer on, and Spur'd, 
To make a confuſion worſe then our old Babel. 


5. 
The chicf of the Feaſt-was a ep, and a Mont), 
Cry'd upby the City Cooper, and Player, 
Whoſe name they*dextend from MNozth unto South, 
By the trick of a Black-Pox to make him an Hejy, 

| 6, 

For down into Dreirham an Envoy was ſent, 
Amonglit the chief, of the Nor:hern Clergies, 
To find out a Writing to that very intent, 


Who had thirty good Guizeys to defray his Charges, 


7. 
The Reverend Titxs was Chaplain to th* Feat, 
Brim full of Plots, with Oaths to maintain them, 
The Deel could afford them no ſuch a Gue/? ; 
*Mongſt all the damn'd Crey ro entertain them. : 


8. 
Next came in Janeway, Curtis, Vile, and Care ; 
With his Packet of Lies thruit under his Arm, 
Then Don Dangerfidlao more ſybrile by far, 
Than poor Mother Cellicr thar afted no harm, 
Pers 9 
Ali forts of Tnformiers were bid to be there, 
And the damn'd 19y0ramus Jurors too, 
To participate of chis Fe//zval Cheer : 
B3 way of Zhank:;giving tor what they did do. 
I9 
Some hundrec's more were to be at the 7eaſ?; 
And all things thereunto were fitted, 
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But in ſteps an Order which foreſtall'd the Gue/?s, 

Disbanding the Cooks e're the Mear was half Spitted, 
II 

Tag, Rag, and Long-tail wereall to comc in, 

To tir at this King of Poland's Table : 

The Fexft I conceive elſe was not worth a Pin, 

Without the conſent of an infolent Rabble. 

ble, | 12 

What pining, and fretting, and fuming was there, 

When all the good Creatures were ſo laid afide, 

'Fowu'd make a Saint both to ſtamp and to ſtare, 

To ſee ſuch a Zealous Aſſembly decry'd. 


13 
Here now the Nation was thus far ſettled, 
And all things brought to.a much better Cue, 
Here a new Government was to be ſettled ; 
And the Dcel knows what befide they will do. 


24 
Some think it was like the Oxford old ſtroke, 
Which was well, being givea in Seaſon, 
And ſome think they are under a burthenſom yoak, 
'Cauſe they may not Aſſemble for Sedition and Treaſen.-: 


T) 
Some hold it not prudently acted art all, 
To check an Aſſembly of ſo great an Intentov, 
Who ſtudy'd and aim'd ar the Tory's down-fal!, 
In raiting the Mhigs by a new Invention. 
16 
Some ily they were nettled, and galled within, 
To {ce our Great York embrac'd by the City. 
If that be the cauſe on't we care not A pin, 
Ler them hang up each other,and ſo ends my Dutt y- , 


- 
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Newgate Salutoaticn, ar a Dialogue betwe: 2 Sir W, W. 
and Ar, Cellier. Tune, The Fight is now ended, 
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O 


Great 


r, 
Ld Stories of State grow now out of date, 
' And FaTious Promet rs obſtructed by Fate ; 
Fames in his Throne protects us alone, 


Wirhcur thoſe wild Maggots which Caltin has blown; 
An1 now in the calm a reflection I'll make, | 
Of a kine Salutation in Newgate late, 


2 * 
"TwK:t 2 Knightof the Cauſe, whoſe great eminence, 
Of Popiſh Rat-catching, and ſmouth impudence; 
Lov'd by all rhoſe-who are the Kings Foes, 


Enr in 


the Receprion he dreaded ſome blows : 


For, when Fire and Water by accident greet, 


] hoſes 


unruly Elements claſh when they meet, 


3 
And down-right Dame Cz/her, who ſtil] keeps her place, 


To w h 


ich he preter'd with marks of drſgrace : 


And now they arc met in Newgare to treat, 


VBou'd 


frecly give ſixpence you had ſeen the fear, 


But 
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But ſhe was tranſforted and ſtood in a maze, - 
Whilſt he like an Qw/ among Lapwings did gaze, 


4 
He ſnuf'd with's Noſe, and made a long pauſe, 
In a new -faſhion'd Cloak he wrap'd up the Old Cauſe, 
He cry'd Madam Celiier, I hope we are Friends, 
Were't now in my power I'd make you amends, 
Pray turn not my Sro-rach with lancing old cores, 
My ſqueazy misfortunes are-far worſe than yours. 


s 
Grear Sir, you are welcom into this great Houſe, 
I ſcorn to throw water upon a drown d Mouſe ; 
None of my Relations I have (een this year, * 
Could be half ſo welcom ſhould they be brought ; Foy 


; Your great Vig/lance, and your Zeal doth ſurpaſs, 


Ja Courage, Don Ru:x0t, in Zeal Hudibraſs. 


6 
rh? ſilent of Night, no Goblin nor Spright, 
Could '©'re work.ſuch wonders as you Md Sir Knight z. 
IM finding out Prieſt without help of Lights, 
You were the Knight Errand on all ſuch explo ts. 
No Janus's two Faces, nor Argus's ſtrange Eyes, 
E'rc bilkt up their Fortunes, like you by ſurpriſe, 


'7. 
. Though you were betray'd by Oates and his Bums, 


Thoſe Amber-Necklaces like Beads on your thmmbs ; 
Supply'd you with Coin Sir thoſe Debts for to pay, 
Beſides thoſe Rich Medals in ambuſh for Prey : 
Or ſomeſcore of PoundsBed:inzfield (pull'd out on's Bed) 
Thougtr two years at leaſt aſter he had been dead. 

8, . 
Guſman to your Worſhip was but a meer Sor, 
He never had ſenſe to find out a Sham-Plet ; 
But you bv the Art Sir of Legerdemain, 
What you pur in the Meal-Tub, could fetch out agam 
But all you neat Jugglers Confederates do keep, 


As my Maid ind yo. in the Meat-Tub did meer. 
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The Knight in his Paſſion found truth would confute, 
St. Francis then enter'd toend the diſpute. 

Sir this is no place for your fatety and Honour, 

She's void of. the Light which.the Cauſe pur upon her. 
To me give your hand Sr into my own Room, 

We'll conſult who ſupplies our kind Ladies at home.» 


Io 
Now ſince we are inform'd the Knight is got looſe, 
And finding ſome clauſe of thecaſe in the Nooſe, 
wrapt up inthe tangle, Great Charles he did dun, 
To Pardon his Treaſon what's paſt, and to come. 
So an anſwer moſt fit I hope he did receive, 
For 2 Treach'rous Fol, and a /ly buiſy Knarvwe. 


Anew Song on the old Plot. Tune, Tangier March, 
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You dull ſham Prince, whoſe Impudence 
To a Throne would be aſpiring ; 
S:e the Rable crowd, that made you proud, 
Haveceas d their loud admiring, 
Curſe intime thoſe Rogues of State, 
That taught you Rebel Notions ; 
And at the true Svcceſſors Feet, 
Pay all your jult Devor :ons5. 


3. 
Let Bully Tom receive his Doom, 
So long fince due in Reaſon, 
For Murder; then, and now again 
For Mutiny and Treaſon, 
To Kidnap Cully till has been 
His buſineſs of importance : 
And now poor Perkin has drawn in, 
And Rook'd out of his Fortunes, 


9. 
In old Laws we find, the Cucko/a'"s kind, 
To thoſe that do Cornute him ; 
Or why ſhould Grey the Traytor play, 
And to Perk:n be ſupporting £ 
But the Coxcorb fain would be 
A Wittal to a King too : 
That his Ba{fards may again 
[Rebel tor ſome ſuch thing too. 
i IO. 
But of all PFool;, a Pox on Tosls, 
Thar againf aJl Law and Reaſon, 
The C:;je maintain withour the gain, 
Or the profit of the Treaſon: 
What from Wir, or Courage, Ropes 
That gaping Cully Br----7 ; 
That does to Mungrel Perkin ſtoop, 
And the Royal tide abandon, 


6 
Fat Turnſpit Frank, with Wit fo rauk, 


Has ſor.e-excuſe for itarring ; 
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Whom we deſpiſe,in time may riſe, . 
To be Jeſter to King Perkin, 
But for Eſ2x, H--- a, Grey, and K--#, 
Thoſe Fools of. Zand and Money : 
Why what the Dee/ was their intent, 
To ſer up Rebel _ ? 


The Poliſh Prince has ſome pretence- 
To be Whigland Rabbles HeFor, 

And with reaſon too may head the Crew, 
And in time become Protector : 

Since Ambition and Revenge, 
Are motives.very moving, 

But a Plague on Fools that him do bring, 
To Rogues mult Rule above him, 


8. 
Oh, ye Tapland Crew, that Treaſon brew, 
And of Toney make an Idol : 
And Perkin ſham with King in Name, 
The King of the Golden Medal, 
Curſe and'danm the Black C6 11, 
That inſpir'd your Rebel mnotdge, 
E're Billa vera find you all, 5 
The Fate of Pious Celeadge. 


Londons Foy ani Tryumph, .on the Inſlalment of Sir 
William-Pritchard Loza Mayor for the enſuing year, 
Tangicr March. 


T 
- Etthe Whigs revile, the Tories ſmile, 
EL, That their buſineſs is compleated , 
Let all rejuyce with heart and vui-e. 
That the Whrg's ar laſt defeated, 
The Mhigs for Loyalty fo fam'd, 
With all th:ir lr; apes are atone ; 
Since now brave Pritchard is proclaim'd 


The Loyal Mayor of London, 


A Colieftion of Loyal Songs. ; 
+ R 
You Poli/f Brace whoſe brazen Face, 
To the Chair wou'd be aſpiring, 
Sce the Rabble Crowd who bawl'd ſo loud; " 
Are bawk'd beyond admiring; | 
Learn in time to mitigate 
Your bold tumultuous Furies, 
E're you ſhall find, you truſt too late, 
To Ignoramus Juries. | 


3, 
Let Player Tom receive the Doom, 
So long due for his Cheating, 
Whodid purloin the City Coyn, 
To keep up holy Meeting ; 
To rob the Orphan, and the Poor, 
His great diſcharge of traſt is, 
And run upon the Widows ſcore, 
To do the City Juſtice, 


$-.: 

Let Ward repent, and Jenks relent, 
Their Practice ſo malicious, 

Let Hubland rue, with all the Crew, 
That they were ſo Officious ; | 

Such Jews as theſe ; who did deny 
Their Saviour for a Teſter, 

No doubt again wou'd Crucify 
Their Sovercign Lord and Maſter. 


$ 
For North and Rich, andevery ſuch, 
They ſet up a Papillion : 
'Gainſt Pritchard, bold, with Corniſh, Gold ; 
With Ryot and Rebellion. 
To love the King can you pretend, 
Who Royaliſts deny all ? 
And with ſuch vigour dare contend 
* Againſtrhe Man that's Loyal. 


5 
For ſhame in time repent your Crime; 


Your Ryo? and Commotion , . And 


214 A Collefion of Loyal Songs. 
And to the Mayor who kept the Chair, 
Pay all your juſt Devotion. 
Such was their Loyalty of late, 
To give the King no Money : 
But freely throw away their Plate. 
To joyn with Rebel Toney, 


Thus you before did oy on ſcore 
With Royal Charles, your Maſter : 
Like drunk or mad, ſpent all you had, 

To uphold a bold Impoſtor. 
Let not Knaves again betray, 
And rob youof your Reaſon ; 
Then leave your Fa#1iouz heads to pay 
The forfeit of your T3 eaſov. 
8 


Wit!: all your heat whar did you get * 
With all your did ann quarter; 
But to involve with each reſolve 
The more entangled Charter ? 
To James your juit Alegiance give, 
Your Propertzes,:then plead *em, 
Defending the Prerogative, 
You beſt prote& your Freedom. 


Tangiers Lamentation on the Demoliſhing and blowing 
up of the Town, Caftle, an Citadel. The ſame Tune. 


þ4 
] Er the AMooys repine, their hopes reſign, 


Now the Pagan Troops are cheated ; 
Let Foot and Horſe disband their Force, 
Since Tanzrer is defeated : 
Alais Tang:er | what ſuddain Doom 
Hath wrought this alteration, 
That thus thy March ſhould now become 
Thy fatal Lamentation ? 


2 Now 
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Now, alaſs Tangier! that coſt fo dear 
In Money, Lives, and Fortunes, 
Sce how the States, the kinder Fates, 
For thy own Fate importunes: 

Had this been Plotted by the Moors, 
Alaſs! it were no matter ; 
But blown up thus by rhy own Store, 
'Thou'dit better (wom in water. 


3 
* The old Port Tanger, where for good Cheer 


We never paid Extortion : 
Which,whilſt it ftood,was once thought good 
To be a Monarchs Portion, 
Whilſt Eng1i/ hearts thy walls poſleſt, 
They ſcorn'd e're to ſurrender, 
Now t6 the Foes is left a Neſt 
For Serpents to engender, 


4 
Alaſs ' what now muſt the Sea-men do, 
VVhen they come aſhore to Lord it, 
For a little freſh ſore, & a little freſh whore? 
VVhich Tangier ſtill afforded. 
No Ambuſcade of treacherous Mogr, 
Nor ſhall Ben Otror's Highneſs 
Court any more the Brit;/þ Shoar, 
To try the Ladies kindneſs. 


It would grieve your 9 ſhould I impart 
The Gold and precious Mattee 
That lies oppreſt in every Cheſt 
"Drown'd rnderneath the water. 
But now the Mold that forc'd the Mary, 
The Mcliſo gay and bonny, 
Is with the Chelts blown up again, 
Butne'r a Croſs of Money. 


6 
Of how many Souls, and iarge Punch-boyls, 
Has been the undoing ? 
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How many tun of precious Coin 
Lie buried in the Ruin? 

Had this been done ſome years ago, 
Of Horſemen and Poſtillions, 

*Thad ſav'd ſome thonſand lives the bloy, 
And ſav'd beſides ſome Millions. 


VVhen the Pile took IM above the Spire, 
I wiſh (for th? good o'th* Nation ) 
The walls well cramm'd,withRebels ramm'd 
Of the 4fſdciation : 
The Bethels of a Commonwealth, 
Each ſullen Whig and Trimmer, 
Thav boggle at a Loyal Health, 
Yet will not bawk a Brimmer. 


8 
Now Heav'n preſerve (while Rebels ſtarve). 
The King and's Royal brother, 
VVhile Traytors flie, and others die, 
Impeaching one another : 
That gracious Prince that values more 
His SubjeRs lives and pleaſure, 


— Than allthe wealth of Africk Shore, 


And Tangier; buried Treaſure, 
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A'Tory in a Whigs Coat., Tune, Up with Aley, &c. 
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A} Hat! all ye Whzgs uneaſie ! 
\ / Will nothing cool your Erain, 
| Unleſs great Chzrlz ro pleaſe ye, 
Will let ye drive his Wain? 
Then up with Prance and Oztes, 
And up with Knaves a pair; 
But down with him that Votes 
Againit a Lawful Heir, 

2 
Your grievance is remoy'd, 
Old Sr-ford s made a S2inr, 
Thongh you bur little proy'd, 
The Karle away you ſar, 
Then up with a!l your {p'ghr, 
And ſhew us what you mean ; 
Ifezr me, by th.s Light, 
You long to vent your Spicen, 


3 
That Peerleſs Houſe of Commons 
So zealous tor rhe Lord, 
Mcant {pioutly) with ſome on's 
To fleſh the Goalz Sword : 


-þ | ye | —_— i 4 Co llefion of Loyal Songs. 


FFEn up with au the Leaven, 
With each D:ſenting Loon, 
Then up with Bully Stephen ; 

But Colleage is gone doon. 


4 
What wood thoſe Loons have had ? 
What makes 'em ſtil! to mutter? 


I think they 'r au gone mad, 


They keep fo muckle a clutter ; 


Then up with P:/k and Shure, 
* Another bleſſed Pair; 
And up with. ev'ry Brute, 
But chiefly Goatham?®s Mayor. 


" Our Salamanca Prieſt, 
Hath left his Flock in haſt; 
And ſhrewdly in the milt ; 
Which makes us all agaſt : 
Then up with Lads of worth, 


W:ith Baldwin, Vile, and Care: 


For theſe muſt now hold Forth, 
And Dick ſhall noſe a Pray'r, 
o 
But is our Parſon gone? 
And whither gone I trow ? 
What, back again to Spain? 
Geud Faith e'n let him go 
Then up with blundering S. 
The Tories Plague, I trow ; 
our Cauſe mult bleſs 


ith CharaFers, and ſownm—s 


7 
But ſcurvy Heraclitus, 
' And Roger too is rude, 
And Nat who plagues poor Titus, 


Whichmakes us chew rh! Cud ; 


Then up with 4ſociarions, 
Remqnfrances, and Libels; 
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"Tis theſe muſt ſave three Nations, 
And will preſerve our Bibles. 


The Poliſh Fox does hos 
To fleep his time away; 
But his pernicious Dream 
Is only to Betray: 
Then up with {ow, the Mole, 
And many more that be; 
But up with little Po/e 
Upon the higheſt Tree. 


weclitus is a Debtor, 
To ſome within the City, 

Vhoſent him like a Letter, 

He'l pay them in a Ditty : 

ſhen up with au Diſſenters, 

Up with 'em in a Cart; 

Ind up with him that ventures 

His Majeſty to thwart. 

10 

ut now great Nork is come, 

(Whom Heaven ſtil] be with) 

Fou'l find (bottvall and ſome) 

"Twas ill ro ſhew your teeth : 

hen up withev'ry Kourd head, 

Ardev'ry Faftious Brother, 

pur luck is now confounded, F 

Ye au mult up together. 
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'- , Whig aponWhig, ora pleaſant diſmal Yong on the oll 
= Plotters/newly found our. Tune, O hone, &c. 
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Eloved harken all, 
- O hone, O hone, 
To my fad Rhimes thar, ſhall 
O hon?, O hone, 
Be found in Ditty ſad, 
Which makes me almoſt mad, 
But Tor:es hearts full glad, 
O hone, O hone. 


2, 
" Eſſex has cut his Throar, 
O hone, OHone, 
Ruſſel is Gvilty found, 
: O hone, O hone. 
Whalcot being of the Crew, 
And Hone the Joyner too, 
Muſt give the Devil his due, 
; O hane, O hone. 


Rumfey ſwears heartily, 
O hone, O hone. 
M8 ſwears he docs nor lie, 
| O hone, O hene. Lord . 


But you' 
To ey 
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Now how 
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Lord H----d vows by's troth, 
"That they are good men both, 


old And take the ſel-ſame Oath, : 
O hone, O hone. + 
| 4- 

= I heard ſome People ſay, | 

O hone, O hone, | 
as Monmouth is fled away, : 

of- O hone, O hone. 
4— And ſome do not ſtickto ſay, 
+ If he falls in their way, 


He will have damn'd fair play, 
O hone, O hone. " 


$, 

drmſirong and Grey Got wot, 

O hone, O hone, 
And Ferguſox the Scot , 

O hone, O hone. 
Are all run God knows where, 

"Cauſe ſtay they dare not here, 

To fix the grand Aﬀair, 

O hone, y hone. 


Jaries (alaſs) are at 

. _ O how, O hone, 
Where's no [gnoramus, 

O hone, O hone. 
But you'l have Juſtice done, 
To ev'ry. Mothers Son, 
And be hang'd one by one, 3 
O hone, -O hone. | ; 1 


Now how like Fools * look, 
O hone, O hone, 
| we not better took EE 
O hone,, Q hone. : 


G 


Unto our Trades and Wives, 

And have keptin our Hives, a 
'Which might have ſav'd our lives. 
O hone, -—__g 


s 


'The King Heſays, char all 
_ O hone, O hong, 
That are fourid Guilty, ſhall 
O hone, O hone. 
Die by the Ax or Rope, * 
As fome dy'*d for the Pope ; 
- Brethren there is no. hope. 
O hone, 'O hone. 


] 2 
The Siſters left behind, 
O hone, O hone, 
Muſt with vile Tories Grind, 
O hone, O hone. 
And till be ar their call, 
To play art up-tails all; 
"Ip Nay, to bePoxt and all. 
DX, O hone, O hone. 


The Tories now will doin; 
O hone, O hone, 
The Kings health with our Chink, 
O hone, O hone. 
Queen, Duke and Dutcheſs too, 
And all the Loyal Crew. 
. Jerney Morblew, Morblew. 
O hone, O hone. 


England. Tune, O hone, 


I 
Ee me Shovl and Shoulvation, 
O hene, O hone. 
k'tl go to me own Nawrtion 1 
F O hone, O hone. 
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If you'l i 


Euſtace Comines the Iriſh Evidence, a Farewell uk 
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Chreef 


Tell you t 
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& old Toney hence is fled, 
And Ruſſel loſh his head ; 
I ftarve for want of Bread. = x 
O hone. © hone. « «6 


- 2 
This ſawey Engliſh Plot, 
O hone, O hone, 
Did make ours go to por : 
O hone, O hone. 
' What ſhall I doto go ? 
Let me ſhe, O ho! O ho! 
Pox take me if I know : 
O hone, O hone.” 


3 
My fauce does red wid ſhame, 
O hone, O honeg 
*”- | Thatevyer here I came : 
» 3 O hone, O hone, b 
Ten, twenty Curſe upon 
Sham Juſtice HeAdringtoy, 
Who made me firſt leave home, 
O hone, O hoxe, 


4 

A Gra Euſftace, he did ſay 

O hone, O hone, 
You moyle ſor Groat a day: 

O hone, O hone. 
YA Plot-Offie now is ope, 
I will advance your hope, 
If you'l ſwear againſt the Pope,. 
O hone, O hone. 


exell ſc Chreef 1 will, ſaid], ; 
O hone, O hone, 

Tell you ten hundred lie, ai i OY 

O hene, O hone. 
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We'll have a merry bout, 
Ang make a Rabble rout, 
O hone, O hone. 
We came to Waeftmniter, 
O hoxe, O hove, 
Hen he call'd me Maifhter, 
£ © hone, O hone. 
I ſwore by fait and trote, 
And be me Beeble Ozze, 
(What wee'd agreed en bote, ) 
O hone, O m_ 


ThenlTwas put in 4 
' Ohone, O hone, 
Had five, fix Groat a day, 
O hone, © hone. 
Which did fine Cloads afford, 
Inſtead of. Spawde, a Sword : . 
I knew not we fhelf good Lord, 
O #07e, _— 


But ſoon my Maiſhter ans, 
O kone, O hone, 
Was in fpite.ot his Brogue : ' 
: O hone, O hone. 
For the ſawce of his Thonguey 
To Priſon dragg'd along, 
Magnatum Scandalum, O hone, O hone- 


9 : 
Then was prepar'd a Drench, 
x O hone, O hone, 
O-zzes himſhelf to Retrench ; 
O hone, O hone. 
The meaner {wearers then 
To tremble did begin : 
' As lhave @ Shoul widin; 
O hoxe, Q hone. 


his = 
=: 


Bid me leave off mee cryes, 
- And ſwear no more Plot-lies, ,. . 
Then p: npiyve away he hies: 8 
' O Line, 0 hone. 


bw, * 


Deel take this Swear Hi trade, 


mM go home-to mee Spade : 
O hone, O hone. 
T1l fence the Patazoes round 
And keep me2 Maiſhters ground ; 
I am too long Heli-hound. 
© hone, ( Sh 


My Book-bvu.ng Tiibea adieu ? 

O hone, O hone, 

It is now bad wid you : . 

O hone, O hoe. 

And if Þſcape rhe Hang, 

I've our-done all my Gang ; 

And leave you here t'Swing Swang. 
O h:ne, Ohone, , 


O hone, hone, | = 
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- H Cruel Bloody fate / 
What canſt thou now do more ? 
Alas! *tis now too late 
Poor Tory ro reſtore : 
Why ſhould the flattering Fates perſuade 
That Toney ftill ſhould live, 
In England here, 
Or in Ho/and there, 
Yet all our hopes deceive ? 


. 2 
A Noble Peer he was, 
And of noterious Fame; 
But now he's gone (alas !) 
A Pilgrim o'r the Main: The 


- Oe 
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The Prop and Pillar of our hope, 
ThePatron of our Cauſe, 
The Scorn and Hate 
Of Church and State, 
The Urchin of the Laws. 


| 3 
Of. matckeſs Policy 
Was this Renowned Peer, 
he bane of Monarchy, 
The Peoples hope and fear, 
The Joy of all true true Proteſtants, . 
The Tories Scorn and Dread; 
But now he's goue 
Who curlſt the Throne, 
Alas / poor Toney's dead: 


Tir. ©, 


For Commonwealth by itood, 
Pretending Liberty ; 
. And for the Publick Good, 
Would pull down Monarchy : 
The Church & State he would divorce, . 
The Holy Cauſe to Wed : 
And in time did hope + 
To confound the Pope, - 
To be himſelf the Head 


Hl are RT 


A Tap in's fide he wow 
To broach all forts of 11], 
For which Seditious Store 
The Creud ador'd him till : 
He ſpit his Venom through the Town, 
With which the Saints poſſeſt,” 
Would Preach gnd Prate 
' *Gainſt Church and State, 
| While he perform'd the reſt. 
o 
When any change of State 
Or Miſchicf was at hand, 
The EM Gs : He - 
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He! bad a working Pate, 
And Devil at command : 
He forg'd a Plot, for vvhich'the heads 
Of Fation gave their Votes; 
But novy the Plot 
Is gone to Pot, 
* What vvill become of Ozxtes ? 


Under the fair neo 
Of Right, Religion, Law, 
Excluding the true Prince, 
The Church vvould overthrovv : 
With ſuch Religious Shams he Oe 
The Rabvle on his fide ; 
And, for his ſport, 
The Town: and Court 
In Parties vyould divide. 


: 5 j 

Novv, vvhat's become of all 

His ſquinting Policy; 
Which vrrought your Dagen's Fall, 

From Juſtice torc'd to flie ? 
Old and D:crepid, full of pains, 

As he of Guilt vyas full : 

He fell to Fare, , 
And novv (too late) 

He leaves us to condole, 


9 
Novv, "learn ye Whrgs in time, 
By hisdeſervedfal), 
To expiate his Crime; 
E're Fate revenge*you all ; 
For Rights, Religion, Liberty, 
Ars but the ſham prerence 
To Anarchy, 
But Loyalty 
Obeys the Lay ful Prince. 


"""A Calleftion of Loyal Songs. 
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. The Bully Whig ; or the poor Whores Lamentation for 
the” Apprehbending Sir Thomas Armſtrong. Tune, 
Ah, Cruel bloody Farc, ec. 


x 
H ernel bloody Tom ! 
What couldſt thou hope for more, 
then toreceive the Doom hard 
Ot all thy Crimes before ? wy G 
For all thy bold Conſviracies | 
Thy Head mult pay the ſcore, 
Thy Cheats and Lies, 
Thy Box and Dice, 
Will ſerve thy turn no more. 


2 
Ungrateful thankleſs Wretch! 
Hovy couldſt thou hope in vain 
(Without'the reaca of Ketch) 
Thy Treaſons to ma 'ntain ? 
For Murders long fince done and paſt, 
Thou Pardons haſt had ſtore, 

And yer vvouldſt till 

Stab on, and kill, 
As if thou hop'dit for more. 


3 
But Term, e're he vvould ſtarve, 
More blood refolv'd te've fpilt ; 
Thy flight did only ſerve 
To juſtite thy Guilt : 
While they vyhoſe harmleſs Tanocence ' 
Submit to Chains ar home, : 
Are each day irecd,« 
While Traytors blced, 
And ſaffer in their room... 


4 
When Whigs a Plot did Vote, 
What Pzer from Juſtice iced? 
The Wl the Phanatick Plot 


732 durſt rot Rlievy his Head, * G-F Norv * 


_ 
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Novv Sacred Joti&fules.above, | 
The Guiltleſs are ſet free, © 
. And the Napper's napr, 
And Clippers clape, 
In his Conſpiracy. 


Lake Cain, thou hadit'a mark | 
Of Murder on thy Brovy ; 
Remote, andin the dark, ' 

Black Guilt did {till purſue ; 


Nor England, Holland, France, or Spain ; 


- The Traytor can defend 
'He vvill be found 
| In Fetters bound, 
To pay for't in the end. 
6 


_ Tom might about the Tovvn 


Have Bully'd, Huff*d and Roar'd, 
By every Venus knovvn, 
Been for a Mars ador'd :. 
By Friendly Pimping, and falſe Dice, 
Thou mightIt hare longer liv'd, ' 
HeRor'd and ſhamm'd, 
And ſvvore and gam'd, 
, Hadit thcu no Plots contriv'd, 


7 
Tom once vvas Cock-a-hoop, 


Of all the Huffs in Toyvn ; 
But novy his Pride muſt ſtoop, 
His Courage is pull'd dovys : 


; - - $0 long bis Spurs are grovvn, poer Tom 


Can neither flye-nor fight, 
Ah cruel Fate ! 
That at thierate : 
The 'Squire ſhould foil the Knight. 
g 


But now nd remedy, 


CP WE OLe""] — ft = be 
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Inthisovvn trap you ſee, 
The Tiger is coſnar'd; «.--: 
$0 may all Traytors fare, till all 
Who for their Guilt did flie, 
With Bully Tow: 
By timely Doom, k 
Like him unpiry'd die. 


o 


The Wincheſter Wedgiug ; or Ralph of Redding, and.* . 
Black Boſs of the Green, To a nem. Dance :.0r rhe. - y 


mn... 
Eo 


 m— 
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T Wincheſter was\a Wedding, + "4 ITY 
> . The like was never ſeen . " "15 IR 
Twixt luſty Ralph of Readding,--. 


And bonny black Beſz of the Green: - MD Bb 

The Fidlers were Crouding before, - Cn «i 
Each Laſs was as fine asa Queen, - 's," 1x; I 

There was a hundred and more, of pad 

In | For all the Countrey. came in  -. Exaic:k 7 
"YMEE; | ns: 
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Brick Robin led Roſe TG Tair, 
She lookr like a Lilly o'th Vale, 
And Rnddy-fac'd Harry led Mary, 
And Roger led bouncing Nell. 


: 2 
With Tommy came ſmiling Katy, 
He helpt her over the Stile, 
And ſwore there was none ſo pretty, 
. In forty and forty long mile: 
Kit gave a Green Gown to Betty, 
And lent her his hand to riſe, 
But Jenny was jeer'd by Vatty, 
. For looking blew under the eyes: 
Thus merrily chatting all,. '\ ; f |. 
"they: paſsd to the 8ride-houſe along 
With Jonny and pretty-fac'd Nanny, 
the fajreſt o of ul phe throng, _ 
7 3 
&-Beicegroom came out to mect 'emy 
_ "*afraid the Dinger was ſpoil d, 
And uſher'd *em jn-to treat'em, _ 
| with Bok'd, and: Rog{/ed, \and boyld; 
| The Lads were-ſo frolick.and Jolly, 
for each had his Love by his fide, 
Bat Willy was Melanchally, _. . 
F. rhe! hid-a mind to theBride, | 
Then Philip begins her Health, rs 
E:-  -anditurns a Beer Glaſs. on hjs thumb, 
#--*.- Bur- 'n 1 wasreckon'd for es 


Hee: "ee now Mi FOE Din 4, avrarcng 
into the midſt of the Hal, 
The Fidlers firuck up for Dancing, 
' and Jeremy led up the Brawl : | 
ut Margery kept a-quatcr, | A 
= Laſs that was proudof her pelf, 
*auſe Arthur had ſtoln her Garter, 


4 
fd HQ 
"YN : x 
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Ws angfroxe he would tye it himſelf: | ; « 


; 
And now for throwing the Stocking, 
the Bride away was led, 
The Eridegroom got Drunk, and was knocking 
for Candles to light *em to Bed: 
But Robin that found him filly, 
moſt friendly took bimaſide® 
The while that his Wife with Wily, 
was playing at Hoopers-hide ; * 
And now the warm Game degins, 
the Critiqal minuit was come, 
And Chatting, & Billing, and Kiffing, 
went merrily round the Room. 
; 6 
Pert Stephen was kind to Betty, 
and þlith as z Bird inthe Spring, 
And Tommy was fo to Katy, 
and Wecdded her with 2 Ruſþ Ring : 
Sukeythat Danc'd withthe Cuſþon, 
2n hour from tte room had been gone, 
And Barnaby knew by ker bluſhing, 
that ſome cther Dance had been done; 
Ard thus of fifty fair, Maids, 
+ that came to the Weddingwith Men, 
Scarce five of the fifty was left ye, 
that ſo did return again. 


rf 
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| Sheffrugl'd and bluſhr, and frown'd, 
and ready with anger to cry, 
YCauſe AHrthur with tying her Garter, 
had lip'd bis hand too high. 
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1684. To the Tune of. Wincheſter Wedding. 


b 6 
'N Londen was ſuch a Quarter, 
'the like was never known, 

Abour the forfeited Chart wr, 

betwixt the Court and the Town, 
The Maſters went crowding before, 

the Prentices i'th* ReAudid fall, 
There were a thouſand and more 

atrended to lead up the Brawl : 
Kit Arm'd with a Fork-and a Spade, 

and Bob with a Shovel and Fork, 
But-Tenger was for a Shrrender, . 

and now it began to work... 


2 
Quoth Wl) v hat loſe the Charter ? 
| Fil ſooner loſe my Head: 
 Quoth Bob Hog Ill dic a Martyr 
Ss before that ſhall-ever be ſaid : 
: Quoth Johp you may ſhut pp your Shopping, 
=. *- yþur Charter was all your Shield, 
- -- For every Sca-man of . Wapping, 
7... may be Freeman now of the Guzeld; 
--  Quotha Burcher, the beggerly French 
{. willout of our Mouths car the Bread : 
E- But whe Weaver,he cock'dup his Beaver, 
K: and valiantly, march'd at the Head, 


; 3 
.- But Srationers-Hall ſo Loyal, 

-- the Charter by which they meet, 
© The gift of his Anceſtors Royal, 

© did humbly layat his feet : _ 

& © Whoſe Suit he ſo far befriendeth, 
2 their Liberties know no botind, 
Their Charter her Whigs extendeth, 
through Lendon, & full 4 miles roun7,. 


Anew Sodg, in Praiſe of the _ Company of Statio» . 
ners, who ( after the general forfeit) for rheir ſingu- 
lar Loyalty, obtain'd the fff Charter of London, 


don, 
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And now from the Byger and Whig, 
(to-diſtipguiſh rhe good men and true) 
The Table is purg'd,and Rabble 
with the Members oxcluded withdrew _ | 


went doting Tes, and Nay, 
And ſquinting Fack ſo Jealous ; 

leſt Loyalty got the day. 
With theſe Jack Thumb was reckon'd, 
- and hungry W// of the wood ; - 
And Frank the firſt and the ſecond, 

and George that will never be good: . 
And thus they did trip it along, 

whilſt W3liam led up the Brawl, 
But John did ſtorm above any, 

to be turn'd out - the Hall. 


4 
| With limping Dick the Zealous, 


Jack gave his righr hand to Harry, 
who almgſt his place had loſt, 
And ſwore if the day they carry, 
the Loyal ſhou'd pay.for the Roaſt, 
But Bob Hog who made a tryal, 
and found how he Jig wou'd go, 
Reſolv'd to change fides and be Loyal, 
But all the Diſſenters ſaid no ; 
Thus whilſt to the Charter or Lew, 
they would no obedience yield, 
The glory was ſtill, 77ue-Tory, 
Is Maſter of the Field. 


Now to the Sratiencs Honour, 
the Charter is on Record ; 
Great Charles the bountifal Door, 
their Franchiſes has reftor'd ; 
To whoſe everlaſting Glory, 
thy Honour will Rill redound ; 
That they are the firſt in Story, 
who Zendgns's Charter did found:; 


XUM 
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| Then to the brave Founder a Health, ' + 

j who firſt did our freedom creats, * - 

A Bumper to Char/es, tothe Rumper, | 
| a Halter, and Robin Hog's Fage. By 
i Boy 
| 

Ruſſels Farewel. Tune, Oh, the boxy Chriſt- Oh 
| Church-Bells. ' Of 
[ T* 
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| 1, the mighty Innvcence h The we 
Of Ruſ7el, Bedjerd's Son ! Wh 
That dy*d tor thc Plit, Exc 
* Whether Gmity, ornot, | . 
, , . . 4 
By his laſt (Equivocatins) Speech! . Ss 
By the worels of a dying Man, A , "y All in) 
There prove 1 inow nd /or Ss | 
- *Gainft rhe 1.fe of the King. vos. Government, 
Eithewþy Action, cr Intenc, eo 2 


AT1Þ (Is TIM. HITS. Tina 


Fy, fy, fy, fy, fy, ff, my Lord, 
What are you about to do; 

To fink to Hell | 
By th' ſound of your Knell, 
Both Soul and Body too. 


2. 
Oh, the ſhallow memory 
Of this blood-thirſty Lord ! 
T*deny and confeſs 
And all to expreſs 
His guilty Inſolence the more : 
I at Mr. Shepherds Houſe 
Did hear ſome little light diſcourſe, 
How eafie *twas the Guards to ſeize ; 
Yet I am guiltleſs, if you pleaſe ; 
No, no, no, no, no, no, my Lord, 
Your Guilt's too plainly ſeen, 
And M--...- h too 
With Shafr5hury's Crew, 
To deſtroy both King and Queen, 


Next your Lordſhip does proteſt, 
No man had ever yet 

That Impudence 

Againſt his Prince, 

To your Face to propoſe any foul Deſign : 
Then you confeſs immediately 
At the houſe of Politick Shaftsbury, 

You heard ſuch words 
Were fharp.as Swords, 

The worſt can be thought, or Engl:/Þ affords ; 
Which rais'd your Righteous Spirit to 
Exclaim againſt their ſenſe ; 

Yet this you conceal d, 
And never reveal'd, 


All in yout blind defence. 
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Popery (your Lordſhip ſays) 
I: bloody and unjuſt; ' Se: 
(What then) you deſign'd- Th 
with thoſe you combin'd, 
Was Farce, to jeſt our Lives away ; 
For when the Duke of Moz. came Till y 
T*acquaint your Honour of his fear 
OF being undone by the heat of ſome, 
Too violent for the Bloody Cauſe, Th 
Away you go to Shepherd's ſtrait, 
Where pernicious words were ſaid, 
In Paſſion all, 


, With Judgement ſmall, 
But conſequence of Dread. 

$- Thin] 
From the time of chooſing Shersf7, WI 
I did conclude the heat That 
Would this produce; Co 
That's no exculc, +: | Andi 
Burt jult confeſſion of the Ba&, How | 
Preſently your Lordſhip ſays, | Bu 
For tarther confirmation 111, x Toy a 
You are not ſurpris'd to find it fal) arc a 

On your Honour, you deſery'd it all; ' 

Immediately you would proclaim 
Aloud your Innocence, Can 1 
Why four Lordſhip's mad, Th 
In a Cauſeſo bad, * And t 
Ts put the Shamepretence. Yo 
© 4 Rk Whet 
Oh ye True-Blew-Proteſtant:, So 
Whoſe times are yet to come, And | 
You fee your Fate, In 
Early or late; Butn 
Follow you muſt, *ris all your Doom, - And t 
M--.---h, Armſtrong, Ferguſon, And 3 
Grey, Goodenough the Under-Shrieve, | 


With 


4 ColleRlian of Loyal Songs. 

With all your Ignoramus Crew, 

That org hate, and Treaſon brew; 
Seaffold, Tyburn, Halter, Ax, 
Thoſe Iuſtruments of Death, 

As'*tis your due, 
May*c you purſue, 
Till you refign your Breath. 


The Jealous Ladies Complaint. To an excellent- 


New Tuae. 


I 
Ell me no more, 
There muſt be ſomething in'r, 

Think what you fwore | 

When firſt you did begin't, 
That none byt I E.; 

Cou'd e're your heart ſuffice; 
And wy Eyes and my Thighs, 
How your mind it did ſurpriſe, 

But now you Bitch, Fo look fo lean © 
Tou damn'd confounded ſtinking Quean, 
are all the words that I can gain, 

For my great pain. 
2 
Can you. forget 

The Love you did delight in, 
And thoſe great Pleaſures, 

Yoh us'd to ſpend the night in ? 
When with ſweet Raptures 

So cloſe you did embrace 
And your Love us'd to move 

In another pretty place : 

But now you take away your head,” 
And there you'll lie as tho? you'r dead, 
And all the Joys I had in Bed. 

| Are gone and fled. 
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. A new Amorout Song.,, Tothe.T1ne.of, The Powy: 
Ws. 4 SINN Y! c 
Fe how fair and five ſhe lie. roy 2: 

Upon her Bridal Bed, *., 7 57 44 > 7 

No Lady tc the Court 

So fit for the Sport, 
Oh ſhe look'e fo curiou.]y white and red, 
After the firft and ſecond time 
Thc weary Bridegroom ſlacks his pace; 
Bot Oh ſhe crics, come, come, my Joy 


And elinsz thy Cheek cloſe to my Face ; 


Tir kle,tinkle,gocs the Bell under theBea, 
Whilſt time and touch they keep, 
Wy Then with a Kiſs 
They there Bliſs, 
And fo fall faſt aſkep. 


The Norwich Leys7 Litaxy, 
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Efend usfrom all Popiſh Phexs, 
That ſo the People fray, 


Aud ckeallo from Treacherous Scors 


As bad or worſe than they. 


From Parliaments long Ruwps & Tails, 
From Houſe of Common; Furies, 


| & Defend 


Defend 
And 


Prote& 
 Fron 
And fre 
The 


A Doo; 
Both 
His Ex: 
As hi 


Defgn: 
Fron 
And da 
Bold 


And mz 

Hav« 
Forbea1 
And 


From li 
Prot 
And fr 
For : 


Guard 
*Ga' 

And fr 

Will 


From t 
At 7 
And w 
.The 
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'1/ Þ Defend us eke from Priveſtant Elayl, 
"| And Ignoramns Jurige. 


7 - Þ Prote& us now, and evernidhit 

From @ Wþite Sheet and Profor, 
And from the Noble Peer brought o're 
"| The Salzmanca Defigr. 


A Do#or with a Witneſs ſure, 
Both in his riſe and fall, 
His Exit is almolt as obſcare, 

As his Original. 


Defigns and Dangers far remove,”. & 
From this diftreſſed Nation, 

And damn the Trayterons 2odel of gd 
Bold Toney 8 Aſſoctation. 4 


/ 
/ / 


And may the Prick-eard Party that 
Have Coyn enough in Cupboard, 
Forbear to ſhiver an Eſtate, 
And Splinters mount for Hopart, 


5H From ſixteen ſelf-conceited Peers, 

—— — | Protect cur Sovereign ſtill, * 

— ——_— 5 ., » 

And from the damn'd Petitioners, 
For the Excluſtue Eid. 


| 
Th | Guard (Heaven) great 7 AMES and His Eſtate, 
_ "Gainſt Toney apon Toney ; 
And from the Houſe of Common, thar 
Wall give the King no Money, 


From thoſe that did deſign & laugh, 
At Tangier in diſtreſs, | 
and were Mahometans worle by half, 
-Then all the Mars of Fez. 


efend 
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From fuch as with Uſurping hand. . 


Drive Princes to extreams, His ( 
Confound all their Devices, and 
Deliver Charles and James. or a" 
y th 
But may the beautious Nourh come home, Unto th 
AnY do the thing that's fir, _ To et 
Or l muſt tell that Abſalom * | 


He has more Hair than War. The PL 


May he be wiſe, and ſoon expell, 
Th' Fox, th* old Fawning Elf, | = 

The time drawsnigh Achitophel, | 
Shan's necd to hang himſelf, - 


This Niry ve Empanel'd here, / DSS 
©Of honeſt Lines and true, | 
Whom you Idoubt at Weftminfler, 


Will find 1gnoramus too, 


A Convemticle Litany. . [6-22 


Et Baxter teach 'Sedition, 
And ſeif-will'd Saints Delude, 
Let Bull his Whoring ſtil] purſue, | [: —_ 
Yet cheat the Multitude. ; 


By's Zealous Leer, aud Canting Tone ; P 

May Aſſociators Wives, | ( 

Be taughr to cheat their Husbands ſtil, ! Who *%g: 

- With ſeeming honeſt Lives, Seen! 
PT . ' "Butn 

That Cuckolds may ſo Mum?rous be, | ks 

Among this Holy crew, hor the P 

As Oxon allthe Land throughout, * And c 


Nay; Horns upon 'em too. 


That by their Beaſt-like marks they may, 
To?;th* Loyal part be known, For 
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And may at laſt this Zealous Tribe, 
By their Sham Zealaus Wives, 
Unto the Gallows all be led, 

To end their FaQtious Lives. 


\BFor MonſtronsTraytars *gainftthe King, 
His Government and Crown. 


The PLOT Cram'd into Jones Placket. To the Tune of, 
Jones Placket is tarn, Oc; 
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For 


2 
| Ave you not lately heard 
| Of Lords ſent to the Towey, 


Who *gainſt the Popiſh Plotters, 


Seem'd men of chiefeft Power + 
But now they are got into the Plar, 


And all their Power's in vain, 
Fer the Plot is rent and torn, 


And can neter be mended again, 
s rent aud tern, and torn aud rant, 


' Andrent and torn in twain : 


XUM 


br che Plot is rent and torn, 
nd will never be mended again. 


Fitts 


Fitz-Warvis thi y ſuppos? 4 
A firtin + In iiryment, 

The Duke, the Queen, the King, 
Bicaſelf to circumvent :; 

But now he's hang'd and all his Gang 
Will follow the ſame Rrain, -. 

For the Plot is ret and torn, 
And will never be mended again. 


*® 


The Joyner he did mar A 
To Oxford to be Try'd, 
Where he did find aJury, 
Who were not Whzggity'd, 
And for his 7oyning in the Plot; 
A-HBalter-he did gain, 
For the-Plot "ts rent. and torn, 
And will never be mended again, &c. 


They fay that Mr. Patel 
-So honeſt and fo true, 
Is one of the Kings Evidence, 
Againſt this wicked Crew. 
And now they aim him to tad, 
Bur all-will be-in vain, 
For the Plot 3sreut and torn, 
And never willbe mended again, &c. 


The Crafty Shafts bury, 
Was-caught in his own Snare, 

He has hire4 many Rogues 
Themſelves for tg forlwear : 

Are now undone with Hetherington, 
And all hishired Train, 

For the Plot is rent and torn, 
And willnever be mended again, Xe. 

6. 

Thus Innocence we ſec 

Begins for to appear, 


Th CON of Loyal Songe, 
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4z Since Ronen Tor want of 4 
The rruth are fain to ſwear : 
Had it been fo, ſome years ago, 
We'd hit on the right vein, 
For the Plot is rent and torn, | 
And will never be mended again, &c. 
7. 
The pious Commons Vote 
It was a Popiſh Plot, 
Which FaCtious Lords promote, 
"Twas death to think it nor ; 
Thas piouſly they all agree 
A Plot for to maintain, 
But now "tis rent and torn, 
And will never be mended again, &c. 


$8 

Againſt the Lawful Heir, - 
Full many a Bill they paſs 
Upon the Royal Chair, 

Toplace a gaudy Aſs : 
But they may rideto th? Devil aflride, 

With No# new Plots to feign, 
For the Plos is rent and torn, 

And will never be mentled again, &e. 


9 
When they con'd rail no more 

Of pious Lords and Peers, 
To ſet them as before 

Together by the Ears ; . 
To Shrieves & Mayor they made this Prayer, 
They wou'd the Plot maintain, 
But now *tis rent and torn, 

And will never be — agagn, Kc. 


brave Rich and fates "North, 
(Whom FaQtions did oppoſe) 

for Loyalty and worth, 

The noble Mayor have —_— 


Sinse Whe 


Who hand in hand. will faithful ftand 


To Royal Fames's Reign, 4 

For the Plot is rent and. tarn, 1 

And will never be mended again. 1 

"Tas rent and torn, and torn and rent, A 
And rent and tarn in twain. 

For the Plot is rent and torn, 

And will never be mended again. - 

I 

The-Pxorgſtant Flay! : 'To the Tuile of, Lacy's Maggot, of 

ED Or, the Hobby-Ho. :c. He 
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Iſten a while, and I'll ell you a Tale Two l 
Of a new Device of a, Pzozeſtant Flay ; By a ! 
n.chs thump, thump, thump, a thump, 1; 
Thump, a thump, thump. With ; 
This Flayl.it was: made'of the fineſt wood, Found 
Well lia'd with Lead, and notable good, Toha\ 
For ſplitting of Brains, -and, ſhedding of blood And ty 
Of all that withfgod, Wit, 

With a thump, thump, &C., 
2 Invincil 
This Flay! was.invented to thraſh the. Brain, Alles n 
And leave behind not the weight. of. 2 graip, Wit 
With a thamp, thump, &s- Wou'd 


To ever 


. At the handle end there bung a weight, 
That carried with it an unavoidable Fate, 
To take the Monarch a rap on the Pate, 
And govern the State, 

With a thump, thump, 


3 

It took its degree in Oxford Town, 
And with the Carpenter went down, 

With a thump, thump, &c, 
If any durſthis might oppole, 
He had you cloſe, in ſpight of your Noſe, 
To carry on clever the Good Old Cauſe, 
And down with the Laws, 

With a thump, thump, &C. 


With this they threatned to. fore-ftall 

The Church, and give the Biſhops a maw], 
With a thump, thamp, &Cc. 

If King and Lords will not ſubmit 

To the Foyner's will while the Houſe did fit, 

If this in the right place did hit, 

The cauſe it would fplir, 
With s thump, thump, &c. 


Two handfols of Death, witha Thong hung faſt, 
By a Zealet who hang'd himſelf at laſt, 

With a thump, thump, &c. 
With a moving head both ſtiff and ſtout, 
Found by the Proteftans Joyner out, 
Tohaveatthe King & the Laws t*other bout 
And turn-them both out, 

With a thump, thump, &c. 


6 
Invincibly *twould deal his blows, 
Allto maintain the Good Old Cauſe, 
With a thump, thump, &c. 
Wou'd Liberty and Freedom bring 
To every thing except the King, 
H 2 
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Art Monarchy it had a fling, . 
And took its ſwing, ly 


of 


7 

This Flay] was made of the neweſt Faſhion, 
To heal the Breaches of the Nation, 

With a thump, thump, &c. 
If Fattion any difference bred, +". 
*Twou'd ſplit the Cauſe in the Head, £, 
Till Monarchy recld, and Loyalty bled, = 
And were both knock*d in the Head, S 

With a thump, thump, &C. 


MY. 1 


; E 3 _— 
+ When any ftrife wasin the State, | = 
The Flayl wou'd end the whole debate, &- 


With a thump, thump, &Cc. 
*Gainlt Arbitrary Power of Stare, 
And Popery which the Zealots hate, "= 
It wou'd give them ſuch a rap on the Pate, 8 
They mult yield to their Fate, 
With a thump, thump, &c, 


6 : 
It had a thouſand virtues more, R 
And had a Salve forevery fore; Come 

, With a thump, thump, &c: TI 
Wittr this they thought rohave maintain'd » Will y 


The Royal Tribe, and Royaliſts brain'd : EY 
But the Joyner was hang'd, and rhe Flay{was Arraign d, And oj 


And the Conqueſt regain'd, Wh, 

With a thump, thump, We ir 
10 

May Tony and all our Enemies, a 

Meet with no berter Fate than his, ; Sing 
With a thump, thump, &Cc. = 

May Charles ſtill live to rule the State, | Will 

And York (whom all Difſenters hate) T5 yo 

To be reveng'd upontheir-Pate, ” | The ,, 

By timely Fate, . P 4 
With a thump, thump, thumf, a thump, ea u 


-Y 
«4 


Thump, a thump, thump. 


ign' 
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A gereral Sale of R:bellons Houſhold-ſtoff. 7; une, Old 
Symen the King. 
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I 
Ebellion hath broken up Houſe, 
And hath left me old Lumber to ſell ;- 

Come hither aud take your choice 

I'll promiſe to uſe you well: 
Will you buy the old Speaker's Chair, 

Which was warmand eafie to fit in, 
And often-times has been made clean, 

When as it was fouler than fitting ? 
Says old Symon the King, 

Says old Symon the King, | 
With his thrend-bare Clonths, and his mamſy Noſe, 

Sing hey ding, ding, a ding, ding. 


2 
Will you buy any Bacon-flitches ? 
They'r the fatteſt that ever was ſpent ; 
They*r the fides of the o!4 Committees, 
Fed up with th" Long Parliament, 
5 Here's 


Here's * pair of Bellows and Tongs, 
And for a ſmall matter PII fell *em ; 
They'r made of the Presbyters Lungs, 
To blow up the Cogls of Rebellion, 
Says old Symon the King, $c. 


3 Th 8 
I had thought to have given them once 
_ 'To ſome Black-Smith for his Eoxge ; 
But, now 1 have confider'd on't, 
* They'r Conſecrated to the Chyrch; 

For Ill give them to ſome Choir, 

To make the Organs to rore 
And the little Pipes ſqueak higher 

Than ever they did before, 
Says old Symon the King, &c. 


4 
Here's 2 couple of Stools for Sale, 
"The one is ſquare, & r'other is round ; 
Berwixt them both; th= Tail 
' Of the RUMP fell unto the ground; 
Will you buy the States Council-Table, 
Which was made of the good Wain-Scor : 
The Frame was 2 tottering Babel, 
To uphold the Independant Plot ? 
Says old Symon the King, Kc, 


Here's the Beeſom of ; VEIN 
Which ſhould haye made clean the Floar ; 
Yet it ſwept the Wealth out of th' Nation, 
And left os Dirt good tore. 
Niles buy the Scates Spinning-wheel, 
ich fpun for the Ropers Trade ? 
Far better it had ſtood ſtill, 
For now it has ſpun a fair Thread, 
Says old Symon King, &Cc. 


6. 
Here's 2 very'good Glyſter-pipe, . «< :_ 


Which was made of a: Butchers Sump ; # ; 


Wit] 
Says ol, 


of Cofoffion if Loyal Sobpy; r 
And oft times ir hath been vis'd, 

To cure the Colds of the RUMP. 
Here's a Lump of Prigrim;-Salve, Rp” 
Which ence wasa Juſtice of Peace. W 
Who Ne/! and the Deri/did ſerve; 

But now it is come to this, 
S-y: eld Symon the King, &c. . 


Here's a Roll of Sei Tallinn . 
If any good fellow will take it : 
It's neither P:rginia nor Spaniſh, 
But I'll tell you how they do make it : 
'Tis Coven: nt mixt With Cngagement, 
Withan Atjuration Oath ; 
And many of them that did take it, 
Complain it is foul in the month, 
Says old Symon the Kinz, Kc. 
8 4 
Ye! the Aſhes may happily ſerre 
To cure theScab of the Nation, 
When they have an Iech to ſerve 
| ARebellion by Innovation. - | | 
ALanihorn her&'is to be bought, I 
The like was ſcarce ce re begotten; | 
For many a Plot 'thas found out, ; 
Before they ever were thovght on, 
Says old Symon the King, Wc, 


9. 
WAI yon buy the Rump's great Saddle 
Whi h once did carry the Nation ? 
And here's the Bitt and rhe Bridle, 
And Curb of Diſſimulation. 
Here's the Breeches of the RUMP, 
With a fair diſſembling Cloak, 
And a Presbyterian Jump, | | ; 
With an Independant Smock, 
Says old Symon the King, &c. 


H 4 | Here's 
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Here's Oliver's Brewing-Veſlels, 
And here's his Dray and his Slings, 
Here's Hewſon's Aull and his Briftles, 
With divers other odd things. 
And what doth the Price belong 
To all theſe matters before ye ? 
I']1 ſell 21l for an old Song, 
And fo I do end my Story, 
Szys old Symon the Kine, 
Says old Symon the King, 
With his thread-bare Cloaths, and his mamſey Noſe, 
Sing hey ding, ding, a ding, ding. 


The New-Market SONG: To the Tune of, Old Symou 
the King. 


I, 
He Golden Age is come, 
the Winter Storms are gone, 
The Flowers do ſpread and Bloom, 
And ſmile to ſee the Sun , 
Who daily guilds each Grove, 
and calms the Air and Seas, 
Dame Nature ſeems in Love, 
and all the Worid*s at eaſe : 
Yon Rogue go Saddle Ball, 
PII to New-Market ſcour, 
You never mind when I call, 
I ſhou'd have been there this hour; 
For there is all ſporting and Game, 
without any Plotting of State. 
From Whigs and another ſuch Sham, 
deliver us, deliver us, Oh Fare! 
Let's be to each other a Prey, 
to be cheated be ev'ry ones Lot ; 
Or chous'd any fort of a way, 
but by another Damn'd. Plor. 


© 3; 


11104 


go venture at Hazard and win; 
And he that is bubbl'd at Dvce, 
recover't at Cocking again : 


Ler Jades that are founder'd be bought, 


let Jockeys play Crimp to make for: ;, 
For faith it was ſtrange, methought, 
to ſee a Tinker beat the Court. 


2 

Each corner of the Town 

rings with perpetual noiſe, 
The Oyfer-bawling Clown 

Joyns with hot Pudding-pies ; 
And both in Conſort keep, 

to vend their ſtinking ware, 
The drowzy God. of ſleep 

hath no Dominion there. 
Hey boys! the Joc Se roar, 

if the Mare and the Gelding run; 
PII old you five Guineys to four 

he beats her and gives half a ſtona, 
God d-- me, quoth Bully, *7is done, 

or elſe I'm a Son of. a Whore; . 
And fain wou'd I meet with the 01h. 


would offer it ,would offer it once MMOs. _ 


See, ſee the damn'd Fate of the Town! 
a Fop that was ſtarving of late, .... 

AnJ ſcarcely cou'd borrow Crown, - 
puts into run for the Plate, 

Another makes chouſing a Trade, 


and.dreams of his ProjeRts to come,: 


Andmany a Crimp match has made, 
by. bring another mans Groom... 


*+ +3 


For, ſhou'd you ſearch to the barties,.. 


theyare as naſty as their Streets... 


Hoe 
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Let Cullies that loſe at the Race, 
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"IC , 
But now all hearts boware , 
ſee, ſee on yonder Down: ! 


<6: 1 
Beauty now tryumphs there 

_ at this Jiflince wounds ; 
* In the Amazonian Wars By 1 
thus all rhe Yirgins hone, , : 
Andlike the glittering Stavs, The 
paid Homage to the Moon. k A 
-Love proves a Tyrant now, The 
and there doth yroudly dwell ; p 
For each ſtubborn heart muſt bow, We 


he has found a new way to kill : | I 
For ne'r was invented before 
Such Charms of additional Grace ; 


Nor has Divine Beauty ſuch Power - No 
in ev'ry, in ev'ry fair Face. 7 

Oas but, cries my Countrey-man John, Bur 

_ was ever the like before ſtex ? O 
By Hats and by Feathers they've on, "i 
Iſe took *em e'nall for men: K 
Embroider'd, and fine as the Sun, ; Nor 
their Horſes and Trappings of Gott; " 


Such a fight I ſhall ne'r ſee again, 
if I live ra # hundred years old. | 
This, this is the Countreys diſcourſe, 


al wondring at this rareſight _ 
Ther Rogey go Saddle my Horſe, War 
for I will be there to nigh. \ W=-& 
The Whigs laid open. Tune, Old Symon the King, RP 

L. 
Ow the Plotters and Plots axe confounded, = 


Which ſmelt ſo ſtrong of the Round-bead, 


And all the Pious Intentions 
For Property, Literty, Laws, 
* Are found to be only Inventions, 
To bring in their Good old Cauſe. 
And all the Pions, &c. 


Fn 
By their delicate Bi of Excluſion. 

So hotly purſu'd by the Rabble; 
They hop'd to have made ſuch confuſion, 

As never was ſcenat old: Babel, = 
Then Shaftsbury*s braye City Boys, 

And M's Country Relations, 
Were ready to ſecond the Noife, 

And ſend it throghour 3 Natioas. 

Then Shaſtsbury's (>c. 


' No more of the fifth of November, 

That dangerous deſperate Plot ; 

Burever with horrour remember 
Old Toney, -Armſirong, and Scor. -: 

For Tony will ne*r be forgotten, -.. 
Nor Ferguſon's popular Rules ; 

Nor Mox.. or Grey when they'r rotren, 
For Popula rPolirick Fools. 

\ Fir 'Tony fhou'd, &ec. 


4 w4 
The Murder of Father-and King, -. 
_ Andextinguifhing all the right Line, 
Was a Good anda Godly thing, "RY 
' And worthy the Whigs defign : 
. The Hanging of Prelate, and. Peer, 
Ng: And putting the Guards to the Sword, 
And fleying:and ſlaſhing. Lord Mayors, 
Was todo the Work of the Lord. 
The Hanging of, &c. _ 


2 i -® 
But-I hope they will have their deſert,, &.. 
And the Gallows will haxe its due, <. .. 
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And Jack*Ketch will be "more expert, 


And in tire be as Rich as a Few, 0, Wi 
Whilſt now in the Tavern ye-Sing, | "8 * Ant 
All Joy ro Grear Wk and.his: Rights The 
A Glorious long Reign to our King; \ Anc 
And when they've occaſion we')l fighs. 1 
Whilſt now in-the Tavern, &c, S 
6 - 
The name of a hg and a Tory, Tha 
-. Ko more ſhall diſquice the Nazion; <?Gai 
We'll fight for the Church & her Glory,. The 
And pray for this Reformation. Whi 
That ev' ry FaQious Profeſlor, | | T 
And ey*ry Zealous Pretchder M 
May humble 'em, tothe Succeſſor 
Of Charles, our Nations Defender. Wha 
That every Fattious, Kc. Thu: 
That 
Loyalty Tryumphant, en the Confirmation of My,North | Bur y 
and My. Rich, Shersffs of London and Middleſex, By 
Tune, Joy to the Bridegroom. An 
MPdMatorornoronage | 5 
=: THT | Tt 
SED ney vntg tun —1-4 i : j Þ— Whil, 
OT Pup ns Ar s wg Ig - So 
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Þ" up the Bow] __ fer i abr] —_ In ſpi} 
The day is won, the; Sheraffs crown T4. , | TheR 
"tne Rabble flies, the Tumults yield; / + 7 Whe 
And Loyalty maintains the. Fields exo) 1a And 
Saint George for England, tlen aw; + : 
To Roya! J« mggztie Ocean, CFAIR. | 449 27G k 7 | Amon; 
NECES » ra The V 
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, With Juſtice may it ever ths, : 

* And in an endleſs Eircle 89.z- 

The brim with. conqu;ring Bays be.crown'd, 

And Fattion in the Dregs lie drown'd : 
Then to the Qucerrand Royal, Fame, 
Sacrifice your flowing Thames. 


x 


3 
Thanks to Sir John, our good Lord Mayor,” 
*Gainſt Sheriffs trickshe kept the Chair ; 
The Court and: City*s Rights maintains, 
While head-ſtrong FaRion broke the Reins : 
Then to the Famous Sir Fehn Moor, 
May after-age that name adore. 


What Zeal (ye YYhigs) bh the old Cauſe, 
Thus makes you a& againit the Laws; 
| That none for Sheriff muſt contend, 
But your old 12znoramus Friend ? 
But now, .your hopes arc all deſtroy'd, q 
And your two Champions laid afide. 6; 
Is th's your love to Church and State, 
That no good man muſtferve of late, ", 
While you can find one Fattious Rogue, K F. 
To ſway the Pol, and get the Vegue 4: £ 
By unjuſt means your Rights. yay claitn, £:5T 
And lawleſs force ON thoſpme; | | 4:44 24. had 
F an) £2}- 8 
But brave Sir Joby, «hilerhRorms increaſe, IN ne 
His wiſdom made the 'Tumults ce caſe; £5, nk, p16 
In fpight of all Hlegal'Poll; ab HH aid 8 t-0P © 
The Routs and Ryots did;controll::; --7 oor «3 $54:4tF 
Wheace he ſhall gain a laſting name; :-* Iz: KrratA A 
And after-age Record.his Fame, 2266], 4694) 63 uh ES: 
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In \fpight of Pilk. and Sh---, 


Papillion, and the Rabble Rone :- « ON 
|  Theato brave Northa double Dozg, . - "+ 
Who the firong gr did oppoſe... - 7; 
Kow Box withdraw, Dubai contends, B 

And Noble Rich rhe Stage aftends; | 
By Legal (*gainſt Illegal) Vote, Whe 
The Loyal Tribune they promate : | Th " 
. Then to brave Richa help of hand, ann 
Who the loud Tumults did withſtand. Wit 

For Ropes and Gibbets thenexr year, ; 
The Whigs (we hope) vibes deſpart; TE 
- It- Rich find Timber, (give them ſcope) "_ _ 
Brave North will never grudge them Rope; | _ 
b- Then, to conclude; -we'H crown.the Bowl, hes 
: Wh a Health to th&:&. & cach- Loyal Soul. In ps 
/ 


AM neys-years Gift to vhe-Templers, on thav Eminent fo 
Lawyer Sir Edrnond Sennders,” bt: being choſen Lord || © |; 
Glrefe- Juſtice of 1 England. OY to the Bridegoomr That £ 


Ld Tony's fled, from Juſtice gone, 
And all -bis fhamming Plevy avedone; 
The Plague is ceas'd ard gone away, 
Then let us mais @ Noly-day. 
afud to Great James eur Gracious King 


FF. 41n joyfulconſort: bet us og: 

4 To Hnſfterdem the/Teamtor's fled, 

>. - To fave his falſedefigning Head:: 

EG Thither the holy Brethren croud, 

. A Murrin ſcatter all the Brood. | 
That to Great James ov Gracious King _ 


In jeyful confers; we may fog 


eheir Randez | | 
een Wl 1 


36 my : 
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IWaler and Willmore, all the crew, 

With Starkey, SmitÞB, the chaſe purſue. /. 
Whilſt to Great James our Gracious King, 
We in a joyful ES fog. 


But now the Whtf is gas aſtray, 
The harmleſs Sheep may fport Sa play; 


When Traytors dare not ſhew their face, 

Then honeſt men ſhall come in place, 
Who to great James our Gracious King 
Will in a joyful _— fing. 


While Tony with his Plots are ficd, 

And never more to ſhew their head; 

Renowned Saunders to their grief, 

Is made of England Juſtice-Chief. 
That Lawyers may *joyce and ſing 
In joyful conſarts ro thes King. | 

6 


To Dog this, and has Ms, 


Let Templers then rejoyce and ſing © | 
In , Joſs conſarys ts their fant! : 


For Eaw acid uftice 6 mack Fani'd : 
To a Su OE = DIO will giv%,. 


tn SITS oler us fi 


No more ſhall Shrieves ug uries bd, 
And Loyalifts ſhall + ; 
Nor Igzotarmmu [1 


| prevail, | 
| kcurſe oth Natia toenrall 


But to great James our ; 
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With me let all the Wy rejoyce, of 
Thit he has made this happy. choice: But 
That Juſtice through the Land may. flow, A 
And all find Juſtice with their Law ©. 
Ihile to great James our Gracious King. . IS His - 
We may in a joyful 26-44 e i ue. . OG A! 
's He w 
Long live our moſt Gn: 6. hap Jan 2 Ht 
Of future Age the happy Thames ; And | 
To fit upon the Brir:ſÞ Throne, x Fo 
When Tony and bis Tribe are gone. But 
Then to great James: dur Gracious King Ar 
In joyful conſorts let us ſiing. 
ENEA And « 
An 
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To ſham the Cour? and the Town, © 4 
And muckle did ſwear and vow, : 
But like Prance he has chang'd his tone, 
Antd the Deel gang with him I trow, 


2 
His Party had taught him his Leſdn, - 
And low he did ſue for Grace 
He whin'd out a doleful Confeſſion, 
How great a Traytor he was. 
And begg'd his Pardon might paſs 
For he was a Peneten!? now ; 
But be bid the Court kiſs his Arſe, 
And the Dee/Ps gang 'd with him I trow, 


3 

And once more he's got above Hatcher, 
And means to fet up for a King, 
The Pol;ticks of his Scoth Dutcheſs 


we" This matter about did bring : 
Uds wounds ſhe longs to be Queen, 
If Perkin and ſhe knew how : 
And yet in a Hempen-ſtring, 
oo They may gang to the Deef I trow. 


= | And thisJaſt mark of bis Treaſon, 
Is muckle.exceeding the reſt, 
. To au Lads of Senfe and of Reaſon, 
= 'T has gain'd him many a Curſe: 
— | He might have be been then at the worſt 
Drawn in for a Cvlly of ſhew, 
Oy But now *tis pa{t all diſtruſt, 
bL— Thar the Deel's gang'd with them I trow. 
Pw FIT $. _ 
| Now Heaven bleſs James the ſecond, " 
And grant him of Brutzs's mind : 
And rhen his nene Son will be reckon'd 
Among the Trayterous kind, 


162 -, A ColleBlion if Loyal Songs. 
And equal Juſtice will find, COTS IE 
By God, and St Andrew I trow, 
Were he o'my Daddy's nene kind, 
He ſhould gang to the Dee T rrow. 


A new Song 11d on the Parliaments renewing from - 


London to Oxford. Tane, Ye Loxton Lads be mery. 


I 
E Lenc/on Lads be merry, 
Your Parliament Friends ate gene, 

That made us au fo forry, 

And wou'd not ler us alene, 
But pezcht us ev*cy ene, 

Both Papi# and Proteſtant too ; 
But to Oxford they are gene, 

And the Dee/gang with 'em I trow, 


2 
Our geudKingChayles Heaven bleſs him, 
Protetor of Albeny's Right ; 
Receiv*d from the Houſe fike a Leſſon, 
*Thad like to have ſet us ar Strife ; 
But Charles he ſwote by his life, 
He'd have 'ne mere fike a doo, , 
And he packrthem off by this light, 
And the Dee!'s gang'd with them Itrow. 


There*s Efex and Jenny the Cully, 
Were rfckle too blame I dreed, 
With Shatfsbury that States Bully, 
And authe Fattious Breed ; 
And wital Gyey gud deed, 
VVho Pimps when his VVife does mow, 
And holds the doorfor a need, 
But the Deel will reward him I trow. 


: "HEN 

Fool Thin and half-witted M----. 3h, 
VVith Lemme, and Slabbering K-o7, 

VVith gogling Fly-catching . B-- --- 


"That ne*rc knew yet what he meant; . And 


"4c royitong: 

And St----rd follows the Scent : 
VVith Politick Armſtrong and How, 

And they all a Petitioning went, 
And the Dee/'s gang'd with them I'trow, 


$ 
* - | Then Heaven proteQ great Mbany, 
y. Cuide him from Piffol and Gun, - 
And all the Plots of Anthony, 
That old malicious Baboon, 
Though ſham'd on the Pope of Rome, 
As Dugdale and Oates do avow, 
But in time they*l hang the fauſe Loon, 
And the Deel hang with them I trow- 


The Compleat Citizen, or the Man of Faſhion. Tux 
Would you be a Man of Faſhion. 
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Ou'd you-be aMan of Faſhion, 
Wou'd you kead 3 life Divine ? 
Won'd you be a Man of Faſfion, <3 
Wl you lead « life Divine? Take 
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= Hou *d you have, && gp 
© Branded her. = — 


ae WERE TAN CAVE R wor dfÞ No 


164 AColletionof Loyal Songs 
PA 2 lirele Pram of | Paſſion = : ; 


If the Nympth haV&hs( Conan  . 

Vain it isto figh and Groaf ; 
Love was bat'put in for Faſhion, | 

- Wine will do-the work alone. 

2 

Wou'd you have at your Devotion, 

Gown Fop Whigs that love'to pate? 2 
Wou'd you have, &c. 

Gown Fop, Qc. 
Take a Dram of Tony's Notion, 

In a Coffee-difh of State: 
If the Poyſon will not warm you, 

Take ye Tea, 'twill ds the thing ; 
There are Sates-men can inform you, 

, Howt to Rule without a Ng. 

= 

nile you then be chought En, vithy, 
Word you be a man of-parts ?' 


7 Wou 'd you .be, &C. 


- Wou'd you, Bc. 
Aid the FaRious of the Gity, 

. Till you'r hang'd for your Deſerts : 
if your Virtue's not rewarded, 

.'For the glorious thing you aim'd; 


4 nd another Saint Recorded, 


Care and Curtis both be JT. 


Won '$you havea new Religion, 
Founded on a Plot of Stare ? - - 


Whiſper bpt 9th. France's Pidgeon, 7" 


nn. ol Log) 
Tm your Soul finds no1I n, ar LID 
(4-1 


Murder'd Gedfrey's . 
Tho there needs no mor: 6k 


- Kiſs the Book, and al Tema \ Sis 


4.2% 


In a luſty Boul of, Wine. © ©... v_ 0 ; 


.- Wou' 
n 3 


Wou' 
How 
Vous 
How, 
Let th 
' Proy 
If the 
As th 
Ali her 
By th 


Wou'd 
Yon t 
VIVoua 
Yout 

: Talk ni 
Brft ri 
If you , 
Ceſar 
FUTge ( 
Ceſar 


A new ' 


+ pÞare y; 


when a 
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Wou'd you havea true s. hag 

How the City firſt was fir'd ; ooh 
Wou'd you, &c. ery” 

Hew, &c. 
Let the Monuments relation, 

' Prove the Man, and thoſe they hir'd. 
If the Phenex was conſumed, 

As they ſay by Popiſh Priggs ; 
Ali her Pride was re-afſſumed 

By the /2noramus Whigs. 

6 

Wou'd you have another Charter, 

You that ſhould be men of ſenſe ? 
Vrou'd you, &c, 

Tou that, &Cc. 
Talk no more of Magna Charts, 

Brtt relic upon your Prince : 
If you can repent ſincerely, 
Ceſar has a God-like mind ;;: 
Purge our Fattiouſneſs ſeverely, "Ds 

Ceſargyyill be always Kind. Fre . 


Anew way t0 playan Id Game: Tun?, Wou'd fau-be 
2 Man'of Faſhion - 
i 1, 7 
| H% you not heard: of Forty one Sir, 
hen the Cauſe did thrive /amain, 
Tony's Tap did freely run Sir, + 
/ Tap did freoly run Sir, 
And confronted Charles his Wain? 
| the Commons thoughtit reaſon, 
And a meritorious thing, 
- [To uſe Villany and Treaſon, » . 
+0} And made Charlera: wy us King 


$44 
— 


x ave you heard of Etghiy £bs Tee PR p17 
# & [when a Ceeper PLt was lay'd, a2 220A 


 Wou' ? = Wha 


” 
4 —Oo. tt woos 


- y 


Whea the Raſcals d 


| When they a& a Reformation, 
Nought their fury would ſuffice; 

But they needs wuſt purge the Nation, 
By a Royal Sacrifice, 


- 
Have you ſeen th ſe Morly Martyrs, 
"That did ſuffer fir the Cauſe, 
Swinging in their Tybaurn-Garters, 
In their Tyburn-Garters, 
To attone their Sacred:Laws:? 
If the Blunderbuſ7 ſhouU miſs Sir, 
And ſhou'd fail to kill the'King,r 
There. are other means wonld hit Sir, 
And perf.rm the Glorious thing. 


To his Name a Statu's os Sip. 
' Higher thanthe Monument, 
"Whothis'mighty deed ſhall do Sir, 
"Mighty deed ſhall do Sir, 
"So good, ſo great, ſe excellent. 
| Future Ages ſhall him Crown Sir, 
And ſhall bleſs the happy hour, 
_ And Religion-ſhall fall dawn. Sir, 
i And adore her Saviour, 


$ 
Thus the boaſting = mrs 
(Big with hopes of Commonweal} 
Thus the Prieſtly Villuin Ranted, 
Prieftly Villain Ranted, 
In a Drunken fit of Zeal. 
But their Plots were all in vain Sir, 
And their haughty raſh Career, 
Signs and Wonders make..it plain Sir, . 
Kings are Heaven's peculiar caec þ. 


Yuur | 
And 
N.t fo 
But t 


Your ( 
Muſt 
Leaſt ( 
Tear. 
A patc| 
You r 
Which 
And p 


Lee the 
In e r' 
I mean 


you be a Man of Faſhion, 


7 

WW you be a Reformado, 

| Will you !ead a Helliſh life ? 
Take a rui'ty 01d Mandads, 

In a flowing B wi of Grief; 
If the French-men wil not kill yon, 
Want of Bread w:]l ſtop your breath, 
This is the Weapon muſt tell you, 

Thar gives the Spani/Þ  Souldier dealth, 


2 
If in defending ſome old Calle, 
You do drop a Leg or. Wing, 
For you arefree frum fighting Battle, 
Or any ſuch inhumane thing ; 
Your Placa Muerte ther pur in for, 
And whillt you live yow are in pain, 
N..t for loſing of -your Member, 
But to hear your Guts complain. 


Z 

Your Cloak Sergnor to be in Faſhion, 
Muſt be Reverently bare, 

Leaſt ſome Louſe might in his paſſion, 
Tear thy fleſh and h de-himthere : 

A patch againſt each-month you'-ſerve, 
You mutt lay on moſt decently, 

Which will the banger-on preſerve, 
And prove the wearers Layalty, 


Let the old Caftillian Avey 
In e ry aQtion be your guide, 

I mean that Scripture poes # poco, '* 

| Elke youare nas SanRify'd: 


The Poor Spaniſh Souldier*; Complaint. Tuve, Wou'd 


24 > x ; 4 2 © 

Then to appear Hombre Honrado, 

Let your Whiskers-greet your Eye, 

-With that the brave Seignor Soldgge, 
Doth the approachers terrifie. 


$ If1 
AdeepSnuff-Box you ſtill muſt manage, For t 
_ For to ſhew your Gravety, . B 1 
Which tho empty, yet the carriage, " B 'Thar 
Argues grand Nohiliry;. . An 
Let your Shoes be well Tranflated, "Thar i 
Leaſt your naked coes appear, - & And 

Your Elbows too, or elſe you'r hated, | p 
Muſt a brace'of Patches wear. ” : Hf 

& — - : 
If old Gran doth continue, 

He will ſhew the ready way, - RE —— 


How his Majeſty may feed you, 
With three luſty Lairds a day ; 
That ſum if you do miſs no Muſter; 
Will be paid you punQually, 
bs Nay afrer death to-our great wonder,- 
7 20 You'l} not loſe the Legazy, 


E: W557 

a6 A Pox on this Reformation, , 

F-  APlague take the Helliſh Crew, 

E Thar prepar'd it for our: Nation, 

Gf Or that did the Potien;brew.; 

 , May thathandthat-vrit the. Orders, 
Becut off with Infamy;..;/ - : 

And may tke tongug«that-read it-for us 

Be blaited for its Blaſphemy.. -, 


I 
.* 


8 N 

- But fince we find that Reformado's :  * 

Are ſofadly here abus'd its a on, 4 + 3 1 "Sm 
Let's go home todig* Potato's 

Where we ſhall be kindly.us'd; 3 Y, th 
Oar 
Abiey ſfye: 
$'wound: 
z 


No gaping fur Liberances, 
#:2Will there trouble our repoſe, 


We'lt 


XUM 


p . A-Galedignof Loyal Songs. _—_ 7. 
We'll ſpend our time in country-Dances, 
-"* And ſtudy how to wear new Cloaths. 


' 9. mY 
"There we'll hang vup' our Toledoer, 
If King James hasno need, 
For to imploythe Ruſty Diagee, 
If hedoes, it is decreed, . 
"Thar all his Enemies ſhall perifh, 
And on their Graves we'll drink\amain, 
'That God His Majeſty may cheriſh, 
And ſend him long and happy Reign, 


A Prophetical Catch. To the Tune of, The merry 
Chriſt-Church-Bells. 


E) 1Y, the Ploz Diſcoverers! - 
Oatez, Eedloe, D:rg aule, Prance,- 
ltey ſwear {o won1:0!s doen, 


we'll S$o'wound y deep, I 1 "That 
2, 


XUM 
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. 370 
That the Ph ſounds horridly, horridly, 
Hark ! the DoFor firſt comes in, 
. Makes Oath at 7, 8,09, or 10, 

No matter how ,nor where, nor when, 

Which the PMrters nothing tbink, nor dream. 
Jingle jangle, jingle jangle, goes the Mobile, 
With a diſcontented tone ; 

But the Dee/ a man, in this trepan, 

Can call his life his own. 


2 
Oh, the Pl:t Diſcoverers ! 
Oates, Bedloe, Dugdale, Prance, 
They are ſuch Perjur'd Rogues, 
"That none but Scroggs. 
Can feague them cunningly, cunniogly. 

_- Oh! the damn'dinvented Por, 
Which ſome believe, but more do nor, 
Since late eur Laws Have found ſuch Flaws 

In thoſe who did this miſchief Cauſe, 
Two more of late, crept into the cheat ; 
One with a Sham-Plot found, 
The other chous'd with frightleſs hopes 
To receive a hunJIred Pound. 


3 
- Oh theſe Beagles !how they run 
With loud and mighty cry, 
They Judges wholly flight, 
- And do Peers affright,. 
They hunt ſo bloodily, bloodily 
The Hunters wind their Horns and ſhout, 
At which runs in the Rabble Rout, 
With Pikes, and Staves, all ſtaring abour, 
To find this plaguy old Puſs out : 
Yebble yabble, yeblle yabbletiunt the little cry, 
When the damn'd old Dogs had done, 
But the Curs were loſt, for they miſt it at firſt, 
Whilſt the old Hounds counter-run. 


4 
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Wy 

*- Oh, theſe Raſcals how they*r- bang'd 
Like Curs about the Town 7 

Py ance was ſoundly kick'd, 

And the DoFor nickrt 


' By the DoFor cruellv, crully ; 


Duzdale full of Pcx and nor, 
No longer can maintain his P/ot ; 


"And Dangerfield is quite-forgot, 


And Rvb.n*s bur a filly Sor ; 
Beale, they ſay, t'other day, at 2 Play, 
Was for his Infolence bang'd ; / 
Bur the Pht will never b2 forgot, . 


"Till all theſe Rogues are hang'd, 


þ. 


4 Rallad.” The third part-written by 
a Lacy of Quality. Tune Packingrons-Pound. 
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ThePlot is vani/Þ'd like to a baſiful Sprite, 
Which with falſe flaſhes, Fools could only fright, 
The Wiſe, (whoſe clearer Souls can penetrate,) 
Finds ſhadows drawn before Intrigues of State. 
God bleſs our King, the Church, and Natiny too, 
Whilſt Perjur'd Villains have what is their aue. 
I z The 
» 


172. 


T He Prezbyter has'been fo aQive of late, 
Totwift himſelf into the Myſteries of State, 
ving birthtoa Plotto amuſe the dark World, 
 Tillinto confuſionthree Kingdomsare hurl'd ; 

; ® It is ſo long ſince, 

— He murdir'd his Prince, 
That. the unwary Rabble he hopes to conv.nce 
With Jingling wordsthatbears little ſence, n 
Deluding them with Religious pretence. 


2, 

Th ir Scribling Poet is ſuch a dull Sor, 
To blame the poor Devil for hatching the Plot + 
The murder o'th* King , with many things more, 
He falſly would put on the Jeſuits Score : 

When all that have Eyes 

Be they fooliſh, or wiſe, 

May ſee the ſly Presbyter through his diſguiſe ; 


h_ 


Their Brethren in Scazland have made itwell known, + 


By murd'ring their Biſhop, what fins are their own, 


J - 
The Poet, whoſe ſences are ſomewhat de-ay'd, 
Takes Joan for a Jeſuit in Maſqurade ; 
His Muſe ranſo faſt, ſhe ne'r look'd behind her, 
Or elſe to a Woman ſhe, would have proy*d kinder. 
His Fury*s ſo het. 
To hunt out the Plot, 
- Thar fain he would find it where it is not ; 
Although I've expos'd it to all that are wiſe, 
He hath ſtifled his Reaſon, and blinded his eyes. 


4 
An old Ignis fatuus, who leadsmen aſtray, 
And leaves them i'th* Ditch, but ſtill keeps his way, 
In politick head are framed this P/or, : 
From whence ir deſcended from Presbyter-Scor : 
Who quickly took Fire, 
And as ſoon did expire, 
Having grave fatious Feo!s their Zeal to wnress 
W 


Accim fLonitogs, 
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 Tfour Engliſh Church (as he ſays) be a Whore, 


' Which his broken Fortune doth weekly ſuſtain, 


i? 


Who#for the ſame cauſe would freely fly our, 
.But Plotting's more ſafer to bring it abour. 


1 : 5 
Heres one for Religion is ready to fighr, | 
That believes nothis Chriſt, yet ſwears he's i*th' right : 


We're ſure *twas Fack Presbyter did her defloy'r ; 
He'd fain pull her down, + 
As well as the Crown, 

And proſtitute her to every dull Clown ; 
To bring in Religion that's fit for the Rabble, 
Whilſt Atheiſm ſerves himſelf that's more able. ; 
SH 

A Peſtilent Peer ef a levelling Spirit ; 

Who only the Sins of his Sire doth inherit ; 

With an unſteady mind, Chimerical brain, 


He Loag*d in the City 
Like Alderman brave, 
Being fed up with Fation, to which he's a Slave ; 
He nevet durſt fight, but once for his Whore, 
Which his feeble courage attempted no more. ' 


Another with Preaching and Praying wore out, 
Inſpir'd by th' Covenant, is grown very ſtout ; 
Th" Old Cauſe to revive it is his defign, 
Tho the Farick of Monarchy he did undermine 3 
He tortur*d his Pate, _ 
Both early and late, 2 
Prh* Tower, where this miſchief be hop'd'to rreate z 
But to Countrey dwelling he now doth retire, 
To Preach to Domeſticks whilſt they do admire. 


. $ 
Another, with head both empty and light, 
For the Good Old Cauſe is willing to Hght; 
th? choiſe ef fir Members for th? next zarliament, 
He ſpit out his Zeal to the Rabbles content ; 


I3 ; Whilſt 
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Whilſt his Wife in great State, 
Choſe a Duke far bis Mate, 
* For whoſe ſake a Combuſtion he needs would create : 
For fince his Indulgence allows her a Friend, 
He'd make him as great as his wiſh can extead. 


g & 

There's one, whoſe fierce courage is fal'n to decay, 
(At Geneva infpir'd,) he's much led away; 
He wou!-! fet up a Cypher inſtead of a King, 
From Presbyter Zeal ſuch folly doth ſpring. 

He once did vetray, 

- A whole Townin a dry; 
And ſince did ar Sea fly tairly away : 

He had betrer ſpin-out the reſt of his Thread, 
In making Pot- Guns, which deſturb not his Head. 


10, - 

Sore others, of Fortunes borh diſperit and low, 
With big ſwelling Titles does make a gr-at ſhew ; 
A flexible Prince they would willingly have, 
' Thar to Presbyter SubjeCts ſhould be 2 meer Slave ; 

They'd 'ſet him on's Throne, 

Ti tumlle him dewn, 

They ſcorn to ſubmit to Scepter and Crown ; 

And into cenfuſton, or Commonwealt h turn, 


APeople that haſten foto - prep 


If ſuch buiſy- heads that WT us dinafticend; 
Were all advanc'd high;”or plac'd under ground; 
We'll honour our King; and live at oureaſe, 
And make the dult Presbyter do what we p.caſc : 
Who has cheated our Eyes, 
With borrow'd diſguiſe, 
"Till of all oar Reaſon they'd taken Exciſe : 
Bit let's from their Slavery ſtriveto be free, 
Andr.o People can e're be ſo happy as we. 


A Coliflion of Loyal Songs.” "MY 
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Oate;'s Lamentation. Tune, Packingtons-Pound. 


I. 
ray all you good People that were at the Fair, 
ind your Ears to a Dity moſt mournful prepare; 
For alack, and alas, who now will delight us, 
With the fears & Allegiance of William and Titus: 
When once it 1s told, 
© How Arxall the bold, 
Who Commanded the Fleet ar thirtecn Years o!d 


Was ſtruck down, & fo ſtunn'd, he dew not his Sword, - 


And yet cou!d remember each pauitry poor word. 


2 
He rails at the Pope, and calls him a [#zre, 
If his Mother were a:ive, he could call ker no more ; 
He burns Goa*s Mother, and his Saints does deface, 
WHiIR Oliver's Picture his Paricur docs grace ; 
But if Admiral 79h, | 

_ Half the mercy had ſhewn, 
On the Throars of po..r F;e/?s that he had of his own. 
Jack Lewis hadliv'd to feed him once more, 
Nor had Trot been damn'd, nor his worſhip forſwore. 

q. 
He wh.pt an o'd woman until ſhe was dead, 
Then whipt her alive, even fo,it is ſaid ; 
He ſays he did help to bring in the King, 
Thy his worſhip in Cage call'd Priſon, did ſing: 
Bur that is no news, 
For all the world knows 
That Bealoe who was in the Mar/halſea cloſe. 

Nay, fed from the Basker, was tripping o©'re Seas, 
Ang carrying of Letters to Father Lecheas. 


From Mo: gan and Arnold, Toms Patrick and Price, 
From Cuckol#om, Perjury,Stea ling, and Lies , 

From Robert, and Pen/7oyn, Oates, Tomkins & Hughes, 
From toll: , noiſe, Whoredom, Extortion, ill News. 


I 4 From 
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- 176 A Coleliion of Loyal Songs. 
From men without wit, 
_ Who above us do fir, 
Tho they merit to lie in the bottomleſs Pit. 
From ſawcy Petitioners Lord bleſs, us all, 
Who would both? yur King, & Pis Kingdom cathrawL 


' 


The Koxour of Great York” arld Albany. Tv # new Tune 


8 
He Cor222995 now are at a ſtand, 
And evermore Þ hope ſhall be , 
For Sco:lsnd will be help at hand, 
For. Great James-Duke of Albany, 
Far Scotland, ' ec. . 


2 

A braver Nation ho can't have, 

For Love, for Truth, for Loyalty ; 

Each man will fight into his Grave, 

For Great Jemes Duke of Albany. 
Each man, &Cc. 


 & 
A $auldier flout js Be, and brave, 
As ever any man did ſee, 
God bleſs the King, and Queen, and ſave 
Our Great James Duke of Albavy. 
God bleſ., &Cc. 


| = 
He very wiſe and pious is, 
Th;re's no man knows the contrary; 


Then: 
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Then damn'd be him that thinks amiſs; - 
Of Great James Duke of Albany. 
Then dammn'd, &c. 


All Loyal SubjeAs Him miuſt love, 

The Neir Apparent, till is He, 

Next to the King, there's none above 

Our Great James Duke of Albany. 
Next to the King, '&c. 


6 
Then let our Reaſon our ill will ſway, 
Andevery man upon his Knee, 
I donot mean to drink, but pray 
For Great James Duke of Albany. 
I do not mean, &c, | 


There's noman is Gmad to think, 

That drinking can availing be, 

Tis better for to fight than drink, 

For Great James Duke of Albany.” 
"Tis better, &c. 


BY "IJ 
Yet donor think I'll bawk His Health,” 
But with my Cup, moſt moderately, 
PI drink, I'll fight, and ſpend my Wealth, 
For Great James Duke of Albany. 
P"'ll, drink, Pl fight, and ſpend, &C.-- 


Leyalty reſpeFed, and Fattion confounded. To an Ex- 
celent new Tune. 


* Et the Cannons roar from Sea to 'Shoar, 
|; And Trump, ts ſound tryamphantly, 
We'll fare in wealth while we drink a Health 
To the high born Prince of 4/bany. 
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387 © AColletion of Loyal Songs:=- . 
Of Albany,. of Albany, 
To the high boru Prince of A'bany © 
W:# fare in wealth, while we drink a health 
To the high born Prince of Albany. 


"TI So n 
x He's the Son of C£co'land; Womb, By (| 
Toxcvgh His Nativity be Thames ; That 

He's of the Glorious Martyr ſprung, And 

And. bears the name of. good King James, -. ” 

Of Albany, ©. _ 

Out Princes and our Nobics all And 


Do not our Loyalty diſgrace : | 

Nor to enormity at all, - =" 

Nor Baſtardize the Royal Race. Le 
Of Albamy, &c. 


4 
Let'Hagar and her birth be gone, _ 
Her Bottle on her ſhoulder be; 


For Sarah ſaid unto her Son, | _ 
He ſhall not be an Heir with thee. _— 
An Heir with thee, an Heir withthee, © + 99 
He ſhall not be - aw Retr with thee ; 
For Sarah ſaid unto her Son, DS 
He ſtall not be an Heir with thee. \ Sb 
ger 


Put all theſs fancies quite Wn, 

And preſsdown the. Egyptian Pride : _Y 

Before he wants a-Scigniory, - —=*E 

We'llplacc him King on Yarrow fide: S 
On Yarrow ſide, on Yarrow ſie, 

Welt place him King on Yarrow ſide, 


Before he: wants a Seignio y, Inc 
Welt place him King on-\arrow ſide, -. L 
EIS dS 

I know not, why ke ſhould be King, >» = To fu 


Unleſs for Muſtering ef the Whigs: - 


No 


| 4 Colleton o oyal Ong. 
No wonder, though they a& the thing, 
He ſpar'd them well at Bothwel Brigs. 

On Yarrow fide, 


, 7 
$0 nobly he did a& his part 


By ſparing theſe Rebellizus Clowns : 

That he came down and 'et a Fart, 

And ſo marcht back with his Dragoons. 
With his Dragoons, with his Dragoons, 

An1 ſemarcht back with his Dragoons, 
That hecame down and let a Fart, 

And ſo marcht back with his Dragoons. 


The Loyal Health, a Court Song, t0.4 delicate new Tune. 
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oy T, 
Ince Plotting's a Trade, like the reſt ot. the Nation; 


Let 'emlie and ſwear on to keep-up the Vocation 


Let Tirkers and Weaver, and Joyners agree, 
To find work for the Cooper, they'l have none of me: 
Let Politick Shams in the States- men abound, __ 
While we quaff off ourBumpers,and ſetthcGlaſs round; 
; The 
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SAVE 


mnifoe * LColittienrf LoyalSongs. 
The jolly true Toper's the beſt Subjed ſtill, 
WV ho drinks.off his Liquor, & thinks no more HI,- 


2 - 
Ti-ep-tet us ftand: to'r, and like heneft menfall, ' 


N t ſuchas wou'd blow up the Nation by ſtealth, 
Ard outof the flame raiſe a new Commonwealth : 
Not ſuch who againſt Church & the Biſhops do rage, 
' To advance ald Jack. Presbyter on the new Stage. 
Bur to all honelt Tories who?l fight for their King, 
And to:crown the braye work, with-the Court we'll be- 


FRA [ gin; 
Here's'a Health to the King, and his Lawful Succeſlors, 
To honeſt Tantivies, and Loyal Aadrefſors ; 
Bae a Pox take all thoſe, that prow oted Petitions | 


- Here's a Health to the Queen, & her Ladies of Honour, 

; And a Pox take all thoſe; that put ſham-P/or5 upon her. 

Here's 2 Health to the Duke, &'the Senate of Scotland, 
And toall honeſt men,that from B ſropsne're got Land, 


a 
Fcres a Health to L'Eſirarge, & the boon Heraclitns 
And true Tory Thompſon, who never did ſight us, 
And forgetting Broom, Paulin,and AldermanWhrigntus, 
With 7ony and Bethel, Ignoramus and Titus ; 
Ntre's a health zo theChwreh,and allthoſe that aro for it, 
Confuſion to Zealots and Whigs that abhor it, 
May it ever be ſafe, from the new mode Refiners : 
And may Juſtice be done- upon Coopers and Foyners. - 


Here's a health to old Hall. who our Joys did reſtore ; 
And a Poxtake each popular Son of a whore; 
To the-Spaniard & Done, the brave Ruſſian & Moor, - 
VWho- come from far Nations, our King to: adore : - 
To all that do worſhip the God of the Vine, | 
And to old jolly Bowman, who draws us good Wine:- 
And as forall T1 aytors whether Papift or Whig, 
May tht all trot to Tybyrn to dance the 0.0 Jig. -- 
Ce 6 Here's: 


Vi ho love King and Country, Dake, Ditcheſs & all; 


To Poyſon the Nation, and fir up Sedtions, 4, 


# 


1-08 


1-35 


res: 


. To the uppermoſt pendant that ever did play 


. SEN [Laws, 
Here's a health to all thoſe, whe love the King and His 
And may they ne'rpledge it that broach'd theO!dGauſe; 
Here's a health to the States, & a plague on the Pack: 
Of Commonwealth Canters and Presbyter Fack \; 


On the higheſt top-gallant o'th* Sovereign o'th' Sea : 
And he that denies tothe Standard to lore, 
May he fink inthe Ocean, and never drink inore. 


The Leyal Wiſh. To the Tine of the Liyal fledlth, 


I 
i Al Ay all be benighted and never ſee day, 

M But horror and darkneſs ſtill cover their way 

Whoſe hearts are not open, and wiſlfes unfeign'd, - 

Their Loyalty ftreng, and affeRion unſtain'd : 

To Ceſarof England the terrour of Prance, 

Whoſe Arms extended, may lead ſuch a Dance, 

That Monſieur may not for the future be reckon'd, 

Where mention is made of King Jamesthe ſecond- 


2 
May ſhowers of afflitions and anguiſhes drown, 

All ſuch as repine at his Rife to the Crown ; 

His Birth-right from Heaven immediate andfree, 
From the check of all Mortals and their policy, 
May ſuch as defigr'd- His Excluſion by Law, _ | 
Whom nothing cou'd pleaſe, or nothing cou'd awe , of 
Like Builders of Babel rewarded be even 

With ſhame and confufion for warring with' Heaven. 


2: 
May all Bo-peep-Traytors avoiding the edge: 

Of Juſtice, be taken and drawn on a Sledge, 

"Tis they and adherents occafion'd a rent 

In the-conflitution of our Government ;: - 

May ſuch as wou'd head them, - (except Squire Carch,) 
To Plute's Apartments have ſpeedy diſpatch, 

To learn from torments perpetual, to be 

Abhorers of injuringtruc Monarchy. May 
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May gracious Queen Mary produce us young Princes, 
To ſtifle the hopes of all Baltard preten-es; . 

May the Hanſen Kelder in her Royal Womb, 
Ne're prove abortive, bur bloſom and b'oorr ; 

"Fill midwiv'd by Nature in ſeaſon, it thrive, 
Grow up to Maturity, ftrength-n, and arrive 

At the ſame inſtant it's uſher'd to Town, 


The greatPrince of Wales, & right Heir to the Crown. 


- F. ; 
May all thar are Loyal, tl ſuch perſevere, 
And make thir profeſſion in aCtions appear ; 
May ſich in Allegiance that ſtagger like Cajn, 
Be viſibly branded with indeleble Stain : 
That all may peruſe in'their fronts, whar they hide 
In their hearts ; that none in ſuch Harpies confide ; 
Put noli-me Tangerel:ke them eſcheyw, 
For fear of Infe&ion from ſuch” Helliſh Crew. 


'6 
May all the Sword- Officers and the Long Robe, 
Each in his Station ſerve as a Probe ; 
To ſearch how affteQed all ſtand to the King, 
By dint of the:r power the froward to bring ; 
That Homage which Nature hath bound them unto, 
With hearts and with hands to their Sovereign to do; 
If ſuch obligations are {lender to bind, 
Reſcind all ſuch Rebels as Foes to Mankink. 
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'E- Delights of the Bottle are turn'd out of dores, - * 


.By Fa&ious Fanatical Sons ofdamn'd Whores, 
French Wines Prohibition, meant no other thing, 
But to poyſon the Subje&, and begger the King. 
Gcod Nature's ſuggeſted with Dregs like to choak her, 
Of fulſom Rtum'd Wine by the curſed Wine- Cooper, 
>  :'@ . 
Our plaguy Wine-Cooper has tamper'd ſo much, 
To find out the ſubriky of the falſe Duzch. 
He tinCtures pricke White-wine, that never was good, 
Tillit mantles, and ſparkles, & looks like Rulls blood; 
But when it declin*s, and its Spirits expire, 
He adds more Ingredients; and makes it look higher, 


- $:..9%;: A | 
His old rotten Pipes where he keeps all histrafh, - 


For fear they ſhould burſt, Sir, he Hoops them with ſts - 


When the Sophiſtication beginsfor to froth, 
Andtoils on the Fres, Sir, he wiſely pulls forth —- 
A 


The W:ne-Coopers D:light. To the Tane of, The De- 
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A Tap, which gives vent to the grounds of the Ceaſe, | 


And then is to vamp'up a ſecond Red" Noſe. 


4 
Then this dingy Wine-Cooper tops it up again, 
And keeps it unvented till 'risall on a flame, 
The Inteligences then were invented to ſhey, 
Where Wine of ſtrange yirrues in plenty did flow ; 
People from all parts of the Nation did come, 
Both Lords, Kn:ghts, & Gentlemen, Doffor & Bum, 


s 
The Cooper then pulls the Tap out of his fide, 
And drinks to the Elders of all the good Tribe.- 
But when they had gufl'd about all the Bowls, - 
They found a ſtrange-Freedor it gave to their Souls : 
Of lecrets in Nature, that never were known, 
It gave Inſpiration from Bezgar to Throne. 


6 
For the Cooper himſelf full Brimmers did dray, 
* And all the whole Garg were oblig'd to do fo, 
Amongſt theſe Cabalsthere was noſuch thing, 
Aza Health ouce propos'd to the Dube or the” Xing, 
But drank to that 140o/ of Hope? in their Powers, * 
And Sons of moſt infamous Hackney old Whores. 


7. 
Then the Rable had notice from Stand from Ben, 
What a Heavenly Liquor was ſent amongſt Men. 
Both Tinke#s and Oblers, the Broom- men and Sweep, 
Before this Wine- Cooper in Flocks they did meer. 
And ench under- foot ftampt his old jreazy Boner, 
Todrink N's Health, Boys, whate'r come cn it. 


. 8, 
The Cooper perceiving his Trade to approach, - 
He then was refoly'd once more to debauch. 
To encourage the Rable, and ſhew himſelf tour, 
He pull'd ont the Sp7got amongft the whole Rout, 
Which kindneſs provok'd 'em to ſwear they would bring 
Such a Trade to his houſe as-would make him a King. 
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| They charg'd their brisk Bumpers ſo many times round, 


. Then all the Kings Gzardsthey thought fir ro Indi, 


- A Hator a Boctle was ftill ar the Tap, 
But Zealots ſometimes laid their mouths to the-Fx?. 


Till part of the Mobile ſprawl'd on the ground : 
But when 'this damn'd Liguer was got in their Pates, 
They fell to Bumbaſting, diford'ring of Ste. 


10 
They began to cant Dangers by formal Sedition, 
And ſwear Lawful Allegiante *gainſt Lawful Succeſſion. 
When theſe propofitions began to take fire, 
They ſcrew'd their Preſumptions a hole or two bigher; 
Bur {ti]1 they keep under Hngh Peters's Cloak, 
o bring in the D2vil and drive out the Pope. 


1 
But then they began for to pick at the Crown, 
Fach thinking that he deſerv'd one of his own. 


Swear Treaſon 'gainſt all that maintain'd the Kivgs Right 
Both Papiſts and Proteſtants no matter whether, 
They are not of our Party, let's hang 'em together, 

- 


: | 12 
| Next the chief of our Game isto keep the King poor, | 
And our Senators muſt the Militia ſecue. b* 
The Navy and Cinque-Ports wz*llhavein our hands, 
And then we'll make rhe &/ngdom obey our commands. 
Then if Cha» les do withſtand us, we need not to fight, 
To make Eighty One to out-do Forty Erght. 


13 
What ever objections great Loyalits bring, 
Old dam liv'd happy without e're a King. P 
Then why may not we, that are much wiſer than he, 
Subdue the whole World, Sir, by our $ev'rerignty ? 
If one man alone can keep three Nations under, 
Then why may not we, that are Kings without number? 


14 
Right, ſaid the Cooper, and ſhak'd hisold Noddle,- 
Three. Kingdoms We'll toſs like a Child ina Cradle: : 
Still 


2 285 "x Colliflion' of Loyal Soiige.” 
S:ick cloſe to this Liquor which I do prepare, 
"Twill make-ye as fplendid as No//jn his'Chair. 
We'll kindle old Plots, 'by contrivingof new, 
Till none ſhall be {afe bor the Cooperand you. 


O brqve Boys! Q brave "Boys! !'the Rable did years 
Tantiviesand Tories ſhall HeQtorno more : 
By Us they*r out-aQed, toU; they ſhall bend, 
Whilit we-to'our Dignities freely aſcend; 


To ſtop up his Tap, but the Knate was not ablc ; 
© For his Limbs like a Tert0;ſe did ſhrivle and creaſe, 

Down dreps the Wine-Cooper with the other Beaſts. 

And there the whole Litter as yet doth abide, 

At the Sign of the By?, with the Top in his fide, 


WF” of 


Monarchy Tryumphant, g the fatal fall of Rebels, 
. Tyne, The King enjoys his own again. 
"— 


— 


Then they weredead-drimk as theDevi/ cou'd make” em, 
And fel! faſt aſleep as ren gs could not wake 'em, 


In the Piſs and the FP poor Cooper did paddle, 
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W Hig: are now fach x precious things, 3 
We ſee there's not one tobe found, 
roar, God bleſs and ſave the King, 
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. And the Fealh goes brislk allday ronnd : 


| And wou'd putin for honeſt.men ; 
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Once fairly try'd, they know that then 


? FP 
This may c hance a warning be, 


|. Toleave off hatching Villainy, 


To the Souldier Capin hand; + 
The ſneaking Raſcals ſtand, 


But the King He well knows 6 
His Friends from His Foes, 
And now He enjoys ” own again, 


From this Plots firſt ak ng the Air, 
Like Lightni ing all the Whþ:igshave run ; 
Nay, they've leſt rkeir topping Square, 
To march off with oureldeſt Son : 
They've left their 'States and Wives, | 
To fave their precious lives, © ' 
Yet-who can blame their flying ? when 
*Twas plain to *em al}, 
The great and the ſmall, 
That the King wou'd have Ris own _— 


3 
Once the King was chereabourd;*> 
They all well knew their Heads were His; 


And by help of ſuch hke Scouts . h « Cf 
The Great Ones have yet eſcap'd His Phyf. | 
His ſtern and Kingly look + E274 pt 2255 


There's few of them ca brook,” 


The Hemp or ſharp Stee], _ 
They mult all expe& to feel, _— 
Since the King enjoys His own again. - -+ 8 


(Bur e're the Saints w:1l warning take) 
Since they*ve ſeen theirBrethren ar the Stake, 


And more mult mounted be, 
(Which God grant we may ſce) 


bB :Coller ;0n of Loyal Songs. WE - 
ace Juries now are honeſt ren; + 
And the King lets 'em ſwing 
With a hey ding, ding, ding, dive;.. - 
Great James enjoys His own again. 


; 5 L 

Sincethey Voted, that His Guards 
His Nuiſance was, which-now they find; 
Since they ſtand betwixt the King, 
Agd the Treaſon that ſuch Dogs delign'd : 

"Tis they will you maul, 

Though it coſt 'em a fall, 
In ſpight of your moſt mighty Men? 

For now they are allarm'd,. 

And all Leyaliſts wellarm'd,.- 

Since the King enjoys his own again. 


6 
To'the King ſome Bumpers round, 
Let's drink my Lads, while life doth laft; 
He that at the Core's not ſound, 
Shall be kick'd out withour ataſt : 
Since we're caſe-harden'd honeſt men, 
Which makes their Crew mad, + 
But us Loyal hearts full glad, 
That the King enjoys his own again. 
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\The Zoyal Scot; an excellent may Song, to a new 
Scotch Tune. 
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WD) Red of Gued ! Ithink the Nation's mad, - 
WD And rene but Knaves and perjur'd Loons do vl 
[the Roaſt ; | 

(d for an honeſt Karl ne living's to be had, | 
by ſure the. Deel is-Lauded on the Engliſh Coaft. FM 
ba' ne'r been here ſin? Forty Three, f. I 
id now thro'Scot/and gang, to'l fee our gracious King; - 
it wounds 2 Gued ! inftcad of mirth anc mery=gleec, 
whind aud ſniv'liog Presbyter is coming in, 2 For 
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. With obedience to their Rightful Prince. 


For they talk.of horrid Popiſþ Plot,%& Heav'n knows what, 
When au the wiſzr world knows well what they'd be at; 
For which ſike like ſeeming SanQit ', the geudeſt King, 
They did to Death and Ruine bring. 

When on the Civil-broilsthey firſt did enter ing 

As well ye ken with Popery they did begin ; 

And with Liberty-and Publick Geud was muckle din, 
When the Deel 2 bit they meant the thing. 


That Machine of clenfirons Policy, 

'ſe meanold Shaftsbu#y for Loyalty ſo fam'd, 

The voiceof all the Gexdly Rabble Mobile, 

The fauſeſt Loon that ever Envy deſtin'd Damin'd.. 
Heav'n ſure never meant fo fou a thing, 

But to inform the World where Villainy d:4 dwell” 
And {ike a Traytor 5cath to Commonwealth and King, 
The muckle Deel did ſure never hatch'in Hell. 


For, | ke Roman Cataline, to gain his pious ends, 
He Pimps for authe looſe Rebellious Fops in Toon : - 
And with Treats & Treaſcncaily crams his C:ry Friend, 
Prom the Lirk-man to the Scarl:t Goon, FM 
And with high Debauchery they carry on the Cauſe,” 
And Geudly Reformation was the Sha :1 pretence : 
AndReligiouſly defie Divine and Humane Laws, 


b) 
Then, as Speaker tothis Grand Cabal, 
Old Envy Tory, ſeated at the head o'th* Board, 
His Learn'd Orationf.r Rebellion makes to all, 
Applauded and approv'd by ev'ry Fatious Lord, 
Cully JEMMY then they Vore for King, 
Whom Curſe confound for being ſike a ſenſeleſs Loon, 
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Canthey whodidrheir lawful Lord unto theScaffold bring 
Bc juſt to him, that hasno Title to the Croon ? 


n: 6: 
-icndt, 


uſe, 


4 


: ) 6- 4 
{But they find he's a Blockhead fitted for their uſe, 

A Fool by Nature, anda Knaye by Cuſtom grown, 
 AGay Fop-Mon:irch, that the Rabble may abuſe ; 

And their bus*nels done, will ſoon Un-Throne.: 

And Femmy ſwears and vows, gan he can get the Croox, 

He by the Laws of Forty Exe will guided be : 

And profane L1wn-Sleewes &Surplices again mult doon, 

Then hey for aud FRESBYTERYT, 


B----e- 9 a States-man whuld ba thoughr, 

And reaſon geud that he ſhould bear that rev*rend name, 
Since he was ene frhem that Hirſt began the Ploz, 

How he the King might banter, & 3 Kingdoms ſham. 
But the Male Contents, his Noble Grace 

To this Rehearſal did invite to hear and ſee : 

But, whilſthe wittily contriv'd it but a Farce, 
.The buſier Noddles turned into Tragedy. 


$ 
And now each Aor does begin toplay his part, 
And ſo well he conz his Geer, and takes his Cue, 
Till they learn to play the Rebel ſo by rote of hearr, 
That the fiQitious Story ſeems as true. 
And now, without controll, they apprehend & hang, 
And with the Nation au is Goſpel vhat they ſwear; 
Then, banny Fockey, prithez back to'l Scotland gang, 
For a Loyal Lad's in danger here. 
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Ou Caloinifs « of England, Yet you 

Who ſurfeit with yo 'r caſe, To th* 

And ſtrive to make us Whigland, You ſaid, 
To breed'a foul Diſcaſe ; h Indeed 
"Hearken you painted Saints, | bet Oh, t 
” For we will let yon know, . Attend 

Oh, the chres and the fears 

That by you Whigs de grow ! the M; 
2 X To mak 
The firſt of your prerenfions Nith grea 
When that you did begin, Againſt 
Were glos'd with good intentions, Ib! falſe : 
But falſe at heart within: | Such wa: 
No faith in y<u was ever found : be great Ca 
That truth we plainly know, That by y 


Ob, the cares aud the fears 
That by you Whigs do zrow, ie. Hþig h 


3 Queen To us he 
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' Queen El/zabeth ſhe pid deſcry, 
b- And ſoon found what you were; 
She made fit Laws againft you 
By Parliament appear ; 
Which late you'd have repealed, 
| But juſt Charles roo well did know, 
Al the cares and the fears 
That by wu Whigs do grow, 


Such Locuſts in the Nation 

- King James could never love, 

Wherefore hethought diſcretion 
_ T*adviſe his Son t*difprove 


'Of all your falſe pretended Zeal ; 


For wiſely he did know 


All the cares and the fears 


That by you Whigs do grow | 


When of Kings and Prinves | 
Did give your hearts deſire, 

Yct you were not contented, 
Toth' Crown you did aſpire : 

You ſaid, you'd make Him Great, 
Indeed you did do ſo; 

tut Oh, the cares and the feaxs 
Attends ſuc; Winds that blow | 


6 
the M:tre you did trample 

To make your felyes more high, 
With greater force to give the ſtroke 

Againſt his Majeſty : 
hh! falſe ang trayterous Tekelites, 

Such ways do let us know 
be great cares and the' fears 

That by you Whigs do grow. 


7 
te. 1þig be then ſtood rampant, | 


Queens ko us he gave his Laws; 


YUM 
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Yet ruch he dare not vaunt on't, 
So ſharp we felt his Claws : 
You then laid open what you were, 

And Cmartly made us knoy, 
Oh, the cares and the fear; , 
That by you Whigs do grow ! 


« 
The bleſſed Martyrs Royal Son, 
Whom Heav'n guarded ſure, 
And made us happy by's return, 
Him you could not endure : 
Againſt His Life you did conſpire, 
And mighty James alſo ; 
Oh, thecares and the fears 
That by you Whigs do grow ! 


-9 

Peace, Plenty, and all that's good, 
Though His ConduQt we have ; 

Ungratetul Souls ! roſeek his blood 
Who ſceks us for to ſave; 

And by yeur late Rebellious ways 
Again to make us know, 

Oh, the cares and the fears 
That by you Whigs do grow: 

10 

With furious Zeal you do enflame, 
And cauſe our Countrey,to burn: 

Yeu work confuſion, but the blame 
On Innocents you turn : 

Your holy Maſque is dropping off, 
God grant.it may do fo, 

And flop the cares and the fears- 
That by you Whigs do grow. 


I 
May Colledge,Rouſe, & Hone, their Fate 


OnTraytors all attend: 
What though it ſeems # little late ; 
 . Yet ſtill we knoy your end. 


ou 
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"Juſt Vengeance does nor ſleep, 
Though yon do think it fo ; 
Tow'l have ſtares of the cares 
That by you Whigs do grow. 

-12 
Long live great J2mesour pious King, 
Who cares when we do ſleep, 
To keep us ſafe under His Wing 
From Ravenous Wolves His Sheep, 
He us preſerves from Bears Clutches, 
The Lyons Jaws alſo, 
Ani from all cores and all fears 
That by y04 Whigs do grow. 


The Loyal Feaſt. To the Tune of, Sawny will never be 
. my Love again. 
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INY was ſmall, but of Noble Race, 
And was be!ov d of ev'xy one ; 
Jie vroach'd his Tap, and it ran apzre, | 
J9 Tomake a Sulemn Trear for all the Town. = 
; ” L 
| NN 2 » 
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He ſent to Tromany Knight, and Lord, 
The h::ly-Tj#be to entertain 

With-#!! the Nation cou'd afford ; 
But Tony will never be himſelf again. 


2 
He ſent to the Shambles fr all their Store. 
And left behind neither Fow/nor Beaſt ; 
The Spiggor run ſwift, & fain would do more 
To make all the Lords a noble Fea/? ; 
He ſent ty Marker, ſent to Fair, 
His Leyal Gueſts to entertain, 
But of the Banquethe hed no ſhare, , 
And Tony will, &c. 


3 
At two great Halls in London Town, 
Deſign to meet a Zealous Crew, 
Of Lords and Knightsof high Renown, 
And all were ProteftantsTrue Blew, 
They threw in Guineys free as Braſs, 
The Noble Frolickto maintain, 


Bur onigreatGharles the ſham wou'dnot paſs, | 


And Tony will, &c, 


a 
With Duty to their Lawful Prince, 
A Loyal Subje@ ev'ry one; 
To pray for him is the pretence, : 
And then to rail & Plot againſt the Crown; 
From Church they did intend tv th' Ha/, 
Their Noble Gueſ?sz0 entertain ; 
But they were routed Horſe and all, 
And Tony well, &e. 


Ih favour of the King as Duke, 
The Heir-Apparent of the Throne, 
His Highneſs they Exclude, and took 
A Fop Pretender of their own ; 
The meek Guide Moſes they withſtand, 
A Golden Caf to entertain ; 
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The Paſt 
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um AColleTron of Loyal Songs, 
But Royal Char/er diſpers'd the Band, 
And Tony will, &c. 


| 6. 
Th- bloody Papifs ſhall no more 
Contrive againſt His Life and Reign ; 
Tho 'twas themſelves did the feat before, 
And are asready to do't again. _ 
Thus they Exclude the Rightful Heir, 
The Gaudy Fop ty entertain, 
But they were met by the good Zara Mayor, 
And Tony will, &c, 


With thanks and Pray'rs for our good King, 
They vow'd to Sacrifice the day, 

But Royal Charles he ſmoak'd out the thing, 
Ard ſent the Rabble with a Pox away, 

He ſent His Sammons to the Cz?, 

Seditious Meetings to reſtrain, - 


And Tony will, &c. 


8 
And now the Capons flye abour, 
With Frig aces of Ambergreece, 
And Chickens ready dreſt, they ſhout 
Abour the ſtreet for Pence apiece : 
The Whizs did with the Counſel choak'd, 
Who did this Noble Feaſt reſtrain; 
AIl down in the Mouth thus to be bauk'd, 
Poor Tony will never be himſelf again. 


Declaring how a DoRtor had defi d 


Who Long*d for Veniſon, but were beguiÞ4, 
The Paſty loſ?, they could uo longer tarry, 


They fell in Labour, and of both Miſcaoy. 
b K 3 


The Feaſt was broke, and the Gueſts were beſh--, 


Two Aldermen, and got 'em both with Child, 


With twa Abortive Births, and ſhapes as vary, 


& 


The Sodomite, or the Veniſon Doctor, with his brace of 
aldermen-Stags. Tune Sauny ſhall newer be my Love. 


1 Liſten 


T92 
__ (if you vleaſe) 2 while, 


I] tel: you a Tale as ftrange as true, 
How a Door got two Cits with Child, 
And they were Aldermen True Blew. 
This Do 7or was of no Degree ; 
Of no Religion, Birth, or Place, 
The Aldermen of London free, 


Whom for their Loyalty I needs mult praiſc 


2 

Theſe Aldermen infpir'd with Grace, 
Rebellion, Treaſon, Mutiny, 

Were rais'd to Bench of higheſt place, 
Where next the DoFor were {et free : 

For though he boaſts of Church and School;, 
St. Omers, Paris and the Yale, 

And Salamanca gave him Rules, 
Degree he never took, but in Jail. 


2 
The DoFor sKill'd in Sodow:y, 

*With Luſt inordinate he burns, 
The gentle Brethren being frec, 

He Exercis'd them beth by turns. 
By turns the Saints turn'd up their Scars 

Each jealous of rhe: others bliſs, 

The ops was 4s {weet as Nuts, 

Like the Dev! & /; Wy hug & kiſs. 


Few Months had paſt "0 they began 

To Nuicken and look big upon'r, 
The Do#or preter'd a Man 

Before the beſt, &c, but what came on't ? 

The- Alarmen are both with Child, 

But lo! where is the harmof this ? 
The Brethren cannot be defii'd, 

Nor Brother with Brothcr do am'(s. 


5 
Kow in a Breeairg Fit, as one 
In ſuch caſc is apt to do, 
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Thel- 
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The DoFor long'd for Veniſon, 
The Aldermen and DoFor too : 
The Do#or leaſt their Calves they caſt, 
And he his Spur64s Iſne loſt, 
To PaF#try Cook did ſummons halt, 
And now the Veniſon comes riding Poſt, 
6. 
But ſee the Fate of Humane things, 
"Twas intercepted by the Crew, 
Fats foabout the matter brings, 
They would not give the Devi! his due, 
The $ha7jerslonged for aſnip, 
H2d the firſt Finger in the P7e, 
Betwixt the Trencher and the I.ip, 
So of: it happens when the F ates deny, 


A Neſt of Rarpres that Jid wait, 
To intercept it at the door ; 
Without a Trencheyr, Fork or Plate, 
(E're heſtmelrt the Plor,)did all deyour. 
No ſooner did the fatal News 
Approach their Ears in doleful ſtrain, 
The Aldermen their Longings loſe, 
And the DoFor will never be himſelfagain, 


£ 
The Aldermen in woful Fits, 
Into immediate Labour tell, 
Deliver'd of too pretty Chits, | 
The like were never hatch'd in Hel]. [2 
With two Abortive Plots, the two 
Deliver'd were, but all in vain, 
For now their Plots will no longer do, 
Nor will Titus ever be himſelf again, 
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new Litiny, to be Sung i all Conventicles for In 


firuftion of the Whigs. Tune Cavalilly-man. 


a... A 


| | | - We 
HHH; 
_ = 
os Wk #1 + ah 
geen m 


— 
We m— 


® oo AS. 4 - .a..s Og 
wy ways © as ol x. } wo 
5 _ 2 my be 
"—_ = + 
Cer Ra eee Tn 


PR EY ” YT WO SIE 4” LY 
L——m—_— _ pe _ - - - 
— — ——— | — 
— _ -_ —— ——— 
IF I=44- ® — _ — - — | PENS 
_— OW, OD ,. ——  —— a oO 


—— — —— 


x 

Rom Connlſels of ſix where Tre-ſon prevails, 

; From raifing Rebel/hon in England and Wales, 
From Rumbolds ſhort Camhons, and Protefiant Flyls, 
For ever O Fate deliver me. 
From Shafrsbury*s Tenets, and Stdneys old Hint, 
From ſeizing the King by the Rabbles conſent, 
Fromowning the fa&t, and denying the Guilt, 
: For ever, &e, 
From aiming at Crowns, and indulging the Sin, 
From playing Old No/Ps Game over agen; 
From a Son and a Rebel, ſtuft np in one Skin, 

. For ever, &c' 
From Swearing of Lyes like a Knight of. rhe.Poſt, 
From Pilgrims of Spain, that ſhould Land on pur Coaſt, 
From a Plot like T---, {wept about *rill 'ris loft, | 

Wo . For ever, &c. 
From Oates*s clezr Evidence when he was vext, 
From hearing him ſque#k out Hugh Peters old Text, 
From Marrying one Siſter, and Raping the next, 

Tor ever, &c' 

From tcd/o.1s confinement. by Parliament Votes, 
From Burzct's Whig Sermons and Merg.nal Notes; 
From ſaving ovrHeads, by cutting our Throats, 
Fox ever, &c. 


From 


When] 
Swore q 
B M7 7 
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From Presbyter Ban-Dogs that bite and not bark, 
From loſing ones Brains by a blow in the dark, 
From our Friends in Moor-felds, & thoſe at M-or-Park, 
For ever, &c, 
From Citizens Conſciences and their Wives foul Itch, 
From Marrying a Widow that looks like a Witch, 
From following th4 Court with defign to be Rich, 
' For. ever, &Cc. 
From Trimmers Arraigning a Judge on the Bench, 
From flighting the Graras thar we know. will not flinch, 
And from the Train'd-Bands Loyal aid at apinch, 
For ever, Vc. 
From all that to Ceſar ſham Duty expres, ; 
That cringe ar his Coach, and ſmile in his Face, 
And two years ago thought it ſcorn to Addreſs, 
Tor ever, Rc. 
From having the Gout, and a very fair Daughter, 
ls, From being <blig'd ro.our Friend croſs the Water, _ 
7-me. | From Strangling and Fleying, and what follows after, ' 
Fer ever, CC. 
From Wit that lies hidden in g2y Panrtalonns, 


"4 > 


In. 


From Womens I] Nature as trail 2s the Monneg, Z 

&e. if From Francky's Jame feits, and Si: Ree *s Lampoons 

: Fir e cei O Fate achiver me 

&c* A So07g o7 the Lizgt of the Nation turn'd into Dark- 
, nc/,. Tune Cavalilly man, 


| Ome all you Caballers and Pa1l.a nent. Votes, 
» KC, That ttick'd for hanging and cutiing of Throats, 


Lamefit the misfortune of Periurkl O3fe5. 


24G Who fir#t muſt be Pilored and after be hang'@d. 

» &eC What Devil uſpeCted this five years agon? of 
When was in hoes tohang up half the Town,” 

5 Sore againſt Mitre, and Curſed the Crown. 4 


Bat now m is be illoi ,6- © ord poſter ber.mg '1 
K 5 I 
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FCurs'd the Biſhopsand hang'd up the Priefts, 

core my {elf Door, yet never could Preach, 

Fur a Cat full of Bla{pheny's all I could reach, 
For T] firſt muſt be Pillor'd, and after be harg'd. 


Now Oates is in Cirpboard and Munger with Colt, 

TEe Caldron may Oyl me for fear I ſheuld molr, 

Here I've ne'r 2 Bum for a Wheel- barrow jolt, 
Tet riow mud be Pillor'd, and after be hang'd. 


My. thouſand Com:m?/ions and Spani/b Black-Bills, 

My inviſible Arnnes lodg'd upon Hills, 

Such old Perjur*d Non-fence my Narrative fills, 
That I now muſt be Pillor'd, and after be haug'd. 


My twelve Pounds a week, I wanr to ſupport, 

For ſtinking 1ih' City, and fouling the Court, 

Like the Devil in Durgeon I'm now hamper d for't, 
I firſt miſt be Pilor d, and after be hang'?. 


They hang us in order, the Dew] lnows how, 

*Zounds all that e're put one Paw to the Plow, 

Iner fear'd the Devil would fail me till now, 
That I firt muſt be Pillor'd, and after be hang'd. 


For calling the Dyke a Papiſt and Traytey, 

Foften have call'd the K:ng little berrer, 

I'm faſt by the heels like a Beaſt in a Fetter, 
T1 firft muſt be Pillor'd, and after be hang'd. 


7 {worethat the 2ern would Po; ſ.nthe King, 

That Wakeman had Money; the Poyſon to bring, 

When I knewin my Heart there was no {iXh thing, 
1 now. muſt be Pilloy'd, ard after be han{ d. 


' I'mreſoly'd to be Hing d dead Drunk like Hugh Peters, 
If.I cand it have my Skin {tuft with good Liquore, 
Then I ſhall l.mp to old Tapsky much qui: ker, 

Ent 1 firſt muſt be Pillor'd, and after be Hang'd. 
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A Litany from Geneva, in anſwer to that from St Ogpers- 
Tune, Cavallily-man. 
Rom the Tap the Guts of the Honourable Stump, 
FE: rom which runs Rebellion that ſtinks like the Rump 
On purpoſe to leven the whole Fa#rous Lump, 
Libera nos Domine. 
From him that aſpires as high as the Crown, 
And vows to pull Copes and Cathedrals down, 
Fir only to Govern the World in the Moon. 
Lihera nos Domine, 
From the Pri-k ear'd Levzte, that can.without pain, 
Swear Black into White, then un-ſwear it again, 
Whoſe name did delign him a Villain in Grain, 
; Libera nos Domine, 
From his 2lrck-Bills, and Pilgrims with Sickles in their 
That came over to make a Rel:gions Bond, [hands, 
Then Raviſhour Wives and inhabit ovr, Land, 
Livera nos Domine, 
From the Month of the City that never gives o're, 
To corplain of Oppreſhhons unheard of before, 
And yet tor his Lerchery will not quit ſcore, 
Lribers nes Domine. 
From the ent per cent Seriv ner, all his State-tricks, 
That cryes out of 1:termp'rance, who yet will not tick 
To hed 1 a young Spend-thrifts Eſtate at alick, 
I.ihera nor Domine. 
From tlie ferce and the firs of the Infolent Rabble, 
That wou'd hurl the Government into, 2 Babel, 
And from the nice Fare of the Monſe-#?; 23ers Table, 
Li4cya nos Domine. 
From the Eld:r-in New-ſtreet that Gozgles and cants, 
Then turns up his /7tes.to noſe it, andpants, "Y 
And at the ſame time plays the Devil and Safneg, 
Libera X05 Domint, 
FremJerkins Hem:lies drawn through the Noſe, 
From L. neley, Dick, Baliwin, wnd all ſuch as thoſe, 
And from brawney Settles Poem in Proje, | 
Libera 105 D0n:41t6 Zrom 
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Fr: ma furfeir occaſion'd by Proteſf «nt Feaſts, 
Frem Sedjtion for Sawce, and Reprblicks for Gueſts, 
W.th Treaſ.n for Grace-cup, or Fafion ar leaſt, 
: Libera nos Domine, 
F:cmthe Conſcience of Cits reſembling their Dame,. 
That in pvblick are Nice, but in private fo Tame, 
That they will nct ſt:ck our ſor a Tovch of t4at ſame, 
Libers nos Domiine. 
From the blind Zeal and Democratical Tools, 
F:.om Wii#7land, and all its Anarchital Rules, 
Deviſed by Knaves, and impoſed on Fools, 
I_:bera 0s Domine. 
From the late times reviv'd, when Religion was gain, 
And Church-Plate was ſeiz'd tor Rel. ques Prophane, 
Since praftis'd by ſearching Sir 1/7 /7am again, 
Libera nos Domine. 
From ſuch Reformaticn where Zealots begun, 
To Preach Heaven mult by firm Bullwork be won, 
And Te Deum ſung from themovth of a Gun, 
Libera nos, &C. 
For Parliamentarians, that out of their Love, 
And care for His Majeſty's Safety wou'd prove, 
The ſecureſt way were His Guards to remove, 
| : Libera nes, &c, 
From Sawcy Petitions that ſerve to inflame us, 
From all who f.,r the 4fſociatren are Famous, 
From the Devil, the Dofor, and the damn'd I7n0ramrs, 
| L ibera no; Domine. 


Cupid turn Muſqueteer. Tune, Cavalily-man. 


'" A* Laſs what is like to become of the P17, 
"K Now Tony is dea?, and Titus is gut 

In fo faira proſpett of going to Pot? 
| '. IFhich n0 body can deny.” 

They ſay he has lately reviv'd an 014 trick, 

Which he us'd as a Med'cine when he was Love-ſick, 
ÞP.2gc, Baylif, or Bum to take in the Nick, 
þ #FGich.nc body can deny: - Nov” 
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Kow T:tus for one of the Sainrs Tatelars, 
Had got a young Fellow as brawny as Mays, 
With a thouſand invicible charms in his Z--. 
M hich no tody can d. ny. 
Aarge pair of Buttocks 2s ever was ſeen, 
With a delicate Nut-brown hole between, 
And raſcaily Cupid lay lurking within, 
; Which nc body can deny, 
Whence Centinel-like with bis Gun in his hand, 
He ſpy*d out the Do#or and charg'd him to ſtand, 
Not doubting but he would obey his command, 
Which no boay can deny. 
Bur he diſobey'd ; which when Cupid eſpy?d, 
He quickly preſented ; Have-at-you he cry?d, 
And lodg d him a Bullet in his left fide; 
Which ne body can deny. 
"Tis true he was Arm'd (as Poets have told) | 
With cnly a Brew and a Nu7ver (f old, 
And Arrows for Love, which were headed with Gold, 
Which no tody can deny, 
Which ſti]! he does uſe, as h*has formerly done, 
When th* old way of Loving he means todrive on, 
But for this new way he makes uſe of a Guy, 
| Which no body can deny. 
The Gyn went off bounce, yet the Dy. n'er ſtarted, 
Which was ſome eftc& of his being ſ{out- hearred, - 
For he on!y thought that the Fellow had Farted, 
| bch no body can deny. 
But quickly he found he had cauſero repent it, 
For Cxp:id had po; ſun'd the Shot e're he ſent ir, 
With ſomething {v itrong, ,you might eaſily ſcent it. 
Which no body can deny, 
This Poyſon ſo baſely debaſes Laves Fires, 
That the fonieft of objefts the Lover admires, 
And ſo it inclin'd the good Doors defies, 
Which no bw can deny. 
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For he fell in Love ('tis a kind of 2 Riddle) 
Immediately with this great Fellows Bu», 
But chiefly he {mirkr at the S/it in the middle, 
Echo bo. 1y £47 arr 
Qi1oth he in a rage, what a plague have you done ? 
Your Barzel is foul, I'll lay twenty to one; . 
But I have a Rammer will ſcour your Guy, 
Which no bod ay can acny, 
Nay, never refuſe, but leave off your winking, 
There's no body near,and ris juit tomy thinking, 
That I ſhou' d chaſtize you thus for your ſti inking, 
Which no boay can uy, 
So down went the Breeches, and hefell ro work, 
About him he laid, as he had been a Turk 


' And ſo this great bulineſs was don* with a jerk, 


IWh-:ch no fo; a'y can aeny, 
And truly the bus'neſs was great in irs kind, 
For the Fellow was very well ſcour'd behind, 
And the DeFor was cas'd both in bod; and mind, 

ch) 149 bory can deny. 


The State Empirick, - new Song. To the Tune of, 
Cavalilly-man 


Nom over the Seas net long '/1ce there came 
F A D»#lir of molt notorions me, 
Un-Chriſlian name, 
rich nobody CH deny, 
- three Nations, 
Patients; 
':he Fa/Fionr, 

Which no bo7'y can deny. 
The M:d*cine he broug!.c was calleda PLOT, 
Which was compounded of the D;icvel knows what: 
When firſt hg Arriv'd, it was Piping Hort. 
| - Which no body can deny. 


It- you pleaſe you may gucls : 
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Who wire fo filly as tobe | 
Ard firſt he Blooded %em to: 
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Bat if we may guels at the Damn'd C:mpoſition, 
Twas 2 mels of all forts of Engl: Sedition, 
Made up by a Presbyterian Phyſician, 
which no body can deny. 
"oþ To make each Doſe godown the ſafer, | 
What do's me (bl! this Learned Gaftcr, 
But cover it over with' a Pap;ſt Wafer, 
which no body con dcny. 
my. As ſcon as *twas ſwallow'd,the Patient began | 
To tare and to talk like a Lunatick man, , 
Of Piftcls and Daggers to kill and trepan, 
| | which no body can deny. 
1). | To ſome 'twas Emetick, to others Carhartick, 
(Iman, toall thoſe who &id of 1t partake) 
In thort, it made cvery honeſt Mans heart ake, 
| which no boay can deny. 
ery, To ſav truth wewereall na filthy c::ndition, 
This \oided a Libel, that ſpew'd a Petition, 
For which we may thank in part our Phyſician. 
which no boc'y can deny, 
enly. At laſt it made our Blood to ferment, 
That a Rancorous Sore from mens bodies was ſent, 
If The Ulcer, Imean of a ſtrange Parliament, 
which no body can dey. 
Its Venom upon each Member was ſhed, 
The body it alwolt had overſpread : 
Nay, it had e'en like to have ſeiz'd on the Head, 
whi. h nol ody can deny. 
1eny, Fut one w fer than al!, did give't {itch a thump, 
Thar it birſt and vent out jſt next to the Rumip, 
Which made with Joy ev'ry Loyal Heart jump. 

. which no body can deny, 
deny. | This Ulcer was full cf P fel and-Swerd, "T5 
With Zlunderbuſs and with your things made of Board, 
Your Proteſtant Flayls t fight for the Lord. 
which nobody can deny, 
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268 A Celleiii.n of Loyal Songy, 
Oh DoRor | I fear, you hare ſtudy'd 47 -Mogich, - 
To compaſs your ends,.which ſtill were Tragick : 
But now it is hop'd that we may lead you a Fig 
| W/I:Ch 9 betty £2N deny. 
Orelſe I am ſure, withour being uncivil; 
A man may believe you deal with the Nevil, 
For no body elſe could have wrovg'1t us ſuch evil. 
which no B:dy can Ceny. 
YourCanting was Charm, Rebellion your Wirch, 
With theſe you gave tle poor Rabble rhe Irch, 
When like Empricks on Stage, you made %em a+ Speech, 
Whick Ng boty can deny, 
Yeare Jilted you ſee by FaQtion your Whore, 
Your little Tap-Pgg can help YOu NO more : 
Hell ows both a ſpite, and will pv yethe ſcore. 
which no bexy cau den; 


The LoVYal Litany. 


Rom a new Modell'd Jeſuit in a Sc9*c/ Bonner, 
With a Maſs underflecye, anda Covenant on. it, 
From 1riſþ Sedition biown out of French Sonner, 
[.bera no: amine. 
From Conſpiriring at Foerand Caballing at Mewr, 
From Sir Gurs holy Tub of uncircumcis'd Few: 
From Gibber and Haltcr which will be their d1es, 
X liberx nat, &c 
From a Parliament Man rak'd out of the Embers 
From Kmghrs that haunt Compters,& Lunatick Mcmles; 
From Presbyters January's and Papiſts Nover:bers, 
libera 1:0;, Wc, 
From hgging a Witch and conſulting the Dcvil, 
From IFolch Repermates which are ſomething uncivil 
From the touch of a Scot to cure the Kings Evil, 
[ bera nis, &c, 
From the mutinous Ciamours of ſuch as raiſe Fears, 
From thoſe that wou'd ſet vs together by the Fars, 0 
Who (til! tor the Ship wracl, of Monarchy Stears, 


libera nts, KC, From' 
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A Colleftion of Loyal Songs. * 
From Rebellion wrapt up in an humble Petition, 
. From the crafry Intrigues of an old Politician, 
From a Geneva Divine, and a Sraffords Phycitian, 
l:bera nos, &e. 
From ſerving great Cha+/e: as his Father before, 
D:ſinheriting York without why or wherefore, 
And from 'ſfuch as Abſalom folly adore, 
Libera no:,&Cc, 
From debyingrhe King that which ishis Right, 
From caſhiering of Members for faults very light, ' 
Fromthe troubleſom ſearches of a Monylefs Knight, 
libera nos,* &C. 
From Libelling of Government, and AGtions o® Kinge, 
From vindicating SeCarics in lilegal things, 
From encouraging FaQtion which Rebellion brings, 
l:bera nos, QC. 
From mirrmuring for ſending the Parliament home, 
From chooſing Phanaticks to fit in their room, 
That the Aions of Forty may not be out-done, 
libera nos, &C. 


209 


From 1 it Maſſacres by Papiſts done, * 
From Seditious Cut-chroats which thing'is all one, 
From murthering the Father,' and baniſhing the Son, 
libera nos, &C. 
Frem ſhrou ling all Villanies under the Cauſe, 
From making us happy by giving Sword Laws, 
From trampling oth? Mitre and Crown with applauſe, 
l:bera nos, &c. 
From hunting the King, and abjuring his Race, 
From cleanſers of Burg: holes uſurping his p place; 
zom Prea:thers in Tubs that are vo:d of all Grace, 
' libera mor, &E. 
From Pulcans Treaſors late Forg'd by the Fan, 
From ſtarving of Miſe to be Parliament Man, 
From his Copper Face that outface all thingscan, 
libera nos, &C. 
From Voting Lords uſeleſs, and dangerouſly III, 
From Hanging of Biſhops for dropping-the Bill, 
Im Phanaticks have too much their will, {:bera nos, 


Rr ESA era PROES us 
210 A Colletion of Loyal Songs: 
From Purging the Houſe to obſtrud our free choiſc, 
From reſolving the King to oppoſe with one voice, 
From ſach that at miſchief do daily rcjoyce, 
From all the Sedit1ons that love not the King, 
Fromſuch as a Civil- War once more wou'd bring, 
And repenting with Co/ledge at laſt in a String, 
libera 1,05, Kc, 

The Whigs Lamentable Condition, or the Royaliſts Re 

Jſcluzion. To a pleaſant new Tune. 
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WP 
He Deel aTift the Plottin g M/bigs 
To carry on their damn'd Intrigres, 
And does provide them new ſupplies, 
Gn any favs aud Raſcal dizs, 
Up ſtarts ſome Bankrypt Perjur'd Loon, 
Inſtrv&ted by the Polifþ Prince, 
How to amuſe th* unthinking Toon, 


And make the Bygors leeſe their ſenſe, 2 Thi 


This ſq 
Conſul 
Who t 


Whithe 
Ist not 
By you! 
The ſo1 

-Bur, 
Ye ma; 

L'k« 
Pretent 
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Wha th 
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Wau tc 
Ye thai 
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Wha rr 

Len! 
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All Z7 


© Who di 


This ſquinting and Curmudgeon fits 
Conſulting with his Wh;ggihh Chits, 
Who treacherouſly with him combine, 
To root out au the Royal Line : 


But Heaven,whi. h has diſcios?d their Plo7s, 


Confound their vain Inventions, 
Diſperſe the wretched hair-brain Sorts, 
And croſs their curs'd intentions, 


2. 
Whither d'ye hurry Phaeton ? 
Is't not enuugh that he's undone, 
By your perfidious Treachery, 
The ſource of all his Infary ? 
-Bur, to promote his wretched ends, 
Ye make the Lorden a ſtop-gap ; 
L ke Crokadtles, ye fawning Friends, 
Pretendedly muurn his miſ-hap. 


The Bearn may ſee hs bs is feul'd, 
Yea late may find that heis gulPd : 
Wha then ſhall pity his Eſtate, 
That toi!'d ro be. unfartunate ? 

He's now aha:dy Rebel grown, 
And Glogies in baſe Action, 

The filly Land gangs up and down, 
To.make Feuds and D.itraftions. 


$ 
Wau to'l the Nation Scabs and Bojls, 
Ye that delight in rivil Breils ; 
Wha'd f-r us by the Fars again, 
Ye Worco:ers of Loval men, 
I ſe wean the pert blew-apron Fopy, 
Wha weddlewirththe State 4ffarr, 


Whig Go/d ror Ceru:ſþ ſhan't be May, 
6 
All Z2zyzts Plzgues ſeize Dottor 7,0. 


K Who did deſign the overthrow 


" #ColleQion of Loyal Songs. 


' : 7 
Lek to'l your Wines, & mind your Sos, 
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"212 -ollection of Loyal: Songs. 
Of Church and State: have we forgot 
. *Twas he contriv'd the Poprſh Plct ; 
Can we forget our Marty;*d Prince, 
Whoſe blood docs loud for Veng'ance call ? 
Shall we not - ſtand in's Sons defence, 
. *Gainſt Whigs wha wiſh for his Cown-fa!l ? 
"7 
Take courage, pull au Rotel; down, 
Obey the King, and Guard His Throne ; 
Commit the reſt tott? prudent care, 
Of our Tr;bunes and g2ud L1ird May'y ; 
As for our Fozs the Rebel-rour, 
He timely curb'd th? ſtubborn Elves: 
Their 7i/lainy hz hs found out, 
And now th2y're fic tohang th:m'elves 
The Tories Tryumph, or the Point well weather*d. 
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Ome 12y, the Papiſ?s had a Plet 
Again tthe Church and Crown, 
Bur be it ſo, or be ir not; . 
The King mutt pleale che Town. The 
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For Prie 
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A Collefion of Loyol Songs, 
The Papiſts rake Tyburn by turns, 

To pleaſe the City-Gulls : 

It; ftrangerhat they who all wear Horns, | 
Should fear the Pop:ſþ Bulls. 


A 
The Houſe of Commons blew the Coals, 
The Nation to diſſettle, 

Andlike to Tinkers made, two holes 

To mend one ina Kettle : 

Orelſe, what needs that precious Vote, 
Thar if the King ſhould fall 

By Paganor Phanatick Plot, 

The Pope mult pay for all ? 


3 ; 
2; Jour Royal Fames of Princely Race, 
7 And High Illuſtrious Fame, 
b=- Was not thonght fit by Con;mons baſe 
z6 To follow Charles's Wain. 
35 But let that Hoſe of Office know, 
"ny When they have Sow'd their Leaven, 


He ſhall ſucceed, though they ſay no, 
By all the Laws of Heaven. 


Old Cavaliers, for Loyalty, 
. They ſtreight clapr up for Treaſon, 
2 Inhopes to bring in Anarchy, 

 *Gainſt Juſtice, Senſe and Reaſon. * 
rave Hallifax and Feverſham, AF 
7] Brave Worſter, Juſt and Wiſe, ow 
A Whey did Vote down, as dangerous Men, 
—=—= | - That they themſelves might riſe. 


$ 

But Oh ! rhat Lord in Leciſterſhire 

Turn'd Catchpole, though too late : 
Tis better Prieſts in Priſon were, 
Than Bums ſhould loſe their Trade. . 
for Prieſts poor Waller never ſought, 
But where were Golden Croſfles 
Hs Miymidons went Snacks, *tis thought, 
Inall the Owners loſſes. The 


The 
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The DoFor he did bid "ARA 
To Jeſus and the Court ; 

And Tony's Tap runs flat and dull, 

Makes Catch in hopes for ſport. 

Blew Protefants cgn make no work, 
Unleſs, like Hungary, 

They for Relegion, joyn the Turk, 
For Chriſtian Liberty. 


24 Narrative of the old Plot, being a new Sonz. £ 
Some ſay the Papi/t had a PLt, &c. 


I 
WW len Tray-ors did at Pop*ry rail, 
Becauſe it taught Confejton : 
When Bznkrupts bawl'd tor Property, 
__- Eaftaras for Succeſſion. 


When Tony duarſt choc Di Cauſe, 
*Spight of his Pox and Gor, 


| When Speaking Williams Purg'd the Houle, 


By Spew.ng Members out. 


23. 
When Hunt a twy-fac'r Pamphlet wrote, 
The Emblem of his Soul : 
When Oates ſwore whom he pleas'd in's Plot, 
And Reign d without controal. 


When L-----ce to: Lampoon'd the Court, 


Ana*L'beli'd Cats and Dogg: : 
When Witzeſſes ike _ roms ſprung 
Out of the 1-:/Þ Bog 


Then Perkin thou 18lit oY time t2 rIoVe 
His Claim to King-fhip fair , 

And faith 'tis fit the Peer/. Sun 

Should be the People; Lie: 
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Bs £14 with Zeal he and his Knight 


Carcſs and Court the Roy : 


And my Lord Duke goes upraud down 


To ſhew his Gr 2ce abour. 


H 
Tho Ford Lord Grey would not ingage 


Upon that idle {core ; 


For he would have 2 Commonwealth, 


As well as Common-MWhore. 


.$8 
He envy*d his old Friend a Crown, 


But why I can't deviſe ; 


For's Grace had Grac*d his Lordſhips head 


With Horns of noble f1ze. 


9 
Then Johnſoz wrote his Patrons Creed, 


A Doctrine fet. h'd from Hell : 
Twas Chirſtian 1 ke to diſobey, 
And Goſpel to Rebel. 


IO 


lian his Pattern and hs Text, 
A meaner Theam he ſcorns : 
icſt repreſents him at the Desk, 
And then Apoate turns, 
I 
ke his, his Patrons Ze:l grew high, 
Th' Excl:ſi5n to advance ; 
nd the rignt Heir muſt be debarr'd, 
For fear of Rome and France, 


12 
ſhe Z-»[4ns Commons then refoly'd, 
(411 they knew what they did) 
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 2n1r6s CAColteflionef LoyalSongs, © 


And Innocence-is Sacrific'd; 
Whilſt MalcfaRors ſtand, 


1 
By Hells aſhſtance lk they fram'd 
Their damn'd Aſſdriation : 
And worthy men, and men worthy, 
Divided all the Nation. 


Is 
Fools oft and Mad-men leave the leſs, 
And chooſe the greaterEvil ; 
Thus they for fear of Popery, 
Run head-long ty the Devil. 


6 
At laſt the Loyal Souls propoſe 
To eaſe their Sovereigns Cares; 
If He'll fit down, and firſt remove 
Their Jealonſies and Fears. 


$ ' 

A Juſt the old Trick and = My Device, 

+» - "Of Belzebub their Sire: 

If he'll fall down and worſhip them, 
They'll grant his hearts defire. 


18 
Nay Lives and Fortunes then ſhall be 
Entirely all his own : 
Ifhe will fairly once d.ſclaim 
. A Brother and a Crown. 
| 7 EY 
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| The Plot confounded,-or the downfal of Whiggiſm. 
Tune, Ah Jenny: gin your Eyes do kill, 


ay 7 ++ —_— —_ RAPS. F ' 
ALSLF18 Tv-+t- = ay = 
YET g1. i Q 
Vw Lf ASEE FF —<LY:Ie 
| \—L 
HT Hep: 
Wm nr 546 5 — _ 
P = 2, 
+ wh. $ wn + 
—_ 5 < a DO wa ndhn vas 9s We f 
ESE HENTS LES EEE E LINE 
TIN JiERIEIT HH. 


EN 
int Des +4 Ones I $.::4 OO _ 
EH 
—=Þ SS. +++ 
ws DING AALITIITI_C=c— 
J_—_ EO: No La oy 
RR 
PEREMFEER= 
ESTES SES: wo - DESSSS t 
\- ; 
"A = 7 


He Plot God wor) 
Is all broke our, 
Coutound thoſe brought it in ; | 
Let them be damn'd, 
Befide's bet 1g ſham'd,) Si Fo 
For their King-killing fin ; 
wn,down with their General 
Council and Colone]}, 
ovner and Cobler of Stare, 
The:r Men:bersof Parliament 
Of the new Rump, 
Let all rezeat too late, 


+ 
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Oh now you Wh:gs 
_- led upthis- Jig, 
' Whar is't you'll-lead up next ? 
Why *taith I hear 
To Tybuyn you gang, 
For being beſide your Text : 
To 7) b:rn the High-born, 
As well as the- Cobler, 
Concern'd in Ploz ſo lire, 
Juſt Hickle te. Pickle-te 
Swing on a Row ; 
Pray God lamno Lyer. 
5 
Did eyer Fools 
> Set up ſuch Tools, 
That durlt n_tſtand the ſhock 
Of being made, 
Or being marr'd ? 
A on on ſech/Bully Rocks! 
Fy, fy 49 , fy, fy, 
Fy, ty for ſhame, 
Such Heroes run the Pir, 
ke ſhews, God knows, 
Their fear of blows, 


And cke their warſtof Wir. 
4 
| bt The King God bleſs: © 
"W, The 2ueenno leſs, 
The-Duke and dt. too; 
The Lady Anne, 


| With good Man, 
"IF Tel on NP the Royal Crew : 
S Let erhols fie love 
Thiz King, be bleſs'd, 
And thoſe that-hate Him curſs'd ; 
Let Tories {wim 
In Claret, and 


A Coleftion of Loyal Songs. | 
2 


The Whigs be choakt with thirſt. 


In Tron T1 


You h; 


of Colletlion of Loyal Songs. 219 | 


. The Creditors Complaint againſt the Bankers ; or the 
Iron Cheſt the beſt Security. 


Since Bankers axe grown ſo brittle of lote, 
That Money and Bankerszogerher are flown, 

PJ Cheſt up my Money, and then *ſpight of Fate, 
Let 'em all break their Necks, my Money's 41y 0wn, 


'To the Tune of, There was a Laſs of Cumbzrland, &c. 
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They break jult like aYeniceGlaſs; = 
J lt you fruit them, then have a care, 
Leſt your Coyn to Foreign Lands do paſs. 
An Iron Cheſt 7s Ptall*the bet, 
"Twill keep your Coyn more ſafe than they; 
For when they ve feather? d welltheir Neſt, 
Then the Rooks w:{! jlie away, 


a, 
* 


2 

They ſneak ab ut to get your Gol7, " 
And hoard it up in Hempen Bags," , 

Sothey fare well when they grow o!d, 
They care not if you're clgath'd in Rags. 
Aw lron Cheſt is ill che'beft;, &c. 


* Fl 


b-) 
In Tron Wal's your Money laid, 
You havc it down upon the Nail 
Lz For 


For though no Uſe nor Intreſ?'s paid, 
The Principal will never fail. 
An lron Cheſt, &+4c. 


- In this ſafe Hold your Waolkh convey'd, 
If you but ſafely keep tho Key, 
No Enemy can e're invade, 
Nor withthe Plunder run way, 
.n Iron Cheſt, ec. 


'$ 
A better Pledge than Bankers Note, 
For Orphans, Wives, or Widows Gold ; 
For when the Banker's gone to Pot, 
This good Security will hold. 
An Iron Cheſt, &c. 


.6 
An Tron Cheſt endures the Fire, _ 


When Bankers Bags conſume with heat ; 


The one ſtill vields what you requirc, 
Whilſt the other only proves a Cheat. 
An Iron Cheſt, &c. 


WhepeBanker: flic to Fraxt#or Spain, 
hy e, or any other Land, 
To your Cheſt you need not go in vain, 
Your COYN is ready at your hand. 
An Iron Cheſt, &+c. 
6 
Put not your Faith in any Man, 
Though heaps of S:ver you may ſee, 
For they will Cheat do what you can, 
And make you ſoon as poor as Me. 
An Iron Cheſt, &c. 


9 
This Cheſt will neither Melt nor Flie, 
But be your Friend in time of need ; 
But Bankers may both Break, and Die, 
Oh then the Cheſt's a Friend indeed. 
An Iron Cheſt, oc. | 


202 A C olefion of Loyal Songs. 
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Then Priends, be all advis'd by Me, 
And keep your Money in your Cheſt ; 
Whilt he's his own Security, 
The Cyed:ter may fleep in reſt, 
An Tron Chelt zs fil the bef?, 
"Twill keep your Coyn more ſage rh nn they, 
For when they*ve Feather'd well heir Net, 
O, then the Rooks will fie away, 


Anew Song in Gratulation of King JAMES the Second, 
coming to the Crown. Ture, Hey Boys up go we, 
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Ow, now King JAMES of High Renown, 
The Second of that Name, 
a's lofty Brow bears England's Crown, 
As Lawtul Heir of th? ſame ; 
No vain pretence can interpoſe 
B:tween Him and His Throne 
or all the Writings of our Laws 
Declare, - it is His Own. 
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No crafty Rogues can an YE the Right, 
From JAMES of Royal Racc, 
Nor Perjur'd Oates with all his Slight, 
Abjure Him from Hisplace 
Now Shaftsbury that curſed F.end 
Is dead and gone away, 
And Monmouth his unfortunate Fr a, 
Is fled and dare not ſtay. 


So ' 
You Torzes then in common Joy, 
Expreſs your preſent Eaſe, 
Since Knaviſh {higsno more anoy 
Brave Englana's happy Peace; 
You C:rizens with one content, 
In joytul Conf.r: Sing 
Hymns unto your God, fince He hath {ent 
Great JAMES to be onr King. 


4 

Let pleaſant Groves and Meadows ring 

Vith Ecchoes of His Praiſe, 
And good Snbje<ts be tavght to ſing 

is Nan e, in warbling Lays ; 

Mays Migtity Fame yet higher riſe, 

In much more Glorious fort, 
Mounring above the Starry Skies, 

And 7ove's bright-ſhining Court. 


Raiſe up your Voice = higher Notes, 
And Humer 's lofty ſtrain, 

W1ſh Royal JAMES with common Votes 
A Long and Happy Reign: 

Ezroll His Acts and Nuble Deeds, 
His wiſdom and Picty, 

And's Fortitude, ſince none excceds 

Him in orave Cliyalry, 


Yet none, tho? cunning Nature frames 
His Son! of parer Atr, 

Can praite enough our Mighty JAMES, 
Grear Carle: | 

Whoſe Wiſdom weed Corrigians Hand 
Theſe many 1 

From Riinetarh b 
And irom ap-roach ng 


How oſt has THz T 
vw On Ho; \ + 


Whil: Eth' Fr 


By*s Valour ov ol vn, 
Wirncfſs the Drives, 

Did long ago {i 
ach force ana Gallantry, 
;ne's Liquid Plain, 


W.th'o m 


On Net 


How ofr did Fe Hirnf 
Amoneglt the roaring Waves, 
T'abate the Fury and the Rage 
OF baſe Phanatick Knaves ? 
Whoſe pleaſure 'tis, and chief del:ghrt 
To baniſh Piety; 
Who think t a virtue for to fight 
*Gainſt Exglond's Monarchy. 


9 
Let now that Vile aud Perjur'd Crew, 
With Envy pine away, 
Their (ad and diſinal fortunes ru: e, 
And curſe that fatal day, by * 
Wherein they did of late conſpire 
With ſuch Impiery, 
To kill the King, with great dclire, 
To bring in Anarchy. 


A C olleflien of Loyal Songs. 
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H Of Victory the Sout, 


ug unit great Conzueror ii the Holy War, 

The E1j hr Auſcicious Nethern Star. 

To Stzrimbeg the bold, and all his Train; 
To the generous Lorain, 


As.c're the mighty Pully had, ſtole his Land, | 


I 
\;] tothe Mighty Monarch, Valiant Pole, 


That has Valiant Men at his command, 


Live then great JAMES our mighty King, 
Live Brave and Nob'e Sou} ; Ar 
Soar up,on Fame: aſcending Wing, 'In 
Above the Starry Pole; 
Mzy mighty Jove's proteCting care Fo: 
Preſerve thee from thy Foes. 
And make thy Subjels evermore 
Oved.ent to thy Laws, Bot 
An 
A new to the Tune of, the Granadeers March. - 
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A Collef;on of Loyal Songs.” 
For 'twas He, *twas He, that Chriftian Turk, 
That has ſet *em all to work ; 
And n:w lies upon the lurk, 
' In hopes 2 mighty name to gain, : 
But his hopes may prove in vain, 
For the Pole xyith his Jove-aſliſting Hand 
Thundred all out of the Land, 
By a word of his command, 
Both Trimmer, Whig, and Few, 
And all-rhat Chriſtian Peace ſubdue. 
The Second Part to the ſame Tune. 
FY Eckley that Perkin Prince of War, 
| That has kept ſo greata ſtir, 
Deiuded by aRenegado Fate, 
Now with his injur'd Moraarch, will capituJate- 
Policy and Treaſon ne*re agree, 
There's no hopes of Remedy, 
Since injur'd Clemency is ſo much abus'd, 
All ſhewof ſh2m Repentance ought to be refus'd, 
For the Pole with Rebels ſcornto treat, 
Nor can M.,homet the Great 
Hinder 7eckley's Defeat, 
Kor all the Pride that the Fa@ion draws, 
Can oppoſe our Royal Cauſe, 
Whiltt the bold Reſulters ſtrive in vain, 
Sobieſqui and Lorain, 
Will all Hangazy ſtain, 
Should the new Conqueſt {till purſue, 
Then Monſieur Gardevow 


A New Song on the Coronation of King JAMES II. oc. 4 | 
Being St. Georges day, the 23d. of April 1685. Tune, | 
Hail thou Mighty Monarch Valiant Pole. 


1 
H* Thou Mighty Monarch Valiant JAMES, 
| Whoſe Praiſeour Song proclaims, 
nd, tne firit-grear Conqueror over Sea and Shore, | 
That made the ſturdy Hogan Mogan State to low'r : 


226 AColleflion of LoyaF Songs: 
To MARY His fair Queen, and all Her Train, 
That Grace His happy Reign, 
Who fits amongll the bright Orb of L2cies Crcws?,7 + 


As Keavens Imperial Orb among the Stars Enthrog'g . 
2 


For 'tis She, *tis She, that Heavenly Gem, 
That adorns the Royal Stcm 
With the brighteſt Diadcm, 

And brings that Comfert, Pecce, and 7oy, 
Which Tyrants wou'd de:tro , 

For our JAMES with Bis 7ove-allifting Arm, 
The lowd Factions ſhail ſo charm, 
That they ſhali do no harm, 

Both Whiz «nd Trinmer, Twk and Jew, 
And a'l that Erglana”s Peace undo. 


2. 
S:e the Clond”s dilpers't, hand o're our head - 
Since Mighty Charles was dead, 
The day ſmiles on qur Joys, and the Morning cleats, 
A zMing Sun luccecus the Deluge oi our Tears, 
The Mighty Ch2r/-s is gone, but in His Room 
The Rightful Heir is come, 
Great JAMES the Pledge of our Deceaſed Prince, 
That Loſs, the only Bleiling that cou'd Recompence. 
That did fir this day Enthron'd, 
And above the Nobies Crown'd 
With Virtue, Trutn, and every Grace 
That compieats a Prince's Praiſe, 
®Tis He, who in ſpite of Envious Fate, 
(His Rebellious Subjc&s hate) 
Will defead the Ch:.rch and tate, 
"Their Rights, their Liberties and Laws 
Againſt all rhat dare Oppoe, 


| 3 
Such: Haroick Virtues who can had 
Adorn.a Prince's Mind ? 
Such Conrage, Clemency, Majeffy and Graco, 
A.Legacy bequeath'd unto the Roz af Race ; 
s - Fortititi 


"Twas He with Drums and Trumpets ſouad, 


e418, 


4 CollefF:on of Loyal So LL. 
Fortitude and Condu# both agree, 
An1 make a Harmony 
With F»ftice, Tenterneſs, each a lovely Guef, 
That move, and keep a Conſort in H's Royal Zre. 2/2. 
"Twas He, *was He, (in fpite-of Þ, 3) 
That Rec laim'd the ftubborn Scots 
Vho {bdu d Him on the Spor, 
And brought the Proudett of His Foes 
In Obedien-e tothe Laws. 
was He that curb'd the Belgick Srate 
Made the Hogan yield ro Fate, 
On rhe Monſ? teur itoop of late 
ett H:s-courage try'd, 
ak? down the Mon 7eur's Pride, 


_ 9 


M:y our Mighty .\ onarck over Helge 
Great JAMES toru.e the M1'n, 
The Drerd Sovereign over Seas and Land, 
To Evcroife the Pow*r of his va t comman4A : 
May He in Pearce and Plenty ever Reign, 
2 The Dread of France and Spain 
To cw1b rhe Infolenie of His Proudelt Foe, 
And keep the haus 2hry Bully Monſtear {till in awe 
kiay He in Health for ever live, 
Trnth and Fufiice to rooricye, 
With His due Prerogat.ve, 
To aveng the loſs of Guwl:hf; E/r27, 
To Reward the 7uii 2nd Coo, 
May He in Grandeur Wenlth and Peace, 
Lord it over Land and Seas, 
An1 His Glory {Hil increaſe, 
Whil-tcyery Glafs that keeps tac Rom, 
With our Soverciyys Leaih izCromn?d 


"228 AColleftionif Loyal Songs: 
Tie Salamanca Dodtor's Farewe! : 6+ Titus's Exx/+r 


70. 7he Pillory, upon his Convificn of Ferjury, Ty 
#22 Tune of, Packinton's-Pound. : 
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_ 
Gme liſten, ye Whigs, to my pitiful! moan, 
Ah All you that have Ears, when the Dy, has none; 
I Sackcloth and Aſhes Iler's ſadly be jogging. 
To behold eur dear Saviour o'th' Nation a Rozgin 
The 7or.es to ſpight us, 
| As a Govlin to fright us, 
With adamn'dH7;09.n-Riff will bedeck ourFrien! T:rus: 
Then mourn all to {ee this ungrateful behaviour, 
From thtſe lewd Pop;/7 Toritsrothe dearNation-Savicur, 


lon 
S* 


2 

From three proſtrate Kingdoms at once to adore me; 
And no lefs than rhree Parl:amer:ts kneeling before me; 
From hanging. of Lords with 2 word and a frown, 
nd no morc tian en Oath to the ſhaking a Crown : 

For all theſe brave Franks, 
= Now to have no more thanks, 
— Than 


See th 
Agair i 
Wit 7 
All We 


ONC; 


kan 


"REM (Ie , 
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Than to look thro'a Hole,thro two damn'd o2kenPlanks. 
Oh ! mourn ye poor Whigs with fad Lamenration, 
To ſee the kard Fate of the Saviour oth? Nation. 
For ever farewel rhe true Proteſtant F Famous, 
O!d days of th l!]uitrious great Ign0r2m7745 ; 
Fad the grew Heads-man Bethel, thac hone Ketc/ 'Rojzal 
Bur fate at the Heim ſtili, the Rogues I'd defy all; 

The k nd Teckelite crew, 

To the Alcoron true, 
Spic hf of Law,Carhsor Goſpel,would fave poor tre blew: 
But the Tor:es are up, and no Quarter nor Favour, 
To truily old 7:75 the great Nation-Saviour. 


4 

There once wat a time,boys,whcy to the worlds wonder, 
I: ould LI! with a breath mare than 7owve with his Thun- 
Bur Oh! my great Mer: -tzve's niade but a Fable, [der; 
My Pilgrinzs a: 6 Armen contounded like Babel : 

Oh, the: + e fc1Cc& me quite dumb, 

Ar d to rickie my Fum, 
Have my Orze!c; all turn'd to a Tale of Tom Thumb, 
Oh! weepal! roſce chis ungratefu]l Behaviour, 


L thus ridiculing the great Nation-Saviour, 


From. Honcur and Favour to, my fu!l {w 'nNg; 
From 12 Pound a week, and the World in a tring ; 
Ah poor falimg Tiras | *tt 5.2 Curſed debaſcmenr, 
To be pelied with Ee cas thro* a leud wood: n- caſement | ! 
And Oh, muckl- ! cy, 
To lee thy old cr. ny, 
With a face all benointed with wild Lecuft Honey : 
"Twould make thy old AP we C5 with {ad Limentation, 
For truity old 7:tus, thy vaviour o'th* Nation, 


C 
See the Rabble all round me in Batrel Array, 
Again it nv wood Caſilerhtir Batrcrics play ; 
Wit Turuwe;-Granadoes the Storm is begun, 
All Weapons more mortal than Pickering's ſcrew'd Gun: 
Ob! 


A C-llefiion of Loyal Songs. 

| 
Oh ! ry torture beg ns 
To puniſh ry Sins, 
For yrceping thro*Key-holes ro ſpy Dukes and Qreent: 
Which makes ms to roar out with ſad L amentation 
For this Tragical blow tc the Saviour o'th* Nation, 
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A curſe on the Cav, when the Prpifs to run down, 
I I: ft bugger ng at Omers, toſwear Plots at Longer, 
And Oh, my dear Friends. 'tis a damnadle hard cafe, 
To think how they'll pepper my Sanct fy'd carcaſs; 
Vere my Skin but as tovgh, 
As my conſcience of Buft, 
Let *em pelt their hearr-blov1s,1'd hold out we:] enough! 
Put Oh theſe fad Buffets of Mortification, 
To maul the poor Hide of the Siviour o'th' Nation, 


8 
Had the Parliament fate ri}l cthey'$Sapce more but put 
Three Kingems into the Geneva 07d e-:7, 
With what Homage and Duty to 7itzs in Glury, 
Had the H7o-hiping Saints turn'd their Bzzs up before 
But Oh, the roor Srz1!] on, | me; 
Alameide de It rh cn, 
;To be futter'd ar laft like an £219//Þ Roſealiior, 
Oh mourn all ye Brethren of th' -//6ci-::07, 
To ſee this fad Fate of the Savicur o'th' Nation. 


9 
Con'd I once but ger looſe from theſe troubleſumT;:ckizy 
A Pecky Stone Doubletr, and plaguy Steel S/2cRles, 
I'd ieavethe damn'd Torzes, & to domy {cif Juttice, 
Pd een g92 mumping with my honett Friend Euſtact 
Little Commyns and Oats, 
In two Pi/7r;ms coats, 
We'd truſs our B/ack Bills vp, and all our 0!d Por: ; 
We'd leave the baſe world all for thetr damn'd rude be 
To two ſuch Herorck true Proteſtant Savieurs, | haviour, 
I0, 
Put alackand a Gay! the worlt is behind ſtill, 


Which makes me fetch groans that wou'd en torn! 
Winawit; Ver: 


Bandy 
-M# 
The W 
No | 
What | 
O1 


WE 
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. To th's 


' The Salamanca DoFors Selrloones, 
roar. 
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Were the Pilhry a), T ſhould never be vexr, 
Byt Oh ro my ſorrow the Gallcws comes next 

To my &doleful ſad Fare, 

I end tho? toolate, 
collor of Tea comes a Fempen Crevat ; 
Which makes me thus roar out with ſad Limentat'on, 
To think how they'll truſs v p the Saviour o'th* Nation. 


231 


Tune, the Thundring 
Conn07's 


H! ſtupendi ius comick How, 
How uncertain is our £:ate, 


Bandy'd here at ſuch a rate 


It renders me Diſtracted 


The World is ſach a changing Scene, 
Nov proves cloudy, then Serene, 
What a plague does all this m Gall, 


Or 1s't by La w Enacte 2 ? 
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In the years Seventy Eight, and Nine, 


The Primordiums of my Reiga, "oF" 
What a proſpe& had I of vaſt gain, I ht 
By eafic Kiling, Swearing ; A 
, T could Imprifon with a Nod, 'Y- If 
Fear'd not Devil, Man, or Gol, of 
In ſuch diſmal paths I trod; | No 
No Villainy forbearing. | \ 
3 
Enchanting Tories Majick Art, | The 
Inſpir'd me fluſh in every part, , Tich 
Obduratewas my Gang:icen heart ; As it 
No Innocence would Pardon, C 
My falſe Oaths reſiſtleſs Flood, Trar 
Corrupted Maſs of Guiltleſs Blood, Is ir] 
In ſuch high Vogue my (Dixit) ſtood, And 
As Saviour of the Nation, Is 
p 
Impoſtors of the courſe kind, My 
As Oracles reception find, More 
Such as could ſee, appearct! blind, A cor 
For fear of my difpleaſu:- De 
Should th y pry with Eagles Fycs, The j 
To look under the diſguiſe, ITS 
J had 'cm made a Sacr:ti: e, Conf 
Or turmented them art lea'ure, Ot 
Backr by the FaFiun and the Crowd, O*rew 
As Goſpel what I ſyore alc ud, Fopel 
Revenge upon the Pope 1 1 ow'd, My cr: 
And all his af: Adherents, For 
I no diftin&tivn rail. between "Tis ar 
A Popiſh Kit. en-wench and Queen, One b 
My good will the ſame had been ; God's 
Had they been Gods Yice-Gereats. 


Foxt with Malice Rage and Spire, 
In Elood-ſhed was my whole delight, 
I hunted feſrits intiie night, 

As if by {cnt directed : 
I ſwore the Rabb!le into fear, 
Ot Bleſſing all ty th:m was dear, 
No Widows crys and O-rphans tear, 
My wickedneſs diverted. 


The Iron Safer! now wear, 
Ti. Kie every ttep, mine Far, 

As if they'd whiſper Perjrer, 
Croping T19e's advancing : 
Tranilation hence unto the Bar, 
Is irhfom, though it be not far, 
And then rece:ve the Fatal Scar, 
Is- an od ſort of Dancing. 


"E 
My Woral Halters and Black-Bills, 
More fatai than Mercurial Pills, 


A conplication now of Ills, 

Do promiſeto betide us, 
Th- invifh!e Commiſſions too, 
Diſtthated, but none knew how, 
Conſrire the utter overthrow 

Ot Wicked Perj11r'd Titus. 


9 

O*rewh-lmed thus in black Diſpair, 
Fopeleſs as the Prince o th* Air, 
My crimes I Trump, I do not care, 

For I know what comes after, 
"Tis an old ſaying always own d, 
One born for Hanging s never drown'd, 
God's juſt Judgments me ſurround, 
To ſwing away in 2 Halter, 
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I 
F T live to grow old, (for 1 find I go down) 
Let this be my Fare ; In a Countrey T-cwn T, 
Let me have a warm Houſe, with a Stone at the Gate | 
And a cleanly young Girl to rub my bald Pate; 


6:5 May I govern my Paſſion with an avſolute ſway, ' v1 
_ 5008 And grow wiſer and better asmy ſtrength wears aw! 
Without Gout or Stone, oy a gentle decay W 
5 BS. Let 
F In a Ceuntrey Town, by a murmuring Brook, þ 


With the Ocean ar diſtance whereon I may look; THR 


With a {ſpacious Plain'withovt Hedge or Stile,” © | wy 
And an cafie Pad-Nag to ride out a Mile. * FR 


May Igovernmy Paſſion, &C. 
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. 3 
With Horace and Petr1ch, and two or three more 
© Of the beſt Wits that liv'd inthe Ages betore : 
TL 8 With a Diſh of Roaſt Mutton, net Veniſon or Teal, 
And clean (tho' courſe Linen at every Meal. 

May 1 govern, XC, 


4 
With a Pudding on Sur days, and ſtout humming Liquor, 
And remnants of Lat:n to welcem the Vicar, 
With « bidden reſerve of B:iguzdy Wine, 
To drink the Kings Health in, as ott as 1 Dine. 
M. y T govern, XC. 


When the days are ren Face & it Freezes & Snows, 
May I havea Cole- fire as high as my Noſe 
A Fire, (which ance ftirr'd up with a Prong) 
Will keep the Room-temperzte ail the night long. 
May I govern, &c 
o 5 
With a Courage undannted may I face my laſt day; hes 
And when l am dead, may the better fort ſay, 
In the morning when fober,in thc evening when mellawz®” 
He's gone, and left not bchind him his Fellow :, 
For he govern®d his Paſſions with mn abſolute ſway, 
Aad grew wiſer and better as his ſtrength wore away 
Without Gout or Stone, 6y a gentle decay, 


: The Old WimansW:/h, Time, The Old Mans Wiſhe 


e Gate, o 

} L445 
are ; SY 7g 
' WW/ fn my hairsthey grow hoary,& my cheeks they © + 
FS 0A look pale, ; | «al 38 


When my forch=ad hath wrinkles & my eye-fight doth. 
Let my words both and a&tions be free fromal] harm, 
| And have my 01d Husbaud to keep my back warm, 
ook; The Pleaſures cf Youth; are Flowers but of May, © 
- <Qrwr life's but a Vapour, our bon«y's but Clay, 
Oh ter me live well, though T live but one dey. 
; 2 With. 


| 2 


With a Sermon on Sr974ay, and 2 Bible of good Prin, 
With a Por o'rethe fire, and good Vituals in't ; 
. With Ale, Peer, and. Prandy, borh Winter and Summer, 


The Plea ſures, Tg 


To lend to my Neizhiwur, and give to the poor : 
With a Bortle of (any, to drink withgur fin, 
And to comfort my Daughter when that ſhe lies In, 
The Pl:aſres of Touth, &c. 


With a Bed ſoft and eaſe, we on at night, 
With a Maid in the morning to riſe Whea 'tis light; 
To do her work neatly, t » obey my defire, 
To make the houſe clean, and roblow up the Fire. 
The Pleaſures of Youth, Qc. 


With Coals, and with Davis: and a good warm Chair, 
With ath'ck Hood & Mantle,when I ride on my Mare: 
. Let me dwell ncar my Cupboard, & far from my Foes, 
With a pair of Glaſs Eyes to clap onmy Noſe. 
* Tue Pleaſures of Youth, &c. 


6 
And when I am dead, with a figh let them ſay, 
Our hone!? old Gammer is laid in the Clay : 
When young ſhe was chearfu!, no'fco/d nor no W,zore, 
She helped her Neighbours, and gave to the Poor : 
Tho the Flower of her Youth, in her Age did decay, 
; Though ber life was a Vapour, that vaniſÞ*d away ; 
' She liv/d well and happy until the laft day. 


The Oli Womans Wiſh t; the ſame Tune. 


<2 I 
F* 1 live to be old; which I never will own, | 
Let this be my Fortune in Countrey or Town ; 


Todrink ro my Go/Np,and be pledg'd by my cummer. 


5) 
With Pres, and with Poultry, with ſome Money in ſtore, - 


| ES #1; 


Jet me 
And 
May I's 
Till wit 
Withou. 


In a er" 
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With a 
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With a 
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With a 
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With a 
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{Jet me have a warm Bj, with two more in ſtore, 


7 
(leeds 
wn 


And a lulity young Fellow to rub me before. 
May 1 give to my Paſſion an abſolute ſway, 


Till with mun: ping & grunting my Breath's worn away 


Without Ach or Cough by a tedious deciy, 


3 
In a dry Chimny Nook with a Rvg and warm cloſe, 
Alwingeing Cole-hie ſtill under my Noſe , 
With 2 large Elbow Chair to fit at the Fire, 
And a Crutch; or a Staff to the Bed to retire. 
Mzcy I give to my Paſſion, &C. 


 - 
With a Pudding on Sunday, with Cuſtard and Plumg, 
' When my Tecth are allout,for to eaſe my old Gums ; 
With a dramof the Bottle, each day a freſh quart, 
Reſerv'd in a cornerto cheer up my. heart. 
May I give to my Paſſion, &c. 


5 
With a Neighbour ortwoe to tell me a Tale, 
And to Sing Chewvy-Caſe o're a pot of good Ale , 
A Snuff-50x, and ſhort Pipe inug, under the Range, 
Anda clean Flannel Shift as oft as I change. 
May I give to my Paſſiun,' &c. 


Without Palſey or Gout, HY I die in my chair, 
And when dead,may my Great,Great,Greas Grandcbild 
She*s gone who ſo long had cheated theDewi}; [declare, 
And the world is well rid of a troubleſom evil. 
That gave to her Paſſion an abſolute ſway, | 
Till with mumping ana grunting ber breath wore away 
Without Ach or Gough by a tedoius decay. 


Jack Precbyters Wiſh. Tune, The old Maris Wiſh. 


F the Whigs ſhall get up, and the Torys go down; 
May I haye an Eſtate, in Countrey or Town, 
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Of Crown or Church-lands, ef conſiderable worth, 
And a Siſter of ſixteen, to whom 1il hold forth : 

May I trample on Princes with an abſolute ſway, 
And grow Prouaer,and Higher, and Richer than they; 

Still advancing my ſelf as my Rulers decay. 


2, | 
To farniſb my Table, I'll make my Cooks Diſh-up, 
For Break-tait a Papi/t, for Dinner a Bop ; 
Art laſt, for my Super, no daintier a thing, 
Than the Fleſh of a Dk? and the Bloyd of a King, 
May 1 trample on Princes, &C. 


3 
kay the Groans of th' afflicted be the reſt of my Food; 
May {port 4n an Ocean of Iwnecent Blood ; 
May 1 ck at no Miſchief rhar Hell can afford, 
Whilit boaſt that I'm ding the work of the Laird; 
May 1 trample on Princes, &c. 


4 
With Luther and Cal Jin, and many Saints more, 
1'l1-boalt of Religion, denying its Power ; 


With Countenance diltoried, and fain'd whining Zeal,, 


['ll Preach and Teach Monarchy into Commenweal; 
May 1 trample on Princes, &c. 


; ; 
May all my Plots proſper, both old ones & nei ones, 
No ſhitting of 8ham-Plors, no truſting of True ones; 
May Ages hereafter in Hiſtory tell, 
Fack Presbyter-Rampant has twice born the Bell, 
May 1 traniple on Princes with an abſolute Sway, , 
And grow Prouder, and Higer, and Richer than th, 
S1il advancing my ſelf az my Rulers. decay, 


z Zeal, 
rweal ; 


ones, 
e ones; 


ell, 
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Love in Extremy ; or the Content Lovers Reſolution. 
Tune, I never ſaw a Face t 1] now, &c, 


"= 


SHIRE HH | HE 


Never ſaw a Face till now, 
That cou'd my Paſſhon move, 

I 1kK'd, and ventur'd many a look; 
But durſt nat think of Love. 

T:ll Beaucy charming e'ry ſenſe, 
An caſie conquelt made, 

And ſhews the vainneſs of defence, 
When Phillis daves inwvaatk. . 


2 
But Oh ! her colder heart denies 
The thoughts her looks in{pire, 
For while on Ice ſhe Frozen lies, 
Her Eyes dart only Fire. 
This by extreams I am undone, 
Like Plants roo Nortbw rd tet, 
Burnt by too violent a Sun, 
Or ſtarv'd for want of Heat. 


Twixt hope anqfear, I rortur'd am, 
And vainly wiſh for caſe, 

The rmorel flruggle with my Flame, 
The moreait does increaſe: 

I wou'd, and wou'd ot be releaft 
From thoſe ſott Chains ve made ; 

'But if I ftrive, 'm more oppre?, 

hen Phillis does inuade. 


Her-Eyes they fo inddianing are, 
So lovely is her Face, 

Thar gaz2on her no Mortal dare, 
And nor to Love give place. 

So Maiica."s her Angel-Voice, 
So charming is ſhe made, 

That aot toLove none dare make choice, 
When Phillis does inv1de. 


E fain wou'd turn my "wm away, 

To try if ſhe'd grow kinJ, 

But on her Beauties they will ſtay, 
Though ruine were defign'd : 

A Riddle is my Paſſion grown, 
No leſs it can be ſaid, 

For reaſon is fo quickly gone, 
IVhen Phillis does invade. 


6 
O.cruel Love! why doſt thou daign, 
To wound me with ſuch ſmart, 
And nvt an equal Shaft retain 
To melt her frozen heart ? 
Ordoecs the ſtruggle with the Flame, 
To be Victorious faid ? | 
| For if ſhe does, my hopes are vain, 
Though Phillis does invade. 


4 * 
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HKoweverl will hugg my Woe, 
And figh in each ſad Grove, 
Till the relentlefs Rocks do know 
The anguiſh of my Love. 
"Tis ſhe my Feavour can allay, 
No cure bur her kind aid, 
My Feavouriſh-paſſion will-ovey, 
Since Phillis does 7nvode., 
8 
And if ſhe] ever cruel prore, 
'Pll calmly Court my Grave, 
For nothing but her h 1ppy Love 
From Death has power to fave ; 
But if I die, I'll bleſs her nime, 
While lites laſt murmure's ſtay'd, 
And till be tender of her fame, 
That does my life invade. 


A new Song. To the Tune of, Tnever ſaw 
Face till now, &«c. 


r 4 
[J Encath the ſhady 1/:/ow lay ; 
JA Nympth more charming bright, 
hane're made happy bluſhing day, - 
Or ſhone to adorn the night : 
thouſand Cup:ds flutter'd rourd 
About the place ſhe lay, » 
ondring to ſee pon the ground 


A Nympth fo bright and gay. 


2 
Airher Face didgently blow, 

; Ard all her charms appear'd, 

nd nor 4 God that ſaw her fo, | 

Bot what the Nymrth rever'd; FT ts bg 

rooting Breaſts, than Sw mote if, 

Riſing with gentle hear, | 
yond Poerical compre. - | ut Ea 

Beauties fmamurtal ſcat, Mo 4 Ten 


- 


Jowever 
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3 
Ten thouſand curls did her bedeck, 
More black than Ravens are, 
Which wanton r.,und her Snowy Neck, 
To adorn the Witneſs there. The 
. Her Garments ruffled with the wind, p 
" Abour her gently plaid, Tis 
And a wliole World of Beauty there, A 
To the open Air difſplaid: 
4 Let 2 
At which the ſleepy Nymph began Th 
To rouze her drouzy head, FP 
Afraid ſhe had been ſeen by Man, At 
In haſte ſhe bbuſhing fled, We'll 
But 2s ſhe ra@,ſhe took a ſlip, No: 
Which much increas'd her dread, Bat pa 
And when ſhe ſtrove to riſe, by a ſlip Un: 
She loſt her Maiden-head. 


b .12cn r 
E England's Loyalty, or YORKS Welcom to the Crom,þ 1, - 
£ "F ong 
Tune, I never ſaw a Face *rill now. We'll D1 


; And & 
Cloud of Vapours, Wind, and Smoak, ee lee. 
Cf late Eclips'd our Skie ; And 7 
And Treaſon (brought unto the Teſt ) : oor: 
Converted Loyalty, Tho ir 
Bur fince the Blaſt is overblown, 
And YORK become our King, fore ; 
Let Court and City both rejoyce ; — ik 
And Loyal Subjedts Sing. je vapo1 
to Are vat 
Rebellion oft did bend and bow, d ſore 
To ſhoot His Highneſs down, And Roy 
And did contrive to overthrow, da 
And keep Him from the Crown : Thy Cro 
But all the Wind-mills of her mouth e 
Were bolted forth in vain, hence 


Since he*s the Sow*reign of the Shore, 
And Guardian of the Main. 


x” . 


Of Cur 


Ty 
- 
> 


5» 1 : 3 

I $quibs compos'd of Fatuan-fire, 
Thrown from proud Eub:e*s hand, 

Can blow up pureſt Marble Walls, 
Where Valour doth command: 

Though Trimi/ts turn their cats at will, 
And Jack ſhould Biſhop kiſs, 

"Tis but a by-blow of the State, 
And time's Periphraſis. 


Let all the Loyal Heads of Wir 
The Polititians mourn; 

And a!l the Mount:banks of State 
At Tyburn take their turn ; 

Well play no Kingdoms at a throw, 
Nor Crowns at Lot ries try ; 

But pay Allegiance juſt, and true, 
Unto His Majefty. 


NT 
Fhen rouſe brave Prince, the worſt is paſt, 


Crowd, 


; 


Long Life, and happy Reign, . 
We'll pray for Thee whilſt health endures, 
And drink Thy health in Wine ; 
ut let 4chirophel be gone, 
And Traytors ſtand aloof, 
ay not one approach thy Throne, 
Tho it be Treaſon proof. 
6 


id ſure the Storms are turn'd to Gales, 
Heaven's clear that was or'ccaſt ; 

he vapyurs that Eclips'd our Skie 

Are vaniſhed at laſt; 

id ſure the regal right is thine, 

And Royal Charles is dead 

Ire thou may 'it chooſe what way to fet 
Thy Crown upon thine Head. 


7 
Ivance the Loy alifts of State, 
Of Church,the juft, and good M 2 


Pe. 


Deitroy and raze Rebellions root, 
The iclt-conceited proud ; 
Thar all true SubjeQs may hve well, 
And hare before their eye 
The:rdcearclt Charles yct ſtiil alive, 
In JAMES's Royaity. 
8 


A Crowns the gbject of driire, 
and Envic's mark ty, hit ; 
Yet izw do weigh the Furth.n great, 
Ant ftorrows BANS ON It : 
In vi iwatc @-t thy Jony®. omb, 
A Mon rp in thy min”; 
Corten ment is 4 Treaſn. ewln.h 
H 4h pz, zts ieldom tind, 


A rew Song. Tune, lil tell rhee Dick, &c. 
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Shs tel: rel] rhee, Tom, the trangelt Story, 
”ecauſe theu art an honeſt Tory 
418 yews bryant expreſſions 
_ Zich zights are no witere to be ſeen 
In any Lond (God z4ve the Queen) 
But at our Qyarter- Seſſions: 
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Vor Rogues T za2w in zich a place, 
As wou'd tlie Gibbet. ouite Cifgrace, 
'T's pity it ſhyu'd want 'em © 
Put h ,vw the Devil thy came there, 
Liſt, Torn, and chil in brick ceclare 
And how they did recant *em. 
i 2. 
When I was late 2t Lidon Town, 


1 


re ” 
To zce wore ziphtser | went cown, 
oY [ . l $4.4 , ona 
10 [B, hite-h all \ 0:3 Vent uit, 
And baving on my belt Array, 


As vine as 0n @ Huly-C4Y, 
7:00rs I made bold r.) enter, 


Up ſtairs Iwent, which __ as broad, 
And dirty too as any Road, 
Or as the ſtreets o'th* Zity. 
Hadſt thou been there,thou wouldit have ſaid 
His Majeſty had kept no Maid. 
God zooks, and that's a pity. 


$ 
When I was up, I did diſcern 
A Chamber bigger than a Barn, 
Where I did zec Voke ſtand, 
That I was well vrighted quite, 
It was ſo ftrange and grim a zight, 
With Jong things in their Hand. 


6 
| Their cloathing cannot well be told, 


On which were things of beaten Gold 
Upon their Back and Breaſt ; 

Idoſt my Hat when I came in, 

Queth1, pray which of you's the King ? 
Which made a woundy Jeſt, 


oy 7 
2. \JAt laſt came by a Gentlemon, 


XUM 


EWho made me 2zoon to underſtond 


I necdnot be avear'd; M3 


4 M8; 


Quoth he, comeon, and vollow me, 
Chil ſhew thee ſtraight His Majeſty 
Vor theaſe are but his Guard, 


bo 
But Tom, not any Wake or Vair 
Can ſhew zichnumbersas are there, 
Stillcringing low, and bowing, 
That one may zwear, andrell no lie, 
They wearier are, than thou or I 
With Thra/ling or with Plowing. 


9. 

No Ants did vaſter lead ordrive, 
Cr Bees buz toor fro the Hive, 

I marl they were nor dizzy ; 
Nay, zure the Nations great Avairs 
Lay heavily upon their Cares, 

They look'd zo wiſe and bukie, 

10 

At lat came in His Majeity, 
Not taller much than thou orTI , 

Yet, wharzo:*re I ail'd, 
With only g:zing on {is Vace, 
I ttembl'1 like a Love-zick Laſs 

Jalt on the point to yeeld. 

11 

He look'd merhou2he, abuve the reft, 
Tho'n t by h:It zo vinely drett, 

Which m4: me vall 2 zwearing, 
A Pox upon the Parliament, 
That will nor let us pay him Rent, 

G.lds only for his wearing, 

12 

A Ribbon vine came croſs avyore, 
Zich as our Landlords ®ridemen wore 

At end of which was hung 
A curious thing, that (hone as bright 
As Maudlin's eyes, or morning light, 
When guilded by the Zun.. 
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But now the news, chil tell the truth, 
Hard by His zide there ſtood a Youth, 
That look*d as trim and gay, 
As if he had not Guilty bin 
Of wiſhing e're to be a King, 
Unleſs a King of May. 
1 
It was the zame our "0 zed 
Vor Treaſon ſhow'd have loſt his Head 
Vor which vive hundred Pound 
By Proclamation offer'd was 
To any that ſhou d rake his Grace 
In any Kerſon ground. 
Is 
Won Zunday morn, thou mayſt remember, 
I think the twantieth of Zeprember, 
Our Parſon read a thing, 
How this zame Spark, {a vengeance on him.) 
With vorty moor, did rake upon him 
To kill our Gracious King. 


6 
But ſcant the vrighted harmleſs Zuain, 
That meets a Woolf upon the Plain, 
Was zo agalſt with vear : 
Wounds! if His Majeſty (quoth ]} 
Does keep no better Company, 
Chil ſtay no longer here. 


I 
With that, the Mon that brought me in, 
By the Jacket pull'd me back again ; 
Quoth he, pray hear ye reaſon ; 
He was a What-dey-calPt, 'tis true, 
But's Pardon makes him vree as you, 
Vrom Knavery or Treaſon. 


18 
Whaw, whaw ! quoth 1, a pretty nick, 
To make Rogues honeſt by a trick 
Zo often try'd in vain M 4 


As 


$3 Sts Ss; gs WF 
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As if my Bull ſhou'd gore me once, 
I'd truſt the zenſeleſs Beaſt with borns 
To gore me ore again. 
20 
Chil e'n to Devonſhire agen, 
Where honeſt Men are honeſt Men, 
And Rogues are Hang'd for Rogues. 
Ods wounds ! were I His Majelty, 
E'r zich a Zon ſhou'd'countenanc'd be, 
Chid prize him as my Dogs, 


A new Seng upon Titus Oates's retreat from White- 
. Hall, zuto the C:ty. To the Tune. of, Chil tell thee 


D:c& where I have been. 


I 
An'ſt tell me Ceres, what curfſt fare 
Hangs o're the head of Oazes of late? 
Or what croſs Planer Reigns ? 
That Oates the nobleſt rhoughr ar firſt, 
And beſt, ſhon! 1 now be held the worſt ; 
And vileſt of all Grazus ? 
; wuE, 2 
2”cthir Cine brave and iwageyring I1:22, 
Vhkch © otter day wth loſty Head, 
His Fellyws aU o're-ropr 
Should for a Roguiſh weed be throzyn 
Out of the Court; and now full bley-n, 
Be in the Bloflom crop't ? 


3 
Oates, that was welcom thought to be 
Forthe K:ng*s Horſe, fir company, 
(God bleſs him evermore !) 
Should now by ev*ry Groom be ſpurn'd, 
And for a Rogue in Grain bz tuin'd 
Our of the Stable door ? 
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4+ 
Had theſe Oates muſty been, or ſtale, 
G Or had they any noyſom ſmell, 

They had of blame not fail'd : 
But th: ſe (as Musk-it ſelf) were ſweet, 
With Coat as black as any Jet ; 

But ſome-1yhat too long-tail'd; 


$$, 
That Tyrant's Fades, that Onter and Ray 
Refus'd for Mans fleſh, I dare ſay, 
VE ite- N'er fuch an Oat? did tafte ; 
| thee || And, pity *twas, his worth to ſhew, 
"| That he had not becn long ago, 
Into their Manger caſt. 


6. 
The caſe is hard, that Oazes, that fed 
The Nobleſt Beaſt that liv'd in Mezd, 
On Paſtures Green, or Heath-\yell}; 
Should be at leaſt, himſelf turn'd down: 
Intothe Common of the mown, 
Te feed the Calves of Bethe! 


Pat cheer vp, Oates; tis of g0 diſgrace , 
The Calves are of the Ciry Race, 
(There are none ſu-h at 7#þ:re-Hall;) 
And freely will their Milk give down, 
(And thou canſt ſtroak them well, *cis known) 
To feed thee in requital, 


Some have the Pedigree, and Strain 

Of Oates, deriv*d from that bleſs'd Grain, - 
Which £&gypr's Famine freed : 

And I believe, what they aver ; 

for, without doubt, theſe (Our) Oates are 
Of rhe true Gzp/ſy Breed, 


OR 
Nay, others h2ve his Parents bland; 
Had | ; 
4.5430 FThey had the Brat not /eſeph nam's ; 
But they hercin had err'd : # NOS 
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For that good Man at Court, at laſt, 


For his deſerts was highly Grac'd : 
Notfor a Rogue caſhiecr'd. 


Io 
Yet, I doubt not, but of ſuch known, | 5 
Divinity, had Oate:there grown, 

He would have witha Rope, 
Amanglt their Leeks, and Onyon-Gods, = 
(As more deſerving it by odds) 

Been long ago trult up. | 

$ 


I 
Shall we, who boaſt true Goſpel-right, 
Inſtead of doing himthat Right, 

Thea treat him worſe than Pagan? —&2 
And Excommunicate him clear 
Out of our Courts, as if he yyere 

A Miniſter of Dazon, 


I2 - 
This ſure is 2 ney Popi/e-Plot ; _ 
Who, ſeeing now weina Knot, 

Begin to hang together ; 


Think't the. beſt way,(which Heaven defend!) 
Is to untie ns, and to ſend A 
Our Do#or, God knows whither, 


3 
You Charitable City-Damesr, pony 
If now you will ſer up your Names, - 
4 Preſerve him like Sweet-Mears : G Ac 
E He flies to you, to be ſecure; mw 


Keep cloſe your Fore-doors; but be ſure. 
Guard well your Poftern-Gates, 


* V wk IF + . 4d x ig + a 
2 £D 4 . * # 4 ATC s 
Et i 8 106 I 1 ERP 
L4 % 


A Colefiion of Loyal Songs. - 251 


A New Love Song. To an excellent new Tune. 


I 
. 8 May inall her Youthful dreſs, 
; A. So gay my Love did once appear, 
A Spring of charms dwelt on her Face, 
And Roſes did initabit there. 
Thus whilſt the Enjoyment was but young, % 
Each night new Pleaſures did create ; = 
Harmonions words dropt from her Tongue, $ 
And Cupids on her Forehead fate. 


o OI 
4 


Py 
| But as the Sun to Weſt declines, 
The Eaſtern Skie doth colder grow ; 
And a1) its Bluſt ring Looks reſigne, 
To th* pale-fac*41 oor that rules below; 
Whillt Lowe was eager, brisk and warm, DP 
My Chloe: then was kind and gay; _. EO = 
But when by T:z1e-I loſt the Charm, 4 Be OOTR 
Her. Smiles like. Autamn.dropt- aways. Tolwny - © 
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Torn Ing, Doll; or the Modeſt Meids Delight, To an 
Txcebaae new Tune. 
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* Hen the Ki » int; g:ven 2 P: 
And the 57 v4 c ame bleati: 
Dell v/ho knew it would be healthfarl, 
Went 2 walking with. young Te : 
Hand in ha:i.d Sir, - 
O're th2 Land Sir, 
As theyvalked ro ant. fro. 
Tom mace jully Love to Do?y, 
Bur was anf,yer'd, no wo, 19, 7.0, 10, Ec: 
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Faith ſays Tom, the time is fitting 
We ſhall never get the like ; 
You can never get from Knitting 
Whilſt Pm-Digging in the Dike: 
Now we're gone too, 
And alene too, 
No one by to ſee, or know 
Come, cotne, D6/"y prithee ſhall? 
Sill ſhe anſwer'd, No, 919, 20, 0, &c, 


Fie upon yon Men, con Dovy, 
In what Snares you'd make us fall, 
You'l get nothing but the folly, 
Bur I ſhall get the Devil and all ; 
Tim with Sobs, 
Ard ſome dry Bobe, 
Cry*d, you're a Fool to argue ſo; 
Come, come, Poly, ſhall 1? ſhall I? 
Still ſhe _anſwer'd, No, 0, no, 10, &c, 


” 


To the Tavern then he Tok her; 
Wine to Love's a Friend conteſt, FLARE) 
By the hand he of:en took her, 26h as br 
And drank Brimmers to th: belt, &c. SF 
Du! grew warm, 
And tho: ugnt no harm ; 
Tiil after a brisk Pint or two, 
To what he fait, thc filly Maid 
Couid hard!y bring out, No, uo, no, n0, &c, 


the ſore he was the rexel Fellow Fo 
In the Countrey.or the Ton, IP 4 
And began t0 gro;y tomelloyy, 734 
Qa the Couch ke }a:dher down 223 IT 
>> Tom czme to her, "LY 


For to cc her, 


254 of Collifiion of Loyal Songs, 
Thinking this the time to try, 
' Something paſt {5 kind ac laſt, 
Her no was chang'd to ,1,1,71, I, 1, &c, 


6 
Cloſely then they joyn'd their Faces, . 
Lovers you know what mean, 
Nor could:the hinder his Embraces, 
Love was now too far got in; 
Both now lying 
Panting dying, 
Calms ſuccecd/the Stormy Joy, 
Tom would fain renew't 2g2in, 
And ſhe conſents with 7, 1, 1,1, 1, 1, &c. 


Oates well Thraſt'd, being # Dialogue between n Ciun- 
trey Farmer, and his Man Jack. Tuye, Which no 
body can deny, Repeat the Burden twice. 


_— yy ——"r ,, _ —_ pn a 4 


Fack. 
OO Oxteslaſtweek not worth a Groat, 
HaveSir, (which al! do worder at) 

Abomir:ation thriv'd of late : | 
Maſtcr. Which no botly can deny, Sir. 

Bea!l the Tribe of Oates ac: vrit, | | 

And the 0!4 Dctard too, that firit 

The. Brat within his Ecdges nurit, 
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Hud low'd luch wicked Seed, Boy, 7 
< « 


A "Collefi;on of Loyal Songs. agy- 
Fack. 
Good Mafter, I pray your Fury ſtop; 
For, as the ſaying is, I hope, 
You'lt ſhortly ſee a DoFor-Crop, 
| Maſter. And many more beſides, Sip, 
A curſe on every thing that's call'd Oates ; 
Both Old and Yeung, both Black and White Oates ; 
Both Long and Short, both Light and Tie Oaxes ; 
Fack, T hate the Vip'rous Seed, Boy. 
Your Oates, now ripe, S:r, do appear, 
For they, begin to hang the Ear : 
The time of cutting them draws near, 
Maſter. If my Skill fails me nat, Sir, 
Then down with'em, and all their Train ; 
Let not a Blade of them remain, 
nd Our poor Land to infe& again : 
h no [ Jack. "Tispity one ſhould ſcape, Boy. 
: Where ſhail IReck them, (the S:rhe's Edge þ 
—-, |. They've felt) in Barn or under, Hedge ? | 
For they are fit for Cart or Sledge, w_ 
Et Mafter. And Roping only do want, Sir, 
Een if thou wilt, lodge them in thy Barn, 
= | Forthey ſhallne'er come amongſt my Corn ; 
lj Or cart them, if thou wilt, to Tyburn ; 
iz Jack. cind there to truſs them up, Boy: 
Th are hous'd, Sr; But the T+a/þ all Scnſe 
m—— | Exceeds, thats in *cm ; by whar means, 
wana" This filthy Ozces ſhall we e're cleanſe? 
as; Maſier.. From ai that Reguiſh fluff, Siv. 
Go, get a pack of ſturdy 'Louts, 
And let them luftily thraſh their Coats : 
'Too weil you cannot thraſh damn'd Ortes ; 
Fack. i! ich ns bedy can deny, . Bry.-- 
Th' are tharſh'd and wimb'd, and made ascleaa 
As hands can do'r, but all in vain; 
For ſti baſe Qares behind remain : 
*»; Whai ſhall we ao with "om, Sir: 


aſt Vt | 


re 


- 
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Maſter. 
Let *em divided be (like Martyrs 
Of Royal Juſtice) into Quarters ; 
Then ground in Mill, or bray'd in Morters: 
Zack. So Oates ought 70 be ſerv'd, Boy, 
How ſhall I uſe the Straw ? *Tis good 
Only to calt out into the Road, 
And undcrfoor to Dung betrod ; 
MuFer. And there to lie and rot, Sir. 
Burn'r, like an Heretic, in flame ; 
Andexpiatc fo our Gr:it and Shame, 
For giving L.z:g-tail'd Oates ſuch Fame; 
Abhorr'd by all but us, Boy. 
Beyon4 Sea tl/are kickt out of Door ; 
Put held, wirh vs here in ſuch Store, 
Thai Oates we even doadore : 
Fork. Br:t Cr3'd be Oates, ſay 1, Boy. 
Whar (kali we now atlaſt, Sr, do 
With this ſame paultry Ozres, by You 
So hared, and admir'd by few; 
Maſter. And thoſe veth nave: and Fools, Sir, 
Let Oares be caſt to Ravenorvs Hogs, 
Or ground for Meat tor hungry Dogs ; 
Anwno wherc-Sown, but in deep Boggs, 
Or bot*078 of A Tokes, Boy. 
Or to the Fow!$o®'th' Air be thrown, 
By Vermin to be prey'd up02 ; 
Or out o'th' World by Whirl-winds blown, 
To th' Devil's Arſe of Peak, Bey, 
Letev'ry Tongue, and Tail 1'th' ſe 
Of Men, of Bird, of Reait, defile 
Oate; ſo deteftable, fo vile: 
- And *twillbe fo, thiul't ſes, Boy. 
Or if to Popery thou inline, 
Thou ſha.l't have Oates incag'd in Shrine, 
Aad ſhew about that Traſp-Divine ; . 
Ara this will get thee Pince, Boy. 


OP) 
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| Boy. 


On, 


Boy, 


Bey, 


Bo y. 


Poy. 
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Fack. Y 
Let it, good Maſter, pray beſo ; 
And Pill amongtt the Papiſts go, 
With my O Raree Shite, and my O brave Show, 
Till I a Penſion get, Sir. 
And then I'll Coach it up and down, 
From Countrey, and from Town to Town, 
Tilt o're the World I've made Oates known, 
For a very Rogue in Grain, Sir, 


The happy return of the Old Dutch-Miller. To the 
Tune of the Firſt, 
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I 
(3% People of England I hope you have had 
. Experience of my Art in my Trade ; 

For I am the Miller that was here before 

That ground Women young, of four or five ſcore, 
Then make ha#t Cuſtomers, bring in your Tribes, 

I'll qnickly diſpatch them without any Bribes. 
Fo 1 am ſo Zealcus for Whiglanders crew, 

I'll cure their Diſtempers with one turn or two. FY 
z 
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And now (for your comfort) I am come again 
To cure the defe&ion in all your Men ; 
Whether they be FaCtious, Stupid, or ! ame ; 
* Ler's ſee e'rea Chymitt that can do rite ſame. 
Theu make haſt cuftomers, &c. 


3 
If you have e're a City that's troubled with Simples 
That's over'rich, grown, and has Rebellious Pimples 
P11 trip it of ail theſe defes in an hour, 
And make it ſubmit to the King or the Tower, 
Then come away cuſtomers, &c, 


4 
If any pretending Whig-Sher:f' yet dare, 

(In the year of hs Offi c) Arreſt the Lord Mayor 
Let them come tv my Mill, if their Infolence muſt 
Be taken a Peg lower, I'll Grind them to duſt, 

Then make haft cuſtomers, &c. 


If any grave Alderman "2% JR and Swears, 

Till he runs rhe great hazzard of loſing his Ears. 
Let him bring but his Toll, and to cover his ſhame, 

I 11 ide him Yth* Hopper, and dip him i'th' Dam. 
Then make haſt cuftomers, &Cc. ; 

6 

If any hot Zealots, or tubulent Cite, 

With Tumults and Ryots run out of their wits ; 
For the Toll I'll ſo tame %em, that they fhall be all 

Like Flower of Patience, I'll Grind *em ſo ſmall. 
Then make baf#t cuſtomers, 8c 


If you have e're a Fop thes; proud of a String, 
And fain would aſpire to th2 Throne of a King; 
Bring him to my M:1/, I will preſently ſhew 
If he's qualified for a Monarch, or no. 
Then make haſt cuſtomers, &c. 
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If you havee're al ord that's a Pimp to his Wife, 
And to hide his'Hor 15 wonld venture his Jife: 
Send her to my Mil : I'll venture a Tryal, 
To make her as honeſt as e*re he was Loyal. 
Then 1. ake haſt cuſtomer s, &c. 


9 
If you have ere a Slabbering Lord that's a Fool, 
And fits in Cabal:, three Kergdoms to rule, 
And ftands for a States-man; I':l make him as able 
As ever a Helper in all his own Stable. 
Then make haſt cuſ o'ners, &c, 


10 
If yoo have e're a Lord thit uſed to Preach 
I'th* top of a Cyab-T" ee, abo: call vour reach, 
And itil] the Lords-Suprer expos'd in Lamb wool: 
Send him to my Mi, I'll retorm his skull ; 
Then make haſt cuſtomers, &c. 
I1 
If you have e're a Knight ti;at's aKnave & Thead brare, 
Thar deals in Neck-lace:, and ſuch k nd of Mare, 
An1 ſtole the beſt Plot, now hid-s it in Briſtol: 
Bring him to my M4, I'li make him confe{s't all. 
Thcn make haſt cullomers, &c. 
12 
If you have, or had, a-v S%.r:fs that are Whigs, 
Ther have cur off {uo;c Heads,& are cutting off Legs. 
Bring them and their Perjur'd Juries rogether, 
PI rura *tm all roomna in my 2A/z7] with the weather. 
Then make haſt cuflumers, &*. 
13 
if you have e're a D:For that hasnere a mouth, 
But a hole in the place tor a Noſe North and South: 
Put him in my MiZ, I ſhall make him ſpeak ſenſe 
Behind and before, like a Quaker in Trance. { 
Then make haſt cuſtomers, &C. 


14 1f 


= 
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If he has been Per; :r'd ten thouſand times o're, 
And for want of Imployment, begins to grow poor; 
I II make him as Rich (if he knows his own name) 
4s when he came mumping from Hangers or Spin, 
Then make ha#l Cuſtomers, &c, 
Is 
If Forty Religions he dares to believe, 
And yet Preacheth E/aſf hemy, Fools to deceive: 
Ering him to my Ml, with more of the Gr#ft ; 
I'il make him a Devil, a Man, or a Perf, 
Then make hſt Cuflemers, &c, 
16 
If you have any Pts, eirher ſham one or true ones ; 
Pring out the contrivers, bork black ones & blew ne; 
'}] either refine *cm fiom all their pait 17, 
Or elſe I will ſtrangle them all in my Mz. 
Then make haſt Cuftomers, bring in. your Tribes, 
. P'll quickly diſpatch them without any Bribes : 
For I am ſo Zealous for Whiglanders Crew, 
T'll cure their Diſtem-pers with one tury or two, 


4 New Song, Perjury PuniſÞ'd, or Villainy Laſh'd. 7 
the Tune of, Packington's-Pound. 


A Perjur'd Villain here you ſee 
Mounted upon the Pillory ; 

He that the Pulpit did Prophane, 
Shall ne'rebe ſeated there again ; 
To Whipping then we ao him bring, 
Laſh till hecrys, God Save the King. 


He? 
Since 


Of ſac 


h'd. T 


r, 
Nd 7'tns he walkt about Weſtininſter-Hall, 
B 'Vith Paper on Front, Saluting them ail 
bur never was yer 2 Volumn fo large, 
That could but contain what's: Conſcience doth charge. 
His Cars mult be ſoar'd, 
Becauſe they have heard 
Folks whiſper in London, when Tits appear'd 
Beyond the rough Sea, and many miles wide, 
from whence, in 2 moment, with eaſe he could ſtride. 
2 
0n P:Y3; y next, he mounts with a Grace, 
As 1f he'd been us*d to fit in that place; 
Though fale Eggs ani Oranges awcily flies, 
T.cir Battery FT he boldly Seſies. 
Tho? hides not {fo ruff 
As his Turki/Þ> Buf, 
Hes certain it will hold our well enongh. 
Since his Face 13 like Braſs, 2nd ſo will remain, 
Of ſack; gentle ſtorms he']1 never complain. 


a 


b 
Ar City Exchange next day he appears, 
- Where wh ning- Phanatitks Saluted his Ears; 
Their Pillory*d Prophet they buldly defend, 
Who can't ſaqe them, nor himſclt, in the end. 
His Throne they pull'd down, 
To rae Ci:y's Renown, 
The Relicks on ſhoulders they bore up and down; 
Rut tyr'd wirh Proce{lion, "twas Judg'd tor the beſt, 
In Priſon theſe Zealors ſhuuld take up their neſt. 


The day that ſucceeds, at homble Carts-tail, 
From Aldgate, to Newgate, he's Whip*d w thout fail; 
Like Spaniard h: moy'd, with motion moſt grave, 
Yet from cruel Rod it did not him ſave, 

The kind City Dames 

Whoſe hearts he inflames, 

Againſt his hard Fate, with fury ex-laims, 

And ſighing, and whining, they ſpare not their Tears; 
Whilſt on tender back the laſhes appears. 


Aday now of reſpite is FR. their Saint, 
Whole bold impudence ſends forth no complaint, 
He's often ſaluted by Sifter molt kind, 
Whilſt Plaſter is put on the place juſt behind. 

He (labbers and ſnacks, 

And nothing he lacks, 

They'd venture their Bellics as well as their Backs 

For Tits their Friend, who with a ſtrong breath, 
Had ſent many Innocent People to dearth, 


6 

Bur then ſays the Zealous, they were only Papiſts, 
Whi. h we hate ten thou{ind times worſe than 4therſts; 
Though he did ſwear falſe, 'rwas w.th good intent, 
That he might eſta!» th a new Governent ; 

He would bur pull down, 

The Mztre, and Crown, 

And ſet up a Baffard upon England's Throne, 


And 


Thei1 
And | 


of F 
For Sc 
Whicl 


But 1 
AMan 
A nun 


Who, 


Lies 
When | 
And br 


But thr 
We hox 
May ot 
And th 


That 
May Re 
That Fo 


ears; 


"Fad alter the Tide of Relig: 
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n, and Laws, 
Depending upon the Merits of the Cauſe. 


Next day on a Sledge their Mw was ſeatcd, 
Where laſhes on's Shoulders were otten repeated; 
Their loud Acclamations the Rab2le ſent out, 
And hoped £*re long to have *other bour. 
The Do#or's not ſhy 
With them to comply, 
Tis a thouſand to one at Tybrurn he'll die 
For Sodomy, or ſome other ſmall fin, 
Which his Fanizaries againſt him do briag., 


8 
But ſince Learned Door has paſt his Degrees, 
AMan of that Station muſt pay all his Fees ; 
Anumbex of Witneſſes he did Subborn, 
Who, without Scruple were all plainly Forſsorn. 
Of Blaſphemy too, 
He's Guil:y 'tis true, 
Lies.fair tohis charge without more ado ; 
When all this is done, will Soaomy come, 
And bring him a Rope to finiſh his doom. 


9. 
But though his condition we much 60 bemoan, 
We hope that at Tybern he dies not alone; 
May other falſe Ty aytors upon him attend, 


Our Good K:ng God bleſs, 
His Senate no leſi, 
That ſtill does endeavour his Foes to ſuppreſs, 
May Religion eſtabliſhed no time decay, 
That Foppiſh Phanaticks may never bear ſway. 


5 


And there for their erimes, make an Infamous end. 


%4 


ens A Colleton of Toy: FOOT. 
Anew Song. Tune, A Beggarl will be, &c. 


Up he 'tarts a Den; 
Tet a Trimmer, XC. 


C As 1 
Py liſten well, while I d:ſcribe Immec 
A Trimmer in the Church, Ve 
Who Preaches oft, but for the Pray'rs ts 7 
He'll leave you in the lurch , | 
For a Trimmer he will be, will bz; That w 
Fey a Trimmer he w:ll be. His þ 
w han b 
And here in the Pulp:t, The 
A Trimmer you will find, IA 
With Trimming coldneſs in the Mouth, L 
But Treaſon in his Mind ; o ſoon 
Fer a Trimmer he will be, &Cc. "waa 
2 at he ju 
This Trimmer, to play the Rogue And c 
With a better Grace, ra Tri: 
Choſe, out of the whole Land, 
To Marry into Cromwels Race; ir; 
Thus a Trimmer, Oc. This 7 
4 It when 
This Trimmer the Engagement took He Ric 
During Cromwe!/sReign, ys a Th 
But at the Reſtauration 
He, ſpew*d it our again ; lis Ty: 
Tt a Trimmer, KC. As grea 
3 Worter, 
Thus this Trimmer, when upermoſt, To th* y 
He choſe the Rebels {ide ; Trinem; 
But when the King came in 2gain, 
He ſtrait {wam with the tice ; IS'Trinm 
For a Trimmer, &C o ſwing 
6 has left 
This T-immer {1 rrofits hope n 
Py his Prince's comIng in, : Trimme 
That from 2 New £2577 er2m7jt Prenchen, r Timn 


- This Trimmer, as ſoon 


As he Preferment gets, 
Immediately diſcovers 

He has not left his Cheats 
ut # Trimnigr, | 


8 
Mhat worſe -ould this T1:»»mer do, 
His FunQt:on to diſgrace, 
han being got into the Church, 
The Altar to Deface? 
us a Trimmer, &C. 


9 
þ ſooner is a fooliſh Lord 
For 2 Tray tor known, 
at he juſtifies his Loyalty, 
And confirms it by his own; 
a Trimmer, &C. 


is Trimmer inſtrufs 
This Tray/or how to die; 
it when he'squeſtion'd for'r, 
He ſticks not at a Lie; 
us 4 Trimmer, &C. 
1k 
is Ty:7-1wecr has a Brother Sco?, 
As great 2 Re--c a3 he, 
worter, and Speech-maker chief, 
To th* whole Conſpiracy ; 
Trimmers thty, &C. 
12 
is Trimmer Scot toſtay 
ofwing was loath, 
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bak 


has left his Brother Trimmer here, 


hope will hang for both ; 
Trimmers they will be, will be ; 
r Timmers they well be, 


N 


i #39 
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F Dialogue between Bowman rhe Tory, and Prance 
the Runagado. A new Seng. To the Tune of, Hark 
the Thundring Canons roar. . 


Bowman. 
Ome murdering Mzles, where's your Sedaw ? 
; Or where's the Man you had it from? 
Which you carryed Godfrey in, | 
With Ropes about your Necks Boys? 
Nay, where is Mr. Howſes Horſe, 
Which had been fold at Pgnticeſf, 
On which thou ſworlt the Corps rid Poſt, 
Above two years before Beys ? 
Prance. 
; By all the Gods I do adore, 
Mahomet, and what ere I ſwore, 
{ never ſaw ſince; nor before, 


That Godfrey which was Murder's : 


[' 5 » & 


To give 
blood 
To keep 


Nay, th 
They kic: 
And (we: 
One cl 
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or Money I did ſwear and lie, 
Fo give the Plot a d dye, 

Old Tony promis'd to ſtand by, 

And ſee our matters order'd. 
Bowman; 

That Water-Witch it was his ſpell, 

That froze up Styx, the way to Hell, 

The Themes, the Seas, and every Cell, 

Juſt to the Gates of Pluto ; 
The Helleſpont was frozen o're, 
To both the Axiles, Sea and Shore, 
That the World might ne*'re have motion more; 
. To ſave the Whigs as you do. : 
| Bowman. 
Your Harwden now is Guilty found, 
'Twill coft him forty thouſand Pound, 
Pox ! Money's but an empty ſound, 
When Knaves deſerve to ſwing, Prexte, 

Had forty Pound been offer'd there, 
Toall that would come in and (wear, 


| He would have fallen to Ketches ſhare, 


To teach him Tyburn-{tring Dance. 
Prance. 

%Zounds the Lords are out o'th* Tewer, 
I ſpight of all our Perjur'd Power, 
Damn'd Oates and I are ſcarce ſecure, 

All our Intregues do faulter : 
Out of the Tower without an Oate:, 
To give advice, or Rump of Yotes, 
Thlood, we mult cut our own Thoats, 
To keep out gf the Halter. 

Pr ance. 

Jay, that which plagues me worſt of ail, 
They kickt me out of Geldſmithi-Hall, 
And ſwear that [ diſgrace them all ; 

One curled Tory ſcratcht me; 


Nt 


' In everyplace wheree're I'come, 
L ike Sheep from Wolves from me Folks run, 
Threetimes a day I am drunk alone, 

For fear old Nick ſhould fetch me. 

Bowman. * "s.., 

Well Prance, now look but five years back 
How many Necks thy Tongue made crack, 
It's time for thine ro go to wracky 

For Perjury and Treaſon : 
Since thou abhorr'ſt both Croſ5 and Maſi, 
Thou may*ſt pull down thy Sign o'th' Croſs, 
And hang thy ſelf atthe ſame Poft, 

It is Right and Reaſon: 

Prance. 

V1 firſt ſee Rutland, Kenge, and thee, 
Hang'd up for Tory Loyalty, 
I'd be both Hang'd and Damn'd to ſee, 

With Towſer in the Number, 
After I would not live to Dine, 
But down-right drunk with Brandy Wine, 
Straight into th' Sea with Herd of Swine, 

For CircumſtanceI am ander. 


The Tory Song on His Highneſs's return from Scotland. 
Tuxe, The Prince of Orange's Delight. 


b 
Oem, room for Cavalier;,bring us more Wine, 
His Highneſs is Landed, about with the Glaſs ; 


The Bremigham-picce is but counterfeit Coyn, 
Yet fain for good Starling among us wou'd paſs. 


Hey Bowman more Wine, 
Fill up to-the brim ; 
While Zealots repine, 
We'll frolick and fing ; 


For Oats is confounded, that turn-coated Roand. head; 
Then let us be Loyal, and true to our King. 


2A 


land. 


head; 


2A 
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A little old Conjurer threw ſo mach Braſs, 
And Pewter, and Copper amongft the true Coyn ; 
That hardly a Peny of Money can paſs, 
But what is Clipt, Plated, or waſh'd very fine, 
But thine Boy, and mine, 
Bears the Stamp of the King; 
Then let's have more W ine, 
While good Money we bring ; 
Johns Thum' is confounded,that brazen fac'dRound*head; 
Then let us be Loyal, and true to our King: 


3 
With ſuch a bold, impudent, and braz:n-face, 
They'd paſs tor true Mettle, altho' but waſh'd o're; 
The Kings Stampaud Imag- they only d ſgr2 e, 
As they did their Lord and Crearor's before : 
\ Bur thine Boy, and m:ne, 
Bears the ſtamp of the Ritig, 
Then let's have more Wine, 
While good Money we bring ; 
For Care is confounded, thar Shiſmatick Reund-head, 
Thea let us be Loyal andtrue to our King. 


Yet (what is moſt noted) theſe Brimighem Elves 
To bear the true ſtamp, are ſo brazen'd with Art, 
at they wou'd have nothing to paſs but themſelves, 
Altho* they 'r but Copper, and Gall at the heart, = 
Bur thine Boy, and mine, 
Bears the ſtamp of the King, 
Then let's have more-Wine, 
While good Sterling we bring ; [head, 
Sow-ſucking Hog is confounded, tha ttreach*rous Round- 
Then ler us be Loyal, and true to our King. 


$ 
They call themſe]ves Loyal, nay more, love the King, 
' Yet Royal:fts, Tory, and Papiſt miſ-call ; 
And rail at all thoſe who ſtand up for the thing, 
With L'Efrange, Heraclitus, and Thempſon, and all. 
| N43 *Gainſt 


ans 


$73 of Coletion of Loyal Songs, 
Gainſft theſe, the Slaves 
Their Libels they fling; 
Yet they are the Knaves 
That do Libel the King; - 
ButLengley's confounded, thatPhamphletingRouwnd-heal 


Thea ler us be Loyal, and true to our King. 


- | s 
Thus Brimigham fiill the tamp-Royal rebukes, 
With Brazen-tac'd Impudence guilded fo fine ; 
. Who hates the Kings Pifture as well as the Dukes, 
And loves it in nothing unleſs in his Coyn ; 
But let him ftill paſs 
; For a counterfeit thing, 
About with the Glaſs, 
And merily ing ; . 
For Ben is confounded, that Cuckoldy Rownd-head 1 
Then let us be Loyal, and true toour King. 


Fill *em up to the brim : 
About let 'em paſs, 
While we merily Sing ; 
For Baldwin's confounded, that impudent Rouna-head; 
Then let us be Loyal, and true to our King. 


| 8 
To brave Albemarl, the next we'll purſue, . 
With Worfter, and Clarendon, Seymore, and Hall, 
To allto their King, and their Countrey aretrue, 
Who Loyalty love, and confound the Cabal. 
If Monarchy ſhine, 
And Bowman but bring 
Good ftore of brisk Wine, 
. We'll make the Dog ring ; 


For Tony's confounded, that Spiggered Rownd:heod; | 


Thes let us be Loyal, and true to our King. 
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4 Now Sing. To theTune of, State and Ambition.: 


Hark, hark, what noiſe is Gr that doth rebound, 

And fills the buifie Air with pleaſiug ſound ? 

d-heet } *. what Glorious Objett's this that Feaſts our Eyes. 

Hnd ſtrikes our heart e with wonder, and ſurpriſe ? 

This is the happye# day that Ore was ſeen, 

Long live, and flouriſh beth our King, and Queen. 
ﬀ 


i 
AMES our Great Monarch is Crown'd with all Glory, 
And ours the bleſt Nation that's tinder the Sun, ; 
All the whole World is fill'd up with His Scory ; : 
Th'Applauſe He has gain*d,and th'Honour He has won. : 
On the rough Seas our Foes He oppoſed, 
ad 3 And purchas'd our freedom with the hazzard of His, 
Kis Prudence preſerv'd us, and wiſely diſpoſed, 
Our hearts to unite, without danger, or (ſtrife. 


= 9 Lig $3 

eftor! Neighbouring Nations our Amity Courteth,, | £44. oY 
"87 $0 brave and fo War-like is > iowa our great King; 

"The French, Dutch, and Spaniard here daily reſorteth, 1 

” And all other Nations their Complements bring ; 

For to Congratulate Great CAESAR'S Glory, 

4 Which ſpreads its clear Splendour o'reall the vaſtG/obs 

DiſtraQions are vaniſh'd of Whigs, and of Tories, 

And ſeems contented from Rags to the Robe. 


3 

Then theHars they flie off, & theHealths they go round'ns 

To James our Juſt Monarch,& His Beauteous Queen, 
The exceſs of our Joy, doth almoſt confound us, 
os A day of ſuch Glory was never yet ſeen ; 
Pth* midft of our Bliſs, *tis a finto be ſoher, 

We'll forfeit our freedom if we do not drink fair, 

He's not 2 good SubjeR, nor yet atrue Toper, | 

' Thar purles his Senſes with Politick care. 


ſ N4 | 4 The 


a he ; 4 ; . 
' The Bells, and the Bonefires cannot interupt us, 


a - 


Our Frolicks goe round, 2nd aſcend to the Skie, 
The poyſon of Policy ne're ſhall corrupt us; 
The ſullen Phansticks our company Flies, 


Let us not conſume then our+Brains withdull thinking 


But kill the long hours with Pleaſure, and Mirth ; 
We'd rather expire with overmuch drinking, 
Than Plotting, and Sorting ſhould have a new birth 


5 
To all the King's Enemics we'd drink confuſion, 
To Politick Plotters Deftruftion and Shame, 


We hope to conveit them all in the Concluſion, 


And by our example to play a ſure Game. 
Whilſt their Foppi/þ folly conſumes them with dulnek, 
And brings them at laſt ro wry-mouth'd Grimaſs, 
Our heats enlighten'd with Joy and With Fulnefs, 
| When th' unpity'd Plorter doth die like an ffc. 
6; 
*Tis we're the bold Heroes that Guard the Nation, 
And raiſe its Glory more high than the Skies ;, 
Oar Voices exalr now this great: Coron2tion, 
Ar with Acclamations 1} wiſhers defies : 
Their Clizrms are too weak, yur Joys for to hinder, 
Which in our full Cups we cheerfully ſend, 
There's rot in.our Station ſo bold an Offendre, 
That dare but refuſe us to drink to the end. 


7 
| The bounty of Heaven ſhow'r down all its bleſſings, 


Upon our good King and His amiable Queen, 
May no true Felicity cver be miſſjing, 
yur i. Their. ful: Splen4our be perfeGly ſeen, 
And may all Fheir SubjeCtz with firm Loyal Duty- 
Obey with content Their cafie Commands z 
Like hearts thar are Sa-rific'd all ro Her B:auty, 
May Their Royal Precepts atne time withſtand. , 


Oate', 
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Oates's Lamentation, and a Fifon that appear'd to him 
ſince his Tryal ; at the Kings Bench. To the Tune of 
Stace-and Ambition. 


r 
Due to my Title, of Sawiour o*th Nation, 
"A My Forty Commiſſions, and Spaniſh Black-Bills, 
My twelve Pound a week, and hopes of Salvation, 
Six Diſhes a day which my Demons off fills: 
Now I muſt be whipt thro' eachCountry o*th' Kingdom 
In each Corporation in P:Zory mutt ſtand, 
Out-face the contempt of all Chriſtians,& when done, 
Muſt return home fer Tyburn,to hang & be damn'd. 


2 
I no God nor Devil believed nor feared, 
Until fince my Tryal one night in the -Goal, 
A Legion of Fiends'in my Chamber appeared, ; 
There over my Þrazen-fac'd Conſcience did quale-:- 
They ſhew'd all my ations, my Bur; and my Poures, 
As we us'd to ſcamper on Flock-beds : and Floors ; 
How Iam the worlt of all Sodomites Baſtards, 
Iſtuckromy Bas and kickt out all the Whores. 


3-: 
Then Whitebread & Fenwickbrave Gavin & Harcout th 
Tyrner and Pickering, Coleman and Langhorn, © 
Ireland, Grove, Staley ; I deſerve to- hang for't, £ 
And Stafford carne bleeding and in the ſame form, - 
Their heads in their hands,they quiteround me moved 
Blood ſprung as from Fountains where their heads had” 
This /5fjon,with horror my Conſcience reproved -[ ſtood, 
They left a!l my Chamber beſmtared with blood. 


4 
No Mercy from Gol, nor Man I cari hope, for 

Abus'd both my Countrey; my God and my King, 
ihe DeſtruRtion of all I moſt falttly have ſworn for, ., 


I {The.mott Lojal Familics to ruine did bring ; 


Ns; Yet 1 
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E:-  Yeram ſo Caſc-hargned; 1.cannot repent it, 
My Soul is well'd bigger than it was before : 

Black Treaſer or Murder, I ftill would attempt it, 
Were I to be Damn'd, and hang'd 2t the Door. 


Tony and Sidney were laſh thae imploy'd me, 

Senx me to St. Omer, a Plot for to find ; [me, 
They found me a Foo! for their turn when they'd try'd 
*'Zound:, 1 all the while left the Plot here behind, 
Which 3 -parts o'th* Nation with Toxp4had ſigned, - 

Reſolv'd to Rebel, and our King to Dethrone ; 
But his Stars by providence, ours hath out-ſhined. 
And left me like a Rogue to be hang'd all alone. 


6 
Twenty from St. Omer: all proved me Perjur'd, 
And Fifty from Steffordſhire made it as plain ,. 
Jreland dy'd wrongfully to my Souls hazard, 
And all that I ſwore againſt dyed'the fame; 
Beſides, my own Evidence came in againft me, 
Calld me Rogue, and ſpiller of Innocent Blood ; 
Yer fill P11 deny all to ſave thoſe advanc'd me, 
WhoſeParty maintains me with Gold, Drink & Ford. 


Then he like a Hog fell to " I lefthim, 
'Ty'd up with his Trons and his bloody black Soul, 
Content to be Damn'd as old Tony had taught him, 
For Perjured Murder, no Fiend c're ſo foul : 
Yet he myſt be hang'd for the honour o'th" Nation, 


| 


That [meagent Blood ray not threaten the Crown: 
Of the KingGr Queen Mary, the Worlds admiration. 
Whoſe Sceprer ſhall fonriſh and ne're tumble down, 


n 
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The Loyal Iriſh-mans Tune, Iriſh Tree” or Fingaul Jig. 


5” - 


: x 
| Y bony dear Shony, my Crony, my Honey, | 
M Why doſt thou grumble, and keepin thy words 
Sighing and crying, and groaning and frowning, [ſo? 
&tr why dolt thou fil] lay thy haud onthy Sword fo.? 
Wharf the Trayt4ys will ralk of States-matters, 
And rail arthe King, without cauſe or reaſon : 
We'll Love on, and let buſineſs alone, © _ 
Forbilling and kiſifg can ne*re be found Thenfor. 


wy | 
PBring and Sorrtng, and tailing and fooling; 
Gods oews, with the Rabble is now all the Faſhion : 
Swearing and Tearing, CabaNing and Brawling ; 
By Chroeſt and St. Patrick, *twill ruine the Nations | 
He's but a Wiageon that talks of Religion, vs 
Since Rebels are now the Reformer: and Teachers 
Sedory Diſciples, Debayches the People, ; 
Good Heaven defend us from more of ſuch Preachers» 


; i . Jy - 

Viſions, Seditions, and railing Petitions, 

The Rabble receive, .and are wondrous merry : 
Mcan remember the fifth of November, 

Jur no man the thirtieth- of January : 


n 


Talk- 


f 
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"296 * of Collefiion of Loyal Songs. 
. -Palking of Treaſon without and Reaſon, 
' -Will loſe the poor City its bountiful Charter ; 
The Commons harranging will them to hanging,. 
Tho' each Puppy hopes to be Kuight of the Garter. 


: A 3 + 
Clayton and Payton, 'Rapillion that Villain, 
_- With Cornifh and Ward are-the Monarchy Hunters, 
". Raſcals too low are, to Lodge in the Tower, 
And ſcarcely are fitting to fill up the Comprer; 
- Bethel is fled too, and Tony is dead roo, - 
' "One Fate to befriend us, made bold to ſtrike Sr: 
Routed the Bigor and pull'd'out the Sprgor, 
His Fame and his Body now ſtinks all alike Sir. 
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Ianoramaus Juſtice. Tune, Sir Eplemore. 
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1 
'd you not hearof a Peer thatwas:Try'd ? 
* With a fa,1a, la, la, Ia, \ 
That lookt like a Cask w.th a Tep. in his fide g. 
With a fa, la, la, la, 1a. | 


The Witneſſes ſworn, but the Fire-man out-bawl'd ; - ? 
Witha fa, la. la, la, la, 


2: Then; 
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| This Ngble Peer to the Bar was eall d, i 


Is clea, 
For be: 
Witt 
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Then vp Sir Samuel did ſtart ; 
With-s fa, la, In, &c. 

And found the Bil/not worth. a Fer 
With a fa, Ia, la, &c. 

| With that the Court kepr ſuch a ftir, 

The Fore-man ſhould prove to filly a Sir, 
With a fa, la, &c. | 


3 
nes for the King ſore plain, 
ws, la, 1a, Rc. 
But had they been as many again, . 
With a 4 la, la, &c, CIT 
' The Fury before ſuch Truths receiy'd, . 
Nor them, nor St. Petey they would haye believ'd; 
With a fa, la, Is, &c. 


4 
The Witneſſes brought him a Traztor in ; 

With a ja, Is, ls, &c. 

But the 7#ry found it another thing; 

With a fa, la, Is, &c. . 
For he who did {till his Kizg oppoſe, : 
Is made a true Subject in ſpight of the.Lawsz 
Witha fa, la, Ia, &c. 


Thus this great Lord of High Renown,. 

| MWitoa fa, la, In, &c. F 

Th' exalted Idol of the Town ; 

Witha fa, la, Ia, &Cc. 

Is clear'd by 1gnoramus-ſway, 

For betraying the King and the Church in a day 
With a fa, la,i's, &C, 


6 
The Rabble to ſhew their Loyalty, 
j. With a fn, ls, 1a, &c 
Ridin full ſhours with the Jury. agree z. 
With a fa, la, la, &c. 


27s Oo ColleSionof Loyal Songs. 
They Bonefires made with greac applauſe, | 
And all ro maintain the Eyod Old Canſd, 
With s fa, ls, Ia, &c. » 


Aud now in ſpight of King and Sweeny ; 
With a fa, la, Is, &c.. 

More Jollity-was in the ſtreets to be ſeen : 
With a fa,ls, la, &c. 

Than on the twenty Ninth of May, 

Though it was the Refaurationday; 
With 8 fs, ba, ls, &c, 


$ 
Another paſſage I chanced to hear, 
With a fa, ta, la, &c. 

That the' DoFor is fallen from the Front to the Rear; 

With a fa, la, la, &c. 
He'to the Saints does now incline, 
Abjures the King, and with Rebels combine; 

Witha fa, ls, Ia, &c. 


: 9, 
Yet theſe pretend now for to inherit, 
With a fa;ls, la, &c. 
- (As Heirs do Eſtates) the Light of the Spirit ; 
With a fa, la,ls, &c. 
| Yet let them ſay.or do what they will, 
They'll find themſelyes 1gnorams; fill , 
Witha fa,la, la, &c. 
Or 
 Buthad it beena Popi/þ Lord, 
With & fa, la, la, &c. 
One Witneſs then had ſery'd in a wotd ;. 
With 8 fa, 1a, la, &c. 
They had nor then enquir'd ſo far, 
Bur found it, and never had ſtept from the Bar; 
Withs fa, ls, la, &c. 


| wr - 
Tf by this Law the Charter be loſt, 
With a fa, la,ls, &c. 
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Will Towy's Eſtate repay all the Goſt ? 
With a fa, ls, ls, &c. p 
The Boys will then find out the Chear, 
And De Witt the Old Canibal in his retreay ; 
With a fa, la, ls, &c. 


| t2 
They'll curſe the Pate that Rtudicd to bring, 


 Withs fa. ls, 1a, %c. 

Plague to the Countrey, and ruine toth* King ? 
With a fa, la, la, &c. 

Diveſted thus of *Chitephels Pride, 

They'l do him that + ag which 7uries deny'd; 
With a fa, la, la, la, ba. 


ruth Tryumphant, over Perjury Rampant ; on the Tryat 


of the Salamanca Door at the Kings-Bench-Bar,,. 
May the 8th. and 2th. 1685. Tune, Sir-Eglemore. 


| 4 
Here was a Door of Antient Fame, 
With a Sa-/a-mancs ls, 
He never was Chriſtned, yer carried the Name 
Of a Sa-la-mancs la. 
A Popiſþ Holder-forth was he; 
kDeFor he was, yet ne'er took Degree, 
at Sa-la-manca, ſa-ls, Sa-la-manca ts. 


; " Ub 

This DoFor he was 2 Knigt of the Pot, 
With a Se-la.manca la, , S 

And amongſt the Evidence rul'd, the Roaſt, 
With a Sa-la-manca 1a. 

He nothing but the Truth did ſwear, 

it the Devil a word of Truth was there, | 
With s Sa-la-ans,. &c. n 


Tn 


'$:- 
& tur'-coat Orthodox Divine; 
; With;a Sa-la-manca ls, : 
and cou'd amongit the Brethren whine; 
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A dangerous Plot he did diſcloſe 
Againſt the King, yet ſtuckto his Foes, 
With a $a-/a-mauca, &Cc. & 
. 


. 4 
His Noſe wzs made of ſhining Braſs, 
With a Sa-l;-manca la, 
With a Mouth in the middle of his Face, 
With a Sa-la-manca ls. 
When all the Pack was on the ſcent, 
This Blood-hound he all the Beazles out-went, 
With a Sa-la-manca, &c. 


5. 
The Do#or a ſtep had ſodamnable wide, 
With a Sa-la-manca la, 
®Twixt London and Paris he could cafily ſtride, 
With a Sa-la-manca l2, 
One Foot in St. Clements at the White Horſe, 
And *tother aſtride at St. Omers-Creſs, 
With a Sa-la-manca, &c. 


6 
He had 2 delicate Eagles Eye, 
With a Saela-manca ln, 
Five hundred miles diſtant his Prey he could ſpy, 
With a Se-la-manca 1. 
He could fee old.lreland in the Strand, 
And little Don John in the 4uſtrian Band, 
With 2 Sa-la-manca, &c. 


7 
Like Jupiter he had an Ear, 
_ Witha Sa-la-manca la; 
At once all Mortals he could hear, 
With a Sa-la-marnca la. 
What's ſaid in Exugland, Spain, or France, 


Tho? he never heard 77uth, but when he heard Prance, 


With a Sa-la-manca, &Cc. 


8. 
But now alas! by the Leg he is ty'd, 
With a Sa:ls-17aucs. ln, 


"AMO, 
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And now by wh2t it did appear, 


A CelleAHion of Loyal Songs. avi 
Which: has quite {poil'd his ſtriding ſowide, 
With a Sa-la-manca la. : 
In Links _ Chains our ove they bind, 
And the Do&or is to one place corfin'd, 
With a Sa-la-manca, &c. 


6 

Thus clog'd with his Garters, and ready at call; 
With a Sa-la-manca 13, 

The Dofer was ſummon'd to Weſftminftet-HaR, 
With a Sa-1a-manca 13. 

With Joyful ſhouts, and Tuneful trains, 

The Clogof his Cexſcience and the ratling of Chains, 
With a $a-/a-manca, &c. | 


== 
Of Witneſſes a Noble Train, 
With a Sa-la-manca la, 
Came from St. Omers, France, and Shan, 
With a Sa-[a-n:anca la. 
Both Judge and Prelate thither came, 
To ſay what they cou'd in rhe DoJor's Fame, 
Witha Sa-la- mance, &c. 


With 2 Sr-12-wavca 1d, 

And all the Evidence ſummon'd there, 
With 2 Sa-la-manca la. 

The Aſ for all his. Jong loud Ear, 

Kot one true word of himſelf could hear, 
With a Sa-la manca, &c. 


I2 
The firſt he heard was a Fatal Note, 
With a Sa-la-manca la, 
You are Guilty £1: Rogue of a Damnable Plex, 
With a $a-{a-manca la. 
But to hear himſelf Perjur'd, and Damn'd withal, 
He had bettcr have had no Ears at all; 
With a Sa-{a-manca, &Cc. 


1:3 Then, 
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Then Hanging had been bis Diſtioy, 
With a Sa-[a-manca Is, 


And never difgrac'd the Pilory, Hisct 
With a Sa-ls manca 14. Tt 
But now he*s bound im Garter and Cuff For d 
To do Penance within a WoodeneRuff, 
With a, Sa-la-manea, &c. Cryit 


4 Ar 

Not all his Spells can ſhun rhis Fate 
With a Sa-i!a-manca ls, But « 
* Although the Brethren Pawn'd their Plate, Fo 
With a Sa-la-manca la. | Ande 
Although he Poyſon*d the Dog, with hops At 
Of ſcaping with 35 Fathoms of Rope, But » 
With a Sa-la-manca, &c.  þ wWw 
15 Rag 
By many lengths here he out-run the Por, Ar 
. With a $4a-la-manca 1a, - 
ur one was predeſtin'd to be his Lot, I fig! 


th 2 $5-la-mancs 13. MO. 


bn Bt Fate all Whigs attend, And! 
S oyal pretence, prove Reguer in the end, F* ©. As 
la-mancs 1a. To 1! 
£0 
' Unfortunate Jockey ; or Jenneys Lamentation for th | Alon 
toſs of Jockey. To #n Excellent new Tune. St 
I | Ah ! 
Wa bony Lads were Sawney and Jockey, At 
Sawney was lewd, and Feckey unluckey, Thy 
Sawney was tall, wellfavour'd, and wity, , Ane 
But Fſe in my heart thought Jockey mere pretty, To e 
For when he ſu'd me, woo'd me, and view'd me, T 
Never was Lad ſo like to undo me, Ile g 
Fie I cry'd, and almoſt dy'd, wW 
Left Feckey ſhould gang and come no more to ney - 


OY a Jockey 


XUM 


A Eollenorgy of Loyal Songs. 2bf 
k. 

Jockey would Love, but he would not Marry, 
. And I'ſe had 2 dread that I'& ſhould miſcarry, 
His cunning Tongue with wit wasſo gilded, 

That I'ſe was afraid my heart would have yielded ; 
For daily hepreſs'd me, Kiſs,d me and bleſs'd me, 

Loſt was the hour methonght when he miſt me, 
Crying, denying, and fighing, Iwoo'd him, 

And muckle adol had to get fro him, 


- 3 

But crrel Fate rob'd me of my Jewel, 

For Sawvy would make him fight in a Duel, 
And down in a Dale with Cypreſs ſurrounded, 

Ah! there to his death poor Jockey was wounded ; 
But when he thrill'd him, fell'd him, kill'd him, 

Who could expreſs my grief that beheld him ? 
Raging, Itore my Hair for to bind kim, 

And yow'd and ſwore I'd ne're ſtay bebind him, 


' og 4 

1 figh'd and _ until I was weary, 

#---+ To. think oor Jockey ſhould ſo milcarty ; 

& And never was any in ſuch #Tad taking, 

F _ As hapleſs Jenny, whoſe heart is till aking, 
To think how I croft him, roſt him, and loſt him, 

 Toolate it was to Coyn words to accoſt him 

for thi} Alone then I fat lamenting and crying, 

Still wiſhing each minuit that I were a dying. 


© 


$ 
Ah ! Jockey fince thou behind thee haſt left me, _ 
And death of all joys and all comfort bereft me z.. 
, Thy deſtiny I will lament very mickle, Oba 
: And down my pale cheeks falttears they ſhall trickle 
Ys To eaſe me of trouble each bubble ſhall double, : 
To think my Fockey ſo Loyal and Noble, | 
Iſe grieve for to think that thoſe eyes are benighted, 
Wherein mournful Jenny ſo much once delighted. 


| | C Thar 
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That blow Oh Sawny was baſe and unlucky, 
That robbed poor Jenny of her deareſt Jockey, 
A bonny boon Youth 'twas known he was ever, 
To pleaſe his poor Jenny was ſtill his endeavour ; 
But *twas fortune uncertain, our parting, 
Procured and cauſed this breaking and ſmarting, 
But whilt 1 do live, 'cis reſolved by Jenuy, 
For Fcckeys dear ſake, ne*rets lig more with any. 


7 
Thus Jenny for Jockey lay ſighing and weeping, 


Oft wringing her hands while others were ſleeping, - 


ww 


But S.7wny to ſee her thus ſtrangely diſtreſſed 
For the loſs of her Love, his heart was oppreſſed. 
Tho” this deluder, view d her, and ſu'd her, 


*Twas all but in vain, for ſhe call d hm intruder , +» 


And aid, if I die you for my Love, I will mock ye, 
For you were the caule of the death of my Fockey, 


8, 
That bonny brave Scor hath left nene behind him 
That like to himſelf was worthy of minding, 
His Fathers delight, and the joy of his Mother, 
And Scotland before ne*re bred fike another; 
When I think on his Beauty, let duty confute ye, 
Death-never before had ſike a great booty ; 
Fur all that do know him, do figh and bewail him, 
But Oceans of tears now can little avail him, 


bp 
Ah ! eckey there's nene that are left to inherit 
The Tythe of thy virtues, thou wonderful merit, 
But whilſt I do live thou ſhalt not be forgotten. 
I'11 fing qut thy praiſe when thy Carkaſs is rotten. 
"For thou wait the faireſt, rareſt, and deareſt; 


And now thou axt dead, like a Saint thou appeareſt, 


Fl have on thy Tomb-ſtone theſe Verſes inſerted, 
Here lies hopeleſs Jockey, who was ſe true hearted. 


And whe 
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Till figh! 
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| And when this thy Motto ſhall fairly be written, 
|. There's none ſhall read bur with grief ſhall be ſmitten, 


And ſay *twas pity thar one ſo true hearicd, 
Should by cruel Death from his, Fenny be parted; 
And thus I with weeping, creeping, and peeping, 
Look into thy Grave where thou doſtlie ſleeping, 
Till ighing, my {elf I have breught to my end, 
To ſhew that poor Fenny was Jockeys true Friend. 


Tony*s Soliloques. Tune, The Lamentation of a bad 
, Market, 


| | x 
Wn the PhtI firſt invented, 


I was raviſht in conceir, 


Yo fee its Frame fo well cemented, 


Yarniſh'd ever with deceit, 


& was an Infant of my Spirit, 
Nay, the darling of my Soul, 
f irs contrivance be a merit, 
By Jove the Cooper did well Boul. 
2 


or to give this Engine motion, 
To arrive where it did tend, 
£1//d che Vulgarecars with notions, 
And Goſpel of my Oaten Friend ; 
antidated all TranſanRtions, 
Diſtinguiſh'd Stiles of new and old, 
ithe State I made ſuch Fra#/ons; 
Some I bought, and ſome I ſold. 


3 
The Mobile I fo Diſtemper'd, 
With the Magtck of my Care, 
me but wou'd his Soul have ventur'd, 
Where brave Tony bore a ſhare # 


Have 


, > 8 
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Lown-bley; 
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"Hebd the Mirre and 
And. Itchr at a ſecond pncton, 
: Topultdown fach Ghe#ly Theeves. 


Have I not tanght the Sanbodrim 
To 1mperate, and not Obey ? 
Th' had GenufleFioxs dene to Them, 
Which Men to Crowned heads de pay. 
Then would I banter for Repeal ' 
O'th' Five and Thirtieth of Queen Beſ7, 
To make 2 way for Commonweal, 
(The Centre of our happineſs.) 
* 
How many hot and high Debates, : 
In favour of th* Excluſive Bill, 
I bandy'd 'twixt-the two Eſtates, 
Th'effeAs of my depraved will! 
By Sabornation to the Block 
I brought a Guil:leſ5 Noble Pees ; 
And truſted others tothat Lock, 
Which coſt my Mk and me fo del, 


. 
In fine, poor profligated Wretch, 
For toindulge my Minions ſpight, 
My Sacred Conſcience | did ftretch, 
And did Old Rewley's Guards IndiQ. 
I did Efpoufe all Wickedneſs, 
And only lov'd what's purely evil ; 
In that alone was my excels ; 
Then take thy own Aſſociate Devil. 


-þ. You 
Sir Joh 
Whi 
Vive, | 


_ 4 »* 
* 


- 


Toh 

Ou London Lads rejoyce, 

And caft away your Care, 
Since with one Heart and Voice - 
| Sir Fohm is choſen Mayor, . 
The Famous Sir John Moor, 

Lord Mayor of Londen Town, 

To your Eternal Praiſe, 


lmengſt your Famous Worthies 
Who have been moſt efteem' ; 


for Sir John, Sir _ 
4. Your Honour hath Redeem'd. 
vir John he's for che Kings Righs, 


Which Rebels would deftroy, 
Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. 


3 
When with a Hide-bound Mayor, 
| The Town was in DiftraQtion, 
Wir John clapt in the Chair, . 
*uF. And cur'd the Ha#of FaGian :; 
te to the People ſhew'd | 
Their Duty and Allegianee;; 
ow to the Sacred King and Lafts 
They pay their due Obedience, 
fir George unto the People, 
ALoyal Speech did give, . 
but Sir John, Sir John, 
Your Henourdid retricve. 
fir John #5 for Allegiance, 
Which Rebels would deſtroy. 
Vive, - Vive, Virc le Roy. 
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Shall ftand 2 Subje& of Renown, 
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When thou walſt laſt,, O Zpuden, 
— Th'FaQtion and Sedition'; . 
By Whigs and Zealors are undone, 
While they were in Commitlion , 
When Treaſon like old NoZ's Brigade, 
Did Gallop through the Town, 
And Loyalty, (a tyr'd Jade) 
Had caſt her Rider down: 
The Famous Sir George Jefftrys, 
Your Charter did EET 5 
But Sir John, Sir John, 
Reſtor'd your Fame again, 
Sir John he is for Monarchy, 
Which Rebels would deftesy, 
Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. 


4» 
When the Mayor with Sheriff mounted, 
And Jealouſies contriv'd, - 
And all the Town run after, 
As if the Devil driv'd ; 
Then Famous Sir John Mooy, 
Thy Loyalty reſtor'd, 
And Noble Sir George Jeffereys, 
Who did the Ats Record; 
Sir George of all the Heroes 
Deferves the foremoſt place z 
But Sir John, Sir Fobn, 
Hath got the Sword and Mace, 
Sir John he is for Juſtice, 
Which Rebels wou'd deftrey. 
Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. 


2 
Sir Patience wou'd have the Court 
Submit unto the Czty, 
White-Hall fteop to the Change, 
And is not that a Pity ? 
Sheriff Bethel (fave Allegiance) 
Thinks nothing a Tranſgreſſion : 


f Loyal Songs, 


Sir Bob w 
And c1 


Ulbile & 


Does < 
But Sir * 
Your. 


. SrTmm rails at the Lawful Prince 


Sir Bob. at the Succeſſion ; ; 
While ftill the brave Sir George 


Does their Fury interpoſe 


«But Sir John, Sir John, 


Maintains the Royal Cauſe, 
Sir John is for His Highne(s, 

Whom Rebels would deftroy. 
Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. 


. 6 
Wir Patienceis for a Parliament, 


Sheriff Bethel a Petition 
Inſtead of an Addreſs, 
Cram'd brim full of Sed:t:on. 
vir Tow: he is for Leberty, 
Againſt Prerogative. 
Sir Bob is for the Subjefs Right, 
But will not Juſtice give, 
And brave Sir George does 9) 
All their Famous Deeds Record: 
Int Sir Fohn, Sir John, 
Your Loyaky reſtor'd. 
John he's for the IntPreff, 
Which Rebels wou'd deftroy. 
Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. 


Sir Patience he calls or Jaſtice, 
And then the wretch will ſham us, 

Sheriff Bethel he packs a Jury 
Wellvers'd in Ig1.0 am; 

vir Tom wad hang the Tory, 
And let the Wh'g go free ; 

vir Bob wou'd have a Commonweatlh, 
And cry down Monarchy. 


{bile ill the brave Sir George 


Does all their Deeds Record'; 
but Sir John, Sir John, 
Your Loyalty Reſtor d. 
Q 


$;# 


' Sir John he-is for Juffice, 
Which Rebels wou'd deftroy, 
Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. 


| 8 
And many ſuch Loyal Mayors 
As honeſt Sheriffs find ; 
Such Sheriffs find a Fury 
Will to the King be kind; 
And may the King live long, 
To rule ſuch Peeple here? 
And may ye ſuch a Lord Mayor find; 
And Sheriffs every year : 
That Traytors may receive 
The Juſtice of the Laws, 
While Sir Fohn, Sir John, 
' Maintains the Royal Caufe, 
Sir John 7s for the King ftill, 
Whom Rebels would deftoy, 
Vive, Vive, Vive le Roy. 


, Coy Jenny, and conflant Jeramy. To the Tune of, Tel 
me Fermy, &c. 


Femmy. 
T FIl me Ferry, tell me roundly, 


When-you will your heart ſurrender ? 
- Faithand troth I Love thee ſoundly, 
*Tis I that was the firſt Pretender : 
| Ne're ſay nay, nor delay, 
Here's my heart, and here*s my hand to, 
All that's mine, ſhall be thine, 
Body and Goods at thy command too 
| 74 Jenny. 
Ah! how many Maids, quoth Jexny, 
© "Have you promis'd to be true to ? 
Fie, Ithink the Devil's in ye, 
To hvg a Body ſv as you do; 
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hat d*ye do, let me go, - 
I can't abide fuch fooliſh doing ; 
Get ye gone, naughty Man, 

Fie, is this your way of Wooing? 

emny. 

Prithee Fenny don't deſpiſe me, 
. SinceT am thy Faithful Lover 
[above the Indies Prize thee, 

And my mind to thee diſcover ; 
Take no care, for I ſwear, 

Thou ſhale be my only Jewel; 
Grant Relief ro my- Grief, 
Prithee Deareſt be not cruel. 

Jenny. 

Al your words cannot deceive me, 
For I know you do bur flatter, 


For to mince upon the matter : 
Therefore know, to your Bow, 
Ewill never yield or berid to, 
For I find, words are wind, 
Whatſoever you pretend to. 


Thus at length they both conſented, 


Nothing could theſe Lovers ſever, 
And their Friends were well contented, 
They reſolv'd to love for ever ; 

They xyent, with intent, 

To the Kirk for to be Married, 

Both 1d joyn, and combine, 

Vex'd that they fo long had tarry'd. 


When your-will is gain'd, you'll leave m&- 


Loyalty unfeigned, or, the true Proteſtants Admoniti 


To an Excelent new Tune, 
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. 
Old faſt Thy Sword and Scepter James* 
{2d times are coming on, 
]he murmures that do daily riſe, 
Smell rank of Forty One. 
When SubjeRs give their King advice 
. What their Expence ſhould bz, 
It is a ſign they love no Kings, 
Or Kings themſclves would be. 


"0 
But mark the Papifts wills awhile, 
And you will find them grear, 
How w:lling they are to act a new, 
From Forty One to Eeight ; 
The World againfl them doth complain ; 
Their Cruelrties abhor, 
That take delight in curſed Plots, 
T9 raiſc up Civil War. 3 
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ey Plotted on our late troubles here, 
Though others puſhed-them on, 


hanaticks they were in the Reer, 


- And Papiſts in the Van: 


lt choſe whofirſt imbroyl'd the State; 


- Did laugh at our ſad Woes, 


en they beheld our ſtrong debate 
Turn'd to unfriendly blows. 


ill three great Natiuns ns in blool, 
And many thouſands ſlain, - 
Boſom of the Earth beltrew'd, 
Like dewy drops of Rain ; 
en was the time that Rome langh'd loud, 
And ſported wich our rage, 


ill thruſting in amongſt the Crowd, 


That did fierce Battel wage, 


$» 
inſt the Lords Anointed King, 
Perſwading *twas the way 
e Royal Power to ndught to bring, 
By killing him bore fivay ; 
his 7eſuztick Dottrine ſoon, 
(Oh Fatal for to tell) 
rampP'd upon the Sacred Crown, 
By it the Mitre fell, 


al Songs, 


6 
vs Church and State bled, whilſt Rexce's Where, 


The Scarlet Beaſt did ride, 
emany-headed FaQtiuns bore 

Her in her greateſt Pride ; 
od patiently ſuſtain'd the Yoak, 
From which they deem'd them free, 
or then Religon was a Cloak 

To cover Roguery, 


O3 
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Nor can it be more geievous ſure, 


Than when the Proud commands ; 


Of Uſurpatiou we induce, 
Curb*d by our Equals hands : 

Princes are Noble, and what they 
Impoſe we can diſguſt, 

In their Commands we God obey, 


For they diſpence Heav'ns truſt. 
8 


Then let us all bewar® in time, 
That Rome don't us deccive, 
And evermore abhor the crime 
Of ſich as ſeek Geneve : 
Let the blood-thirſty Yi/ain; all, 
And flaughter ſecking Crew, 
Of Shiſmaticks before the fall, 
_ Great Monarch juſt and true. 


9 
Then will the Nation reſt in peace, 
Both Church and State will be, 
Founded on perfe& Happineſs, 
Great JaMES's Monarchy 
Will then ics former Luſtre gain, 
Francethen will ſtand in awe. 


Who now does tryumpth ore the Main, 


Ani give ths Nations Laws 


TP -.* 


Reinember, Kings are Gods on Earth, 


For Heaven 'cis they bear Gyay, 


And ire molt Sacred from their Birth, 


Which binds us to obey : 
Then let ſuch periſh who deny 
.._ Obedience to the Laws, 
That dorepine at Majeſty, 

Or ſeck the Good old Canſe. 
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A Song uponthe King of Poland, and the Prince of the : 
Land of Promiſe, Tune, Hold fait thy Crown and 


Scepter Charles. 


I Prince, 
Poland Menſter of our Iſle 
Corruption of our Age , 
Which on my Infant hours didft file, 
"Till thou inflam'ſt the Rage 
Of my Ambitious Soul, to ſore 
Above its defil'd Sphear ; 
And Icarus-like. I now muſt loy'r; 
Transform'd into Deſpair, 


2 
Now all my Trophies of ſucceſs, 
Are in Oblivion drown'd ; 


'And none for medarcnow Addreſs, 


Where I hop'd to be Crown'd. 

[ by thy falſe blind Plozs am ſham'ld, 
Foel'd from a glorious Sway, 

Snatch*d from a Fathers Arms, and damn'd, 
Like all that diſobey. 


| 3 
Thou call'dft my neareſt Friends at Court, 
Soft, eafie, abſurd Tools, 


That Kings were but for States-mens Sport, . 


The Councel, Knaves and Fools, 

But I, poor I, find now too late, 
Your Poliſh Grace can lie 

None prov'd more weakat the foils of State 
Than poor filly Tom and I. 


4 
Now that Imperial Crown, which you, 
For me ſo fit had made, 
Is fan and broke, I know not how, 


And all our Wiles betray'd; 
O4 
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Our foul Cabals, and Wapping Treats, 
Retrench'd to.ſecret Holes : 
Treaſon the ſtrength our Greatneſs waits 
In theſe rough reared Walls. 
Poland. 
\ Thou mighty Prince, by the Ele, 
Pch* Land of Promiſe ſways ; 
Thy tim'rous Soul is the defe& 
OF our declining days. 
What brighter proſpe& can'> propoſe, 
To magnifie thy Name, 
Than Hearts and Arms & Power of thoſe, 
T hat rule both Law and Fame ? 


- 6 
The Ruſtick Swains want nct the word, 
No Magazines, nor Horſe, 
*Zounds Sixty Thouſand by the Sword, 
Defy both Fate and Curſe. 
They 1 lay Three Kingdoms.at our Feet, 
In Blood and mangled Brains ; 


Then the Train-Bands, Crinque- Ports & Fleet, 


Ar our Command remains, 


Though Rowley and his | Brother joyns, 
And Wheel around-the-Park : 

Like two Yoak't Oxen, tug and twine 
*Gainſt our Deſigns i*rh* dark, 

And wiſely weigh; their Wits have wrought 
Our Potent Partners fall 

Thar Conquelt muſt be dearer bought, 
Elſe Towy Hangs for all. 


8 
We have reſerv'd Machines in Storc, 
To raife more daring Flames, 
Thap Mortals e're Conſpir'd before; 
Or Damned Furies Frames, 
If e're a Parliament be call'd, 
Our Repreſentatives there 
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Shall ſcorn to be out-box*d or bawl'd, 
In Countrey, Toivn, or Shire. 


9 
Then every Member-of the Cruſe, 
Amidit the Rabble Rude, 
Who ſhall decide the Pol with blows, 
And quaſh the Tory Crowd, 
Then ſtick to Trme, whillt ads are hot, 
Our Force tagether brings : 
If this beſt Pl27, arlaft fail nor, 
By C/ri/?, we'll both be Kings ! 
The Plotting-Cards rcvit?d, or the New Game of Fort 
One. Tung, Fl reil thee Dic&, &c. 
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I 
Ts cut 2g2in; the Game s not dyrne, 
ihough ftrangely yet the Cards have run, 
a: if they pack d had- becn : 
Moſt I1kely are to loſe ; and fay, 
They knoiy not what's pon bett ro peay ; 
Such ſkufiling nc're was fern, 


all _- 
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223+ No wonder now-a-days,. 
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Ecok well (my Maſters) to your hits, 

nd hzve about you all your Wes; 
For high the Play docs run : 

Three Kingaoms now at ſtake do lie, 

- - And Rock; all Hocus-tricks do try, 

Taat ye may be undone. 


3 
On Clubs and Spades ſome wholly betr, 
For they the moſt are like ro get ; 
Whilſt Hearts in vain contelt, 
And Diamonas too; (unto their coſt 
That have them) ſure are to be loſt : 
The Blacke#t Cards are beſt. 


God bleſs all K:ngs ls Barons tho? now 

The beſt Coat-Cargs, (the Lordknows how) 
Art this prepoſttous Gam?, 

Are likeall to commanded be, 

And 1rum:pt with all their Royalty. 


Byevery Knaviſh Pam-«-- 


So Hewſon blind (tho' 5 be dead) 
Alive, was by blind Fortune lcd, 
And {t]l did winning go; 
And ever ſince we find; that he 
Sweeps all with his Effigie, - 
The great:Pamphilio. 
| a. 
Nay, Trays and Duces, which were deem'd 
The baſeſt Cards, are noi cſtee:11'd 
Prime ones, to win the day; 
He that {you fee) ro gain the Prize, 
' For Kings and Qzeens you mult deſpiſe, 
And Honours throiy away. 


Thus the beſt Cards are now th: worſt, 
And what was Laſt-is become 7 |? : 
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The no ropſ] Irvey lies 3 
And (as 'twere, Fug '4 with Contrate) 
Ar loſing Load*em Plays. 


The =-u Part. 


| His is like ſome Futopion Game, 
Where Servant-Majds control their Dame, 


And Kingsare Subjes made: 
Felons, their Fuages do Indi& ; 
And hea Tr aytor is down-right, 
Who falſly is betray'd. 
2 
A Dunce, who never took Degrees, 
- But ſuch aslead to Villanies, 
A DoFor is moſt ſound : 
And who, to furniſh his own want, 
Can ſeize Gold Croſs, or Silver Saint, 
A Juſtice is Renown'd. 


ER 
Who Horſe to Battel neyer led, 
But has with many Horſes fled 
Our of of his Neighbours Field, w 
A Captainwas ; and with his ord F 
Kills more, than with his duller Sw6r& _ 2 
He ever made to yie{d. 


2 
A Villain who can cheat his Lurd, 
Gets Chains of Gold inſtead of Cord, -, 
And is from Priſon freed ; 
For Him, who ſays he Murder'a, has 
A Pardsn, both for that does pals, 
And zll that e*rche _ t 


Who for foul Crimes and Prgoviery 
Has worn the Tak of Pillories, 
And has been Wipe about. -. 


ff 
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. If he but add new Per jury, 
He wipes of paſt Iniquity ; 


And ſpeaks Truth REP doubt. 1 


He that had rather cho: K to die, 
"Than to redeem kis life with lie, 

Is.ch* only Perjur'd Rogue : 
And'th:y who dammthemſelves to live, 
Sure ſigns of their Probation give, 

For they'r the Saints in Vogue. 


Then Play away, "d go0d Country-man,) 
What Hand's the beſt, is now moit plain ; - 
And boldly thou may*ſt Stake : 
A Pack of Knaves together get, 
And never doubt to win the Set ; 
For they, the Yall will make. 


The Kings Health, ſez to Farincl's Groynads. In fix Parts 


' © Firſt Strain. 
Oy to Great Ceſ3r, 
F Long Life, Love and Pleaſure ; 
*fis a Health that Divme is, 
Fillthe. Bowl high as mine is;. 
none fear a Feaver, . 
. '” But cake'it off: thus Boys ; 
| LetcheKinglive for ever, 
"Tis Sided fox us Boys. | . 


Second Strain. 


Ry all the Loyal, . 
© Defy all, 


£G:ve denial ; 


| | Bun. thipks his Glafs too big here, - 


Darts 
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"A Collefion of Loyal Songs, 30@r- 
Nor any Prig here, 
Or Sneaking Whig hers, 
Of Cripple Teny's Crew, 
That now looks blexy, 
His Meart akes too, 
The T-p won't do, 
His Zeal fo true, 
And ProjeQs new, 
111 Fate does now purſue, by 
Third Strain. : 
Et Tories Guard the Ki 'ng, 
Let Whigs.in-Halters ſying ;, 
= Pilk and Shute be ſhant'd, 
Let Bugg ring O2zes be damn's ; 
Let Cheating, Player be nick'd; 
The turn=coat Scribe be kick's ; 
Let Rebel C:zy Dons 
Ne'r beget their Sons; 
Let ev'ry Whiggi/h Peer, 
That Rapes a Lady fair, 
And leaves his only Dear 
The Sheets to gnaw and tear, 
Be puniſh'd out of hand, | 
And forc'd to pawn his Land... 
T'attone the grand Aﬀair, 
Fourth Strain. C 
Reat James, l:ike Fehovah, ſpares thoſe would un- © -- 
(King Him © 
And warms with His Graces the V:pers that iting-Hj \ ek 
Till Crown'd with jult Anger, the Rebels He ſeizegyt- 
Thus Leaven can thunder when ever it pleaſes, OH «8 
Tige 13 5d 
Pike tothe Duke fl, fill up the Glaſs,  - | 
The Son of -our Martyr bclov'd 0 of. the. Kiyg ; 
Envy'd and Loy'd. 
Yet Blefs'4 from aboye, 
"Brevr' by au PR under his Wing., 


4 Culletiion of Loyal Songs, 


ixth Strain 


= Aion and Folly, Wh 
= TK" And State Melancholly, ; The 
5 With Tony in Whigland for ever ſhall dwell; And 
Let Wit, Wine, and Beauty, He | 

Then teach us our Duty, Car 

For none Cre can Love, or be Wiſe and Rebel, And 


Advice ” the City, or the Whigs Loyalty: 
To a Theorbo, 
4 


/ 
Emember.ye Whifts vide was formerly done, 
Remember your Miſchiefs in Forty and One, 7 
When Friend oppos'd Friend, and Father the Son, 
Then, then the Old Caſe went rarely on ; Rel 
The Cap ſat a loft, and low was the Crown, . Thi 
The Rabble got up, and the Nobles went down ; Op] 
bo Lay Elders in Tubs, Anc 
'Ruld Biſhops im Robes, Foo 
Who mourn'd the, ſad Fare Wit 
And dreadful Diſaſter, 
Of their Royal Maſter, 
By Rebels betray'd. 
E-- ries London be wiſe, aud b-ﬀe their. Power, 
p And lit them Ply the Old Game 70 more ; 


Hang, hang up the Shrieves 
Thoſe Bnboons in Power, | 
Theſe Popular Thieve: 

3 - Fh: fe Rats of the Tover, 

ES Whoſe Canting Tale the Rabble belicwes, 

It In a buiry, and never ſery 


Merrily they go on, ; 

Fy for ſhame, L 

We're too tame. Fit te they lame the Combat ; 4 {d 
Tan, ta,ra;ra, ra, *| * ' Ani 

Tan, ta, ra, ra,ra; #- Wl 

Dab, a dub, ani let the Drum beat, Or 
The firong Militia guard the Throne. 2 When For 


— % 


XUM 


Vhen 


XUM ' 


| Theſe Villains ſwear all's for the guod of their Prince : 
Oppoſe our Ele#ions, to ſhew what they dare, I 


' And they talk there will be or rkre2 more Sir, , 


A Collelion of Loyal S . '% b - *5 - 


When Fa#:on poſſeſſes the popular Voice, 
The Caufe is ſupply*d ill with Non-ſence and Noiſe, - 
And Tony their Speaker, the Rabble leads on, 
He knows if we proſper, that he muſt then run. 
Carolina muſt be his next Station of eaſe, 
And Loudon be rid of her worſt Diſeaſe, 
From Plots and from 8piesg 
From Treaſon and Lies, 
We ſhall ever be free, . 
And the Law ſhall be able, ©: 
To puniſh a Rebel 
As. cunning as he. e 
Then London be wiſe, &c. © 


3. 
Rebellion r.e're wanted a Loyal pretence; 


And lofing their Charter, Arreſtthe Lord Mayor; 

Fool 7erks was the firſt o'th? Cuckoldy Crew, : 

With E/7s, and Jeykel, and Hubland the Few ; Fe 
Fam*d Sparks of the Town, es 
For Wealth and Renown, X 
Give the Devil his due, 
And as we fear, 
Had their Sovereign been there; 
Th had Arreſted-him too. 

Then London be wiſe. ac. 


The Weſt-Country-man's Song at & Wedding: 
' Lf F 
7 , . 
- PP hearty wounds, Vic not to Plowing, notT Sir, 
'ecauſeI hear there*s ſach hard doings hard by Six. .- 
{homas the Minfircl, he's gone twinkling before Sir, 
Who the Raz can mind either ®y27d or Bail Sin, 
Or any thing at all Sir, 


For thinking of Drinking th HaJ Sir, Egad- x 
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304 A Colle0n of Loyal Songs. 
E'gad not I, let Maſter fret it and ftorm it, 

I am refſqlvid; I'rfi fure there can beno harm in ; 
Who would loſe the zight of Laſſes and Pages, 
And pretty little Sue, when ſhe ever ingages ? 
E'gad not I, I'd rather loſeall my Wages. 


2 

There's my Lord has got the curiouſeſt Daughter, 

Look but on her, ſhe'll make the Chops on thee water. 

This is the Day the Ladies areall about her, 

Zometo feed her, zome to dreſs her, and clout her, 

Ods bud, ſhe*s grown the veateſt, theneateſt, rhe ſweeteſt 

The prety'lt little rouge,& all mendo ſay thedif:reereſt, 
" There's ne're a Girl that wears a head in the Nation, 

But muſt give place ſince Mrs. Betty's Creation, - 

She's zo good, zo witty, 20 pretty to pleaſe ye ; 

Zo charitable kind, zo curtious and loving, and eafie, 

That I'ſe bound to make a Maid of my Mother, 

If London Town cane're fend down zuch another. 


3 

Next my Lady in her gallant Apparel, 
ſe not forget the thundring thumping Parvrel, 
There's ſuch drink, the ſtrongeſt head can't bcar ir, 
"Twill make 2 Vool of Zack, or Wh#ite-Wine, or Claret, 
And ſuch plenty that zo or 30 good Vellouys, 
May tipp!e off their Cups until they lie do;yn on their 

[ Pillows. [head zo 
Then hit off thy 7-0ck and don't ftond ſcratching thy 
For thither I'll go, Ods Wornds, becauſe I've zed zo. 


) 


The Dyet of Cowly. 
Ow, now my Love, the greare(t Oath that is, 
N None loves you half fo well as I, 
I dunot ack your Love for this, 
Bat for Heawen's believe me or I die; 
No ferrant e*re but did cclerve, 
His Maſter ould believ: that he does ferce; 
Ang. 111 ask no more wages tho? I tarve. 


, 


( 


Both P# 
By el 


; Propert 


__ Law: 
With ol 
From 


Confour 
Who 
Since to 
And k 
Monarch 
Loyal, 
And Dag 
That | 
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þ 4 
of 
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4: 'Tis no Juxurious Diet ; this, and ſure, 


I can't by*t too luſty prove, 

Yet ſhall it willingly endure; 

If I can but keep together Life and Love, 
Being your Priſoner, and your ſlave; 

1 do not Feaſts nor Banquets love to have, 
A little Bread and Water's all I crave. 


On a fighof Pity, Ia Wn. can live ; 
One tear-will keep me twenty at leaſt; 
Fifty, a gentle look will give ; gol 

A hundred, on one kind word [I'll Feaſt : 
A thouſa:id more added be, 

If you an inclination have for me ; 

And all beyond is vaſt Eternity. 


- The Diſcoverers Diſcover'd. To # new Tune, 


, 


'Y 
Own Diſcovercers, who ſo long have Plitted, 
With holy fhams to gull the Nation, 
Both Peer and Prelate they uſcleſs Voted, 
By the old Babes of Reformation: 


| Property's all their cry, Rights and Freedom, 


Laws and Religion they pull down, 
With old Inteſtine Lanceto bleed them, 
From LawneSleev'd Prelateto Purple Throne. 


3 
Confound the Hypocrites, Brumighams Royal, 
Who think Alegiaxce a tranſgreſlion ; 
Since to oppoſe the King is counted Loyal, 
And to rail high at the Succeſſion: 
Monarchy*s Tyranny, Juſtice is cruct, 
Loyalifts, Tories, and Rory Knaves, 
And Dagon's Liberty's a Jewel, 
That we again may be Brewers Slaves. 
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2 


Drink, drink, my Boys-fince Plotting is in Seaſon, 

And none Loyalcall'd but bufic Brats of Fa#on, 
Rome, Rome, no more thy Holy Treaſon 

We have thoſe at home of more Divine Extrattiog, 

We have Peers and Parſons, Smiths, and Coopers too, 

Carpenters and Foyners of the Reformation ; 
All your Brcod of Cloifter'd Feſuits out-do, 

To reduce te Duty a divided Nation. 


3 

| Let Whigs and Zealots dabble deep in Treaſon, 

And ſuck from the Sp:zgot Heavenly Revelation; 
We inthe Glaſs will find more {lid Reaſon, 

And our hearts inflam'd with nobler Inquiſit:on, 
Let them boaſt of honeſt Brun.ighams and true ; 

And with thoſe Compoſe the Kirk and Seperation, 
We have honeſt Tories, Tom, Dick, and Hugh, 

We'll drink on and do more ſevice for the Nation. 


Five years Sham-Plors diſcever'd in ene true one. To the 
Twne of, 1 told young Jenny, &c. 


o 
Ow Innocent Blood's almoſt forgot, 

; N We have found the original grounds of the Plof, 

Now every Moon-blind Rebel may know, 
That Providence ſces our Actions below. 
Now Oare; for Pegs, may pack up's Awls, 
And there inform his Maſter, 
To furniſh Rooms, make fire in the Halls 
For Company that comes after. 


2 
Theſe are not like our Blots of Old, 
When Evidence ſwore for Silver and Gold. 

There are ne Armies under ground, 
No ſham Magazine that ne're were found ; 


XUM 
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on, 
1971, 
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To the 


> Plop, 


A ColleBion of wy Ne” 

No Spaniſh Pilgrims, and Black-Bills, 

But open profeſs*'d Traytors ; 

Where Perjury ſpares, the Sword it kills, 

Theſe are our Saint-like _ 


Theſe are the Blades, dereQed by Laws ; 
In contempt of Juſtice decide it wich bloys, 
Theſe are the Blood-hounds of our age, 
That brought our late Monarch upon the Stage; 
Yet theſe more Barbarous Brutes of ours, 
Would marther both King and's Brother, 
And lay the Guilt at Innocent Doors; 
Agd till continue the Murder. 


4 

From thence the Sacrifice begins, 
To Maſſacre others for their own Sins: - 
And this has been the Plots ſupport ; 
Firſt made in the City, then forc'd on the Court, 
But now the Myſtery? s brought to light, 
True Innocence is no protection: 
Surpriſing Rebels dare not fight ; 
Their Souls are ImperfeQions, 


$ 

If they had Putcher'd the Royal Line, 
To murder its Friends they were to joyn ; 
The like was never on Record, 
In the wide Wilderneſs of the World ; 
To Rob the Kingdom of all that's good, 
And none but Rebels ſurviving, 
To Lord it o're three Nations in Blood ; 
Each tobe an Olzver ſtriving. 


6 
The Saddle is now on the right Horſe, 
The Whig muft mount for Tyburn in courſe : 
For theſe can be no falſe Allarms; 
We have their Confeſſion : the. Men and their Arms. 
Makes Catchperceive his Harveſt is near, 
He ſwears, if his Horſe donot fail him, 


He'll 


30s A" Collefion of Loyal Song}, 
He'll not take a Thouſand Pound this year, 
For what hs Trade may avail him. 


A Song upon Information. To the Tune of, Conventiles 


are grown ſo brief. 


I 
| yrmairny. of late*s anotable Trade: 
For he that his Neighbour intends to invade, 
May pack him to Tyburn, (no more's to be {aid) 
Suck power hath Informat/on. 
Be good, and be juſt, and hght for your Kirg, . 
Or ſtand for your Countries Honour; 
You're ſure by preciſe Informatien to ſwing : 


Such Spells ſhe hath gor upon her. 


2 
To Six Hunared and Sixty, from Forty One, 
She left not a Biſhop or Clergy-man ; 
But compell'd both Church and Stare to run; 
By the ſtrength of the Non-Conformiſt. 
The Dean and Chapter, Scepter and Crown, 
(The Lords and Commons ſnarling) 
By bleſt 1formation came tumbling down : 
Fair Fruits of an vver-long parling. 


3 

*T was this that ſummon'd the Bodkins all, 

The Thimbles and Spoons to the City-Hal, 

When St. Hugh to the Babes of Grace did call, 
To prop up the Cauſe that was finking, 

This made the Cobler take the Sword, 
The Pedler and the Weaver : 

By the pow'r of the Spirit, and not by the Wore, 
Made the Tjuker wear Cloak and Beaver. 


"Tis Informatiorn from Paladelid, 

Made Jeſuits, Fryers and Monks to bleed, 

Recap'tares Lords; and what not (indeed) 

Doth ſuch damnable Information. In. 
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4 ColletHion of Loyal Songs, 

In Cities bariit, and ſtick not to-boaſt, 
Without any mincing or ſcruple, 

Of Forty thouſand Black-Bills'by the Poft, 
Brought in with the Devils Pupil. 


b) 
This Imp with her Jealoulies and Fears, 
Puts all Men together by the Ears, 
Strikes at Religion, and Kingdoms tears:; 
By Voting againſt the BROTHER. 
This makes Abhorrers, makes Lord proteſt. 
They know not why, nor wherefore : 
This ſtrikes at Succeſſion, but aims at the reſt ; 
Pray:look about you therefore, 
6 
This rajſerh Armies in the Air, 
Imagining more than you need have to fear, 
Keeps Horſe under ground, and Armies to tear 
The Cities and Towns in ſunder, 
'Tis this made the Knight ro Newark run, 
With his Fidaus Achates behind him ; 
Who bronghr for the Father one more like the Son, 
The Dewil and Zeal did fo blind him. 
« 


It Whips, itStrips, it vgs, it draws; 

It Pillories alſo without any cauſe, 

By Fallly Informing the Judges and Laws, 
With a trick from Salamanca : 

This hur!y-burlies all the Town, 
Makes Smith and Harris pra:ttle ; 

Who ſpare neither Caſſock, Cloak, nor Gown, 
Ia their paltry tittle tattle. 


8 
Tis Information affrights us all, 
By Information weriſe and fall, 
Without Information there's no Plot at all; 
And all is but Injormation 
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| Or beg his Nvetss, and venture a Drowning, 
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| # Loval Son 
- - That Pickering fiood in the Park with 2 Gun 
' And Godfrey by. Berry was ftrangl'd; 
"Twas by Information ſuch ſtories begnn, 
Which the Nation ſo much have Entangl'd. 


.The Pot-Companions, or Drinking and Smoaking pre- ; 
fer'd before Caballing and Plotting. Tune, Thus all 


the day long we're frolick and gay, &c. 


AASB | 
Ome make a good Toaſt, and ftir up the fire, 
And fill the great Tankard of what we admire: 
Then bring in a Paper of excellent Fogoe, 


That we may perfume the whole houſe with the hogoe; 


And herc ler ug fit, like honeſt brave Fellows, 


. That neither are Tories nor Whigs in an Ale-houle. 


Hind here let us ſit, like honeſt brave Fellows, &C- 


2 

We'll raiſeno diſputes of the Church or the State, 
To waken the Plz,. which has ſlept out its date ; 
Nor,came ve to/treat.of the Cities great Charter, 
But only to drink to the Sons of the Martyr; 
For better it is to be honeſtly ſotting, 
Than to live to be hang'd for Caballing and Plotting. 

For better it i to behoneſily ſotting, &c, ) 


% k ; . A ; - * 
Since Freedom or Death is not it@ur power, 


What bave,ye todo with the Lords in the Tower ? 

We'll leaye them to Juſtice, let thar-take irs: courſe, 

And ſet; exery faddle uponthe right Horſe; 

'Tho® the Witneſe; fade, and the Ploz's almoſt rotten, 

Yer Presbyter Jack willne're be forgotten, : 
-Though the Witneſſes fade, . &c. ' 


| 4. | 
We have nothing to-do with the Feuds of the Nation, 


With Old Magza Charta, northe Aſſociation: * 
Let Shaft bury fancy himſelf tobe Crowging, 


Pe . 


"Let Titus ſwear on, and raiſe up 
"That's nothing to us, let the Saints have their Glory, 
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his ſtory : 


_ 


Let Titus ſwear on, &c. 7 


'Tho' theSpaniards werelanded which Bedlerecounteds 


And all theCommiſſions whichOars gave were mounted; 
And little Dow John'did lead theſe brave Fellows, 


"The Devil a foot would we ſtir frem the 'Ale-houle. 


'Whenthey have rais'd Armies by praying & winking, | 
"Tis we that maintain *emwith ſmoaking and drinking. 
When they have raii'd Armies, &cC> 


6 1 
"Then away to the King, let'the Tankard go round, 
May the Plots and the Plotters each other confound ; 
To His Highneſs the Duke and His Royal Sncceſſors, 
And every Member of Loyal Addrefſers; -* 
To the hone(t Lord Mayor, & alt other old Chriſtians ; 
But guard us, good Lord, fret theſe whining Philiſtinsg 
To the honeſt Lord Mayor, *&c. & 


e 
Amorous Jockey, 'vr Nelding Jenny. 
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ny my blitheft Maid, 5 6s 
Prithee liten to my true Lars; 
I am 2 bony Lad, 
Gang along with me to yonder Brow: 
Au the Bovghs ſhall ſhade us round, 

While the Nightingale and Linnet 
Teach us how the Lad the Laſs may woo ; 
Come & I'll ſhew my Jenny what to do. 

" By 


* Then foll many a thing, 


I can Dance and Em 
I many a Song can ſing 
Pirch the Bar, 62% x I cnn Wreſtle too : 
The bannieft Laſs of an our toon, 
Gave me Bead-Lace, and Kerchefs many, 


ly Jenny *rwas could win, 
Poly fe from au the Lafles of the Green. 


| 1 
Then lig thee doon my Bearn, 


ſe not ſpoil t hy gawdy ſhining Goon, 
I'fe make a Bed of Fearn, 
- And I'ſe gently preſs my Jenny doon. 
Let melift thy Pericoat, 
"And ebiy Rerchenthar bides thy Boſnm: 
Shew thy, naked Beauries there, 

"JO $ wy the Laſs that I adere. 


4 
"ſhall hte : repent; 
For I'ſe bravely will behave me, 
Bur toher hearts content, 
Scnd mere pleaſure back than ſhe gaveme: 
Then tig thetdoon Jenny my Dear, 
Apts ill lay my ſelf upon, - 


Rever was Jels.cauſe of fear, 


© Nor Jenny e're ſhall ſay [ am undone. 


3+ Her Anſwer. 
+3 $9cko7 fa weel complear our Blifs, 
+ I'ſe may, juſtly fear he can undo 

yy poor harmleſs Maid, 

Whoever he pretends to woo : 

bur gin my Jockey lovesme beſt, i 
| 1c not wreſtle long to faw doon, 
Hee fa much Love fa wee! expreſh 

I'ſc forgive thee moiling my gay Goon: 


'< 
{Then looking inher Eyes, 
Now Jenny, now, quoth he's the hour, 
the bluſhing Jockey cries, | 
Geud Sir uſe her kindly in yere power: 
The Storm was-now no more. 
For Jockey fell a kifling of hee Kyes, 
And gave the combare o're, : . 
Before poor Fenny had a mind to riſe. 


7 
Then with « figh ſhe cry'd, 
1s this your mighty bleſſing you adore ? 
Was it for this you dy'd ? 
- And-now you have it, will die no more; 
fither convince me of the ſame, ny 
Or elſe your words ne mere I'ſe credit, 
Thea try your $kill tro me again, 
Or 1 ſhall ſycar that my poor Jockey is Wedded. 


- 


The preſent State of -England, Tune, It wasia the 
> . prime of Cucumber time, 


\ þ 27S - 
dk Prechyter's up, and hopes at one ſwoop, 
To ſwallow King, Biſhops, and all-e. 
The Mizre and Crown mult both tumble down, 
Or the Kingdom, he tel's you, will {all a, , 
P Sure 


a - 


"if | Coletien uf Loyal Songs. 


Sure 'tis a hard Fate, rhat to. Prop up the State, * Wl En 


We muſt pull down the Srate-Religion : The 
But the Saints havea-new ane, more holy & true one\f. 

Compos'd.of Fox and $7.8 Old N 

To 

An Engine they've got, call'd 2 damn'd Popiſh Plot, WThus r 

Which will bring in a Thoreuw Reformation : Sure 


Which tho't be half Fable, ir mads all.the poor Rabbly ow” 1 
And puts out of wits half the Nation. Any 
Thus their work*s quickly done, for each Mothers Sou But if 


That to the Church or the King is Loyal, To 

- Shall freight be indiQed, or elſe be ſore frighted; 
To be brought to ther Fiery Tryal, Thus m 
3 But 
. *Tis no more, but pretend he's. to Pep 7y a Friend, Which 
The Brethren cry aloud he's a Tr ator, And. 
And their Evidences bring againſt him pretences, and ey? 
And all of a Treaſon'ble Nature. And 1 
Th Impeachers are ſuch, ſo Honourable and Rich, ohelp 
That no Bribe can to Fa//beed invite 'em ; With 
Tho' they contradi@ themſelves and ev'ry bedy elſe, nd tho! 
A good luſty Vote can right 'em. Do Pr 
Their be 


No matter for blood, their Oaths ſhall tand good, þ Andtt 
In deſpight of all circumſtances : 


The Ciry-Cabals ſay they cannot ſwear falſe, ſean wh 
And each Pamphlet their Honour enhances, And at 
Who dares to deny bur one fingle lie, ) he Coxc 
Of the many they ſwear on their credit, While 
Muſt down. on his knees, is rebuk'd and pays Fees ; fc Papi} 
And muſt cry Peccavi, uy did it, And m; 

it let 2-7 

If any*s fo bold their tricks to unfold, The Ch 


Or offers to prove them Lyars, * ; 
Strait up ſteps another, and ſwears for Rogues-Brotht 

And flings the poor wretch in the Bryars, 
Thus Villains, about ten, the worſt ſcum of Men, 
(While the Godly Party maintain'em ; 


| 4 Coledionof Loyil Songs. Irf 
% JA EnglenddoGovern,and eachſuch a Sov*yyign, 
Se þ "The King mult not ſpeak againſt 'em. 
ve neg. o 
gold No7 and's Dad Niek, havetaught 'em atric 

To make Plets, and then to reveal **m; bs 
| Phot, FThus runs round the Jigg of a Politick Whig, 
- Sure Pardon if they don't conceal %em. 
RabbligThen inſpir'd they bring in for ſad men of ſin, - 
| Any one that is Honeſt and Loyal : 
ers Sonfbut if Pardon's deny'd, all flock on tz, fide, 

To Kettor the Mercy-Royal. 


ted 1 ” 
Thus moſt men. for fears dare not for their Ears, 
But 1hig and his Rout to ſecond, 

iend, Which if they refuſe, they're far worſe than Jews, 
And Papiſſs and Traytors are reckeon'd : 

es, '"JAnd ev*ry poor Ape who for changes does gape, 
And tobe prefer'd by the Parry, 

ch, ohelp Good Old Canfe wide ftretch _his lean Jaws, 
With loud lies to ſhew himſelf hearty. 

y elſe, ndthoſe Worthies three, Cave, Pile, and Langley, 
Do Publiſh as faſt as they make them, 

Their being in Print, ſignifies ſomething in'r, 
od, | Andthe Rabble for Goſpel miſtake them. 


8, | 
ſean while Pendant laughs, and at Byter ſcoffs, 
And at's hot#headed Zeal does flout-a 
y he Coxcomb to ſee-thus ſhaking the Tree, 
| While he's ready to gather the Fruit-a. 
es ; ft Papiſts be hang'd, and Presbyters da mn'd, 
And may goggle-ey'd Travtors all perifh, _ 
tt let zrue hearts all fing, long live Feames our King, 
The Church and the Stateto cheriſh. 


— 21s A ColeBiondf Loyal Songs. 
F Raree Show, or the Tpue Proteftant-Proceſſion. Tx 
The Nothumberland-man. eſe 
pme 3 
T - Whey c 
His is the Cabs! of ſome Proteflant Lords, Ye..oq 
A forging the turn that not long fince they | 
Here 5--.--#02: fitteth, 2nd ſearcheth Record', 


To find flaws in good _—_ and varniſh the bad. 


hy, 


is is 
Vhere 


This is the Lord Tony char Ally fits here ; Fl go 

- Whoto ſham and contrive has never deny 'd; 
Aad rather than th* Ceuſe ſhould fall thro? his fear, TON, 
He'll let out Rebelion by broaching his ſide. The fal 


3 They?11 
This is popular Perkin that ſmirks and looks gay, F 
: The Women extel the Spark np to th' Skie : 
IF Nono Dances with fo great a Grace, as they ſay, fre « 
Yet ſome body thinks that he ___ too high. That th 


; I 
Here flouriſhing Eſexthe D—_ o'th' Gang, 4 jw 


With Rhetorical Artifice fancies fine things, dg 
Firſt vainiy Compoſeth a talking Harange, Theſe 2 
Then fofters 2 Villain in Libelling Kings. That /; 
; $ : id leſt 
Here's Dofer Informant, that never would flick, fy, 
To Traffick in Oaths, or tell a State Lie; FAY 
Obſerve how he firks all the Jeſuits about, That Li 
Firſt blew on a Beuk, and ſo Papifi; God be we ye. Je filly 
To mak 


6. 

Here's Wilmore, that's troubl'd with ſcruples, & {lik 
His C:t/zexs Conſ. tence is nice and demure, 
A Traytcr $Inditted for Treas'nable things, Theſe ar 
But he tells you *is falſe, he's Proteſtant ſure. They'11 1 

There's « 
Theſe are ſome ſage Citizens ;chat you ſre there, MoScrib 
Who, (our of their Zeal all our Rights to maintait 
"as And to keepout all Slav'ry have taken a carc, 
To ;ut up in the ſtreets twoPolts and a Chain, 


Link 


TThat*s tf 
nat ma 
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s | 
on. Twp 0 
Wheſe are fome Apprentices ſtill do retain 

ome Tenets, their Maſters approve and allow ; 
Phey come to direQ a wile Monarch to Reign, 


av : + cad of ſweeping of Shop, and cleaning of Shoes, 


bl 
is is the Committee where Grievance is ſcann'd, 
Where Monſtrous dangers that threat'n the State, 
200d Service is here by ſuſpition trepan'd, 
d Allegiance is reckon'd Malignancy trait. 


he bad, 


5 10 
s fear, ſrre's the Synod of Saints, that will omerimes refreſh ; 


The fallings of Nature with means of their own; 
They?11 Preach you the Mortificatien of Fleſh, 
Fith Tycs up to Heaven, and Breeches let down. 


82)» 
ay, 


l. 


I1 | 
Theſe are the Cabel of the Covenanteers, 
That think they maintain the Religion the beſt, 
by pulling down Churches and their Overſeers, 
nd routing the Defender of Faith with the reſt, 


I 
9 


12 
Theſe are the remains of the Leveling Rump, 
That fink in the Houſe, and freſh Commons annoy, = 
nd leit the right James ſhould be turn'd-up zrwmp 3 
They cry out,s#Conrt Cords fill their Gaming deſtroy, 


13 
That Lumber of Truwprey buzzing about, 
e filly Subſcribers that comes at firſt daſh, 
| Fo make up a large OO_ Ront 
f Link-beys, and all ſuch trye ProteFant Traſh, 


14 be 
Theſe are the Huckſters that Treaſon retail : 
They'l1 ſell you a Sheet with a Pexyworth in'r, 
There's our Courantier Care, and never will fail, 
JſoScribble, while Langley dares publiſh and Print, 


ere, 
ntait 
'C, 
in, 
8 


5 
Jſhat*s the Club of a pack of Ingenious Friends, 
nat made Charles n Scoth-Pealer i'th' Raree-Show,: - 


8 Colle8ion of Loyat Songs. 
"And [ hope that our Monarch, to make *em amends; 
Will give them a-yard of St. Fohnſons or two. 


Ow the Throat- cutter of SEE -napes-lane, Tine, 
Hang ſorrow, caſt away Care. 


-- i 
Here is an old ſtory 
| That's much to the Glory 
Q © one who was cal!'d Sqphyrus; 
Who'e Feats may be read, 
Though the Man be dead, 
By any thatare defirous, 


221 +: 4 
This Man had 2 Noſe 
(As you may tuppole) 
In the middle of his Face ; 
But he cut it off clear, 
Like a brave Cavalier, 
To get the Kings good Grace. 


Fo . 3 
The manner-is known, 
So we'll lct that alone 
+ Yet by the way you muſt note, 
Though he flaſhed his Face 
In a dangerous place, 
He had a gheae care of bis Throat; 


Kor pill any Man Fug 
This Wight to compare 


Who, by cutting his Threat, 
Grew a Man of great note, 
And purchas'd Eternal Fame, 


With a Heroethart | can name; ; | 


Sephyras did well; - 
But:He doth exce), 
Af. he be but right underſteod : 


4.8 


zmends ; 


”, Tug, 


Þ As the Noſe on ones Face, 


;$0.he uſerb his Throat 
For the People to Yore ; 


-For cutting his Threat, 


a : | "gl F550 [ va <7 . 5 fy 1 's, "" 7 
For *tis a plain caſe \ 


It, was done for phe Peoples good. 
— 6 th Sprgar—ancs 37 of FW 
he defign wis'brave, | - 
The Peopte tofave; - ©" 


-> 


Bur the Fiend that repines, 5 
"At all good Defigns, & 


Did hindexit to ſucceed; _ 


» Rs 7 
For his hand bei 
To ſpilt rhe taft {2g 
Ot the Peoples ſaving Blood, 
He made him flinch 
But the other Inch ; 
And fo prevented the geod. 

YL 


Yet ſome are ſo wicked, to hope 
This obliging Knife 

(Though ir-then ſpar'd his life) 

Has mark'd a fair place for the Rope, 


be | 
Now, whoever bears ſpleen 
To the King or the Queen, 

Or to James the Duke of Tork ; 
He ſhall have my Yote 


Provided he'll perfe& the work, 


a - A _ "ov 'Loyal Sona 


Þ Once 5 Kunis driem. To the Vane of, Sike a Wik 
2s Willy had. | 
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Ike a life as Titus led, 
As Titus led, as Tiras led ; 
When Laird was Raſcal, Lady Fade, . 
He?ll never lead again Joe: 
Commiſſions and Black: Bills he had, 
which did nphaue the _— -Trade, 
And au tho Land Þlay'd þ 7 go mad, 
The like was never ſeen Foe. 
He ſwore itout through thick and thin, 
Through twa Inch Beurd ſaw 2u within, 
And for the F-uth pawn'd Say! and Skin, 
Moſt deftly done of. him Joe, 


And yer fill you. cry forbear, # 


' ColeRion of Loyal | 


His Pilgrims and his Navatins 
}, His Pilgrims, &c. 
{ Prepar'd for Pape and Prelates ſleeves, 
He'll never ſee again Joe, 
Before the Ples ran Retrogade, 
Then ev'ry Bully was a Blade, 


| And Scepter level d with the Spade, 


The like was never ſeen Foe.” 
Had weprevail'd againſt the Duke, 
I will be ſworn upon a Beuk, © 
He'd done the rett by hexk or ek,” 
. And au had becnour ain Jae. 


? 
Sike a Trade as Tiursdrave, 
' As Titus drave, c.. 


| When theſe 3 Nations he did ſave, . 


He'll never drive again Joey 
Ten. Pounds a week he did receive, 

And mucKkle mair the. Godly gave, . - 
And there was naught but ask and have, , 
The like was never ſeen. oe. .. 

But toTyburn, Titus trigs, 
In company of th* Godly Whigs. 
To Dance, and ſing Geneva-Jigs, 
And there's an end of him Joe. - 


A SONG. To an CO new Tune. -* 


"Lou I Love, by Jove I I do, + 
F More than all things bere below, . 
b, it a a Paſſion far mcre great. 

In ever Creature Loved yet, 


Lavye no more, gr Love nor here... 


Ps 


'” 52 -WfColifimfCoyalWohgs. 
bp ; 3. 
F Bid the Miſfer leave his Ore, 
Pid ths Wretched figh no more, And 
Eid the Old be Young again, 
Bid thee now ne*r think on Man, | | If th 
Silvia, this when you can do, Adm 
Bid me then ner think on you. Or t 
, 3 Dive 
Love's nota thing of choice, but Fate, IF tf 
That makes me Love, makes you to hate; Ne”: 
Siri then d8 what you will, But 
Eaſe or cure, torment or kill , And 
Be kind or cruel, falſe or true, 
Love I muſt, and none but you. Let 
And 
j Wirl 
The MUG-HOUSE. | Lik 
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.F Sorrow the Tyrant invade thy Breaſt, 
| craw out the foul 'Ficnd by the Lug, the Lug ;; £ 
+No thought of tomorrow diſturb thy, reſt, Ke 
But daſh out its Brains wuh.a Muy, 2a Mug. rin 


& "7 bulincls — go'not well, | ON” "IA 


- Then, tlien,'tb the Queer, let the next ad vance, 


: The Whig T:iumphant, or the Noor Rampant. Tune, | : 


- He cureth Diſeaſes, {bur all ly rac Rove) . 
Ard maketh a Felon of old Gafler Pope. . 


A Cobefiion of Loyal Songs. 


Let dull Foels their if Fortune hug, 
To ſhow our Allegiance we'll go to the Bell, 
And drown ail our g's ina Mug, 2 Mug. 


IF thy Wife be not one of the beſt, the beſt, 

Admit not a reſpit to think, to think, - © 

Or the weight of thy Forehead weigh down thy  Breit 
Divert.the dull Demon with drink, with drigk. 

If thy Miſtreſs prove peeviſh, and will not gee, 
Ne*r pine, ne'r pine, for the ſcornful Pug, 

But find out a prettier, and kinder than ſhe; 

And baniſh-Deſpair with a Mug, a Mxg.. 


3 
Let Zeatats o're Coffee new Plots Divine, 
And lace with freſh Treaſons the Pagan Drug ; 
With Loyal blood flowing in our Veins that ſhine, 
Like our Faces infpir'd with the Mug, the Mug. 
Let Seftaries Dream of Alarms, Alarms, , 
And Fools, ſtill, for new changes tug, W | 
We Fam'd for our Loyalty, will ſtand-roour Arms; ; 
And dripk the King's Health ina Mug," + Mug. 


With all Loyal Lads/of true £nghfþ Race, 

That ſcom the ſtum'd Notion of Sparn and France; 
Or to Bursgurx or Burgundy to give place, 

The Flask.and the-Bottle, breed 4ch ang Genus, 
Whilſt We, We all rheiSeaſen lic ſnug; ; 

Not S$pazeard nor Florentine can'vie with 'oar Stout, 
And Mon/teur ſubmits to the Aug, the Myg. | 


King James's "Jig. 
1 
Fere was'2 brave Doctor (#2 ever you ſaw) 
_* But not of Divinity, Thyick, nor Law; 


* © "He Drinks, heSyears, ,and bravely canLie; 
But all's found out to be Perjury. 
, But ſtill he's a DoFor, though damnable Ozres, 
The Forger and urger of. Fopperies and Plots. 
2 


He Britain did blind, made Loyalifts mute, 
And force@ Tyburnia, Tvber ſalute. 
The day it was dark, the wind it did blow, 
- - TheWenther-coch waver'd;and turn'd to and fro: 
Betwixt the Cabal of -Tory and Whig, 
Poor Loyalty ſeem'd to be Cuſhion big. 
Sedition did wear a countefeit Face, 
And turn-coat Treaſon did run for the Race. 


, 3. 
Brave Titus he ranted, he ſwore, and look'd big, 


His Head was a Tory, his Heart was a Whig; 
He hugged Religion, he hacked in twain 

The Church and the State, (by Legen-de-main) 
But now. he's. promoted to Preach-in a Tub, 
Where he muſt drink-Dirt inſtead of old Bub : 
The P:i/ory ſhrinks, and cries (with a yelp) 
Dear Siſter Ty5urnia lend. me your help. 


4 
But S#nipes jumps and flings-at her -Bridle,- 
And calls him a Raſcal both lazy and idle: 
She ſwears iſher maſter ſhould tierohertail.; 
A Coole, and aCallet, a Sword and a Flai), 
She'ilne'r be difgrac'd to ride with him. Poſt;- 
Who hath three Nations fo ſadly toft. 
She Gall'd with Gent!emen Rogues to the Skin, . 
And will not be Jaded with Junkers of Sin. 


The heads of the Bear as flanged in one, - 
And here is a Beaſt to wonder upon : 

Then muſter your Eggs, and (*Zounds with # PIx) 
Make ready, Preſent, agd Fire at the Fox, 


But leſt the Chamelion dart from hisT ongue 
| Rebellions Root, that lurks in his Lungs. 
Keep your due diſtance, his Mouth's a Burabal, - 
His mental reſerves will batter us alk; b_ 


6 
The wind Hurricano that blew in his Brain.- 
' Was but a Granado bumbaſted with Gain : 
For Refſon could neyer admit ſuch a Sor, 
The Mer. ber-confounder- of O cruel Plot ! - 
Then ſhut Mouth and Noſe, and wink with your Eyes, 
The Canibals breath's inveRed with lics, 
With Turnep and Dung then charge him & freſh, 
The Oates they are ripe and ready to thraſh. 


7 we 110d 
The'DoFor he's Jolly, and now be muſt Dance 
A-. Jig of his folly, in Flanders and France. . 
The Muſick is ſweet, the Whip and the Wheel. 
Willmake the Cart tumble, the Do#oy to reel : 
His Rightit is ſure, his Evidence clear ; _ 
His Sallary's paid hins every year, 1 
Mot Money, nor GolJ; but blews.on the Back, 
For -O Bloody Oaths! and many a baſe AQ.- 


1 ; 
Should it be his Fate (as needs he muſt fear) . 

To leap from Pilſory upto the Meir ; 

She'll ſwear ſhe had never ſuch Rider before; 
She'll kick, and ſhe'll caper, call-Son of & # hore, _ 
Tho'rs not worth the while to praiſe him in Yerſe, 

. Megre may write on his three legged Herſe,..- - 

Here lies the Politick, the brave TITUS OATES, 
The Damnatble Deftor of deſperate Plots, 
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who Twenty ye Plentyful Seaſons has. 
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try 'd; Let twenty and twenty, be coun- 
—\ 


Z . = EEEEESISE 
E ted t60 few ,All hats Seaſon. —— 


—_ by FEST" | _ 
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* une 7 ww EY — we 


wore 


| a more Glo--ri--ous L O LOH. 


2 Let 


| LetRoyal Almanzor Great CAESAR ſucceed, 
+31 And England from Fa#ions for ever be freed ; 

. ©. Through endleſs Succeſſions may His Line ever run,- 
pg By Sea, and by Land, who ſuch wonders has dong. 
bide; May His fue increaſe, and theſe Nations Rule 0'fes, 
Until Ages laſt Period, and Time be no more. . © 


= _ "63 7 
+ | ' oe New Song. 


| Z 
has Hat Man's a Wretched thing, 
Who Loves like me in vain: 
28] © © Whoſe hopesno comfort bring, 
Whoſe Heart endures the Sting 
> # Of undeſerv'd Diſdain : 
un- Whoſe Love is {till his King, 


Whoſe Truth ig fill his Pain ! 
Whoſe days with Sighs o'recaft, 
His Nights in tears are paſt, 
Still wiſhing for his laſt ; 
And that does ſhun him too ! 
Whole life is his Diſeaſe, 
Innur'd to Crue'ties, 

Which ey'ry day does ftill renew. 


CO gt 
No more I'Ifgrieve in vain, > 
And not be tinderſtosd; ales =. 
No more will I complain Ws 
Of your unjuſt Diſdain, 

To give my ſorrow Food, 

My ſtory ſhall remain- 

In CharaQers of Blood. 

To ſlight a Sac1ifice, 

5 'We offer from our Eyes, . 

To eruel Deities ; | 
Regardleſs bf our Fate; © : 
But now your.Storm give o'fe, 
For IH Offend no more : 


= 
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4 Se My Death my.Crime ſhall. Expiate. . - Oates'r.. J 
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© Oatcs's A TT hook at Camibeyyel; 
Tune, Lord Rufſel'y Farewell. 


_ 


| I 
+ Ouſe, rouſe,” my lazy Mirmidons, 
And mufter up our Tribe ; 
&ce how the FaG#rous Fancies Rand, 
T5 trim or croſs the Tide: 
Invite 'em. to my YVau/ting School, 
The Saints for freedom tell, 
How they may live without cantrol 
With me at gang 


There all Proviſion hall be made 
Toentertain the beſt ;. 

Old Mother Creſwel of our Trade, 
For to-rub down our Gueſts : 

Three hundred of the briskeft Dames, 
In Park or Field e*re fell; 

Whoſe Amorous eyes ſhall charm the Flames. « 
O'th' Saints at Camberwel. 


Far my own ſpending I will keep 
Of Boys three hundred more ; \ 
They are to my Appetite more ſweet, 
Than Zawd or Buckſom Whore... 
Fo  TheTwlH's Seraghio well revive, 
Ay He finks fo faſt for Hell: 
Our ZngE/b Turks may Plot and thrive - 
With me at. Camberwel. 


That Sacred piace ſhall terapt his Grace, - 
Once more from Friends to fall; 
We'llleave theſe new-found ſwects totrace, . 
Both Moer-Park and: White-Hall. 
For Gray and Tom, 'tſhall be-their home, .. 
To kiſs ſecure, and dwell, 
Where ev'ry Laſs ſhall hug his Gface,.. 
Ingpy Greet Camberncl, _—_— 6 


XUM 


iberwel; 


| , 
. Argile and Lob, and Ferguſon, 


8: 
| All naked round the Room we'll Dance, _ 
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Patience ſhall from the Cock-loft creep. 
And here have free accels,. 
To ſwear and drink, to Whore and ſleep: 
Such Virtues we profeſs. 
Waller, his Pots of | Veniſon, 
He took from Priefts may ſell: 
His Lmber-Necklaces make known 
Our Saints at. Camberwell.. 


Pa 
Player may-mect his Miſtreſs here; 
Sometimes Sir Robert's Wife ; 
"They free from care, in Joys may ſhare; 
It may prolong ones life. 
That daring Gibbet 'fore my Gate, 
I'll tear-him down to rights ; 
Becauſe no Emblems of ill Fate 
Shall fright our Amorous. Nights. 


And all Abſconding Saints, 

May ſafely to their Saviour come, 
And taſt.our ſweer contents ; 

Our largeſt Rooms to frisk and ſport, 
Beds round, and Curtains drawn ; 

The Life and Scene of Yenus Court, 
Exce!ling Emperor's Throne, 


Fine Limbs and Shapes te ſhow; 
In pairs by Candle-light advance, 
In dazelmg Poſtures go: , 
Here every Man obtains his choice, 
Siſter : Madam, or Nell: 
We'll have Papifiion and Duboys, | 
To my ſweet Camberw:L. : 


- g {/ 8 a” 4 "y T &« -& 
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wW en firſt Dorinds, your bright Eyes, 
. Had made my Heart your Slave; 
In vain I forght for to diſguiſe 

The Fortunes that you gave. 
Durſt hardly call my Fate unkind, 

Or to my ſelf complain ; 
For fear ſome bulic liſtning mind 
Shou'd over-hear my Pain. 


o 
Your Beauty did my Paſfſon awe, 
So great your Virtues were ; 

" Thatall around I nothing ſaw, 
| Bur proſpetts of Deſpair. | 
Fond heart (I cry'd) hide, hide thy Love 
- Thy too fond thoughts reclaim; 

But all in vain, alas I trove - 


To hide a raging Flame. : Oy 
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I 
Ound the Trumpet, ſound the Tramper, 
Tara,tara, tara, tara, let the Drums beat, 
The Canons thump it, 
Sound a Charge, the Chriſtian our Yalour callsz * 
To the Trenches, to the Trenches, 
Dub, a dub, a aub, a dub, the Storm commences, 
In vain defence is ; 
The Pagan Turk, 
Shall never lurk. 
In Buda's Walls. 


#5 
+ 


ob et - . 


" Lorain that mighty Man, . 
+ Whoſe Force none can withſtand, [vain 
Regards notthe O:roman Band has rais'd. the Seige in 
: Whilf we tle Town whick was eur own, 
Will take it 
And make it 
Our own again. 


2 
Teckley*s routed, :\Tecklyy's routed, 
Follow, follow, fellow, follow, Whigs that Plotted, 
The Spoyl's alotted ; | 
To divide amongſt the Chriſtian Conquerours, 
Wealth and Treaſure, Wealth and Treaſure, 
Bags and Jewels, Rags and Duels without meaſure, 
; All made a Scafure ; 
Guns and Waggons, 
Po: and Flaggon;, 
All are ours, 
See, See the Rebels frown; 
With ne'r a Rag upon, 

"The light Eavelry,and Drageens purſue him in therear, 
; Then Thunder to the Plunder, 
- __ . Ne'r fpar £ it, 
WE. -  - The Claret: 

; * Onr Hearts will Cheer... 


3 
_ Charge a Bumper, charge a Bumper, 
Melancholy, Pride, — Folly Rate the Bl 

_ Whilſt we a Number, | 
Sacrifice to Pious Charles, his Peacefull Shrine : 
. Charge again Boys, Charge again Boys,., 
"Peace and Plenty, Ages twenty, 
Crown the Reign Boys, 
Of Royal James Boys; 
"Till Heav'n approves 2 Race of FOYES,. 
: Spring from His Line ; | 
- Then to theWar-like Pol, 
Tarrain that Valliant Soul : 
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"Till thus Boys,” and thus, the Proud Tsrk; rnn down, 
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Scultz no leſs, 


We wiſh Succeſs; 


| 
Þ$ 


To 


1 The Atlaſo w 


| Er the Trumpet found, 


And the Glaſs be Crown'd, 


Whilſt the Health goes round, 


it's ſound and Loyal; 


Drink away Sir, nay Sir, pray Sir, 


To the Heart t! 


[vain 
ge in 


, 


The 


$35 ACvlloionof LoyalSongs, 
Make no delay, nor-think it 9 fio, - 
To fill it to the brim, 

And then begin to the King, 

_ The Duke, and all the Royal Family. 
Tf you ſay *tis too big, 

You'r a Whig, and I care not a Fig ; 
For all you-huff and look lo fine, » 
*Z,ounds.T'll make you drink your Wine : 
But if "yOu are a Man of War, © 

Ant that you dare to drin k bue fair, 
Oh ghen '11. ſwear you are a'dear 
"And: welcom Brother here, [2.4 


X44 ,4 New gong To an exce/lmmt new Tune. 
o_ | 


- Was 2 Fooliſh fancy Sw, 
+. To put-your truſt in Tony; 
Be dipt ye all in Treaſon, © 
"Then humbly dy'd in ſeaſon, 
When his Spiggot dropt out, 
x. ThePlot came-abour, 
Far > vn me” Reaſon. 


"Twere fir you 'Amind chaſe matters, 
And help your Brother Traytors, 
You left-your Friends together, 
..- Toſhift for one another , 
Who you 'well all know, 
| Were in Portusal-Row 


, 0 With a Lady and her Mother. 


When you went from Jerewins ſtreet Sir, 
You Friends you went to meet Sir, 
Poor Berty was mtch griev'd Sir, 
You could not be believ'd Sir ; 
Had fhe been in the way, 


You 


E.-” 
= 
_ 


You had carried the day ; = : 
Bur alaſs you were deceiv'd Sir, 


4 « 

Frank N----t's wondrous hearty, 

And argues for the Party ; 
His, parts are moſt inviting, 

And lately -ſhin'd in Writing, 
And he hath' in his Face, 

As much Wir as you've Grace; 
Which to ſay the truth, is Biting, 


Thus Sir while you're cone, 
Your troubles will be ended; 
Keep Frank ſtill for your Writer, + 
And P-----y for your Fighter; 
And to ad to your ſway, 
Turn P---r away, 
And make poor Ha----t fright her. 
6. 
Let For-«-s have a place too, 
About your mighty Grace too; 
For Ch---t0n hath great Reaſon ' 


To look out ſharp in ſeaſon, 
Give Gibbons his place, 

To a Nobler Race, 
And take Sir R----d M---»g. 


7 

For he hath More wit than any, 

To turn and wind the Penny, 
He'll lie beyond all meaſure, 

In Pimping is; his pleaſure : 
And he's for his part 

More a Rogue in his heart, 
Than Grey or Armſrong either, 


8 
May Friends like theſe prote& ye, 
And only theſe reſpeR ye ; 
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May Halrers, Chain's and Fetters, 
Then in a ſhort ſpace 
Pl! wait on your Grace, | 
With a Liſt of all your Creatures. 


% 


Few Song, to an Old Tune, Tom of Bedlam, 


1 
Ake room for an honeſt ReJd-coot. 
And that you'll ſay is wonder , 

The Gus, and the Blade, ' 

Are his Toeſ,---- and his Trade, 

Is for Pay, to Kill, and Plunder, 

Then away with the Laws, 

And the Good Old Cauſe, 
Nor talk ot} Rump, or the Charter, 

Tis Caſh that ders the Feat. 

All the reff's but a Chear, 
Without That, there's no Faith, nor Quarter, 


1 
"T;z the mark cf our Coyn, God With Us, 
And the Grace of God goes along with'r 
When the Georges are flown, 
Then the Cauſe goes down, 
For the Lord is departed from it. 
| Then away, Kc. 
IRS 7 
For IM ,,. or for Gexevs 
For the Table, or the Altar, 
"” This ſpawn of a Vote, 
He cares not a Groat----- 
For the Pence, he's your Dog ina Halter. 
Then away, KC. 


ig 
Tho! the name of King, or Biſhop, 
To Noſtrils pure may be Loathwm, 
Yet many there arc, 


Bu 


ah, 


T hat 


-Then away, &c. 


3. 
When our Maſters are poor, we leave *crm, 
'Tis the Golden Calf we bowro : 
We Kill, and we Slay, 
Not for Conſcience, but Pay : 
Give us that, we'll fight for you tos. 
Then oway, &c. © 


s 
"Twas that firſt tura'd the King out; 
The Lords next, then the Commons : 
"Twas that kept up No# 
Till the Devil fetch'd his Soul ; 
And then it ſet the Bum on's. 
Then away, Wc. 


7 
Drunken Dick was « lame ProteFor, 
And Fleetworda back(lider : 
Theſe we ſerv'd as the reft, 


But the City's the Beaſt, 
That will never caſt her Rider. 
Then away, &c. 


x B 
Then the Mayor holds the Stirrop, 


And Shrieves cry, God ſave your Honor: ; 
Thea 'ris but a Jump, 
And up goes the Rump, 
har will ſpur to the Devil upon us. 
Then away, 


v 
d now fora fling at your Thimbles, 
Your Bedkins, Rings, and Whiſtles, 
In truck for your Toyes, 
We'll fir you with boys: { Butchers PWife. 
isthe Doftrinzof *H:gh Peter;,)* To the 
Then away, &c. 
Q 


I Thar with the Mayer, 
' Traz their Lands are wondrous toothifom. 
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You muſt be next intreated, 
To part with your Bags, 
And ftrip-you to Rags, 
And yet not think y*are cheated. 
Then away, &Cc. 
ILi 
The truth is, the Towx deſerves it ; 
"Tis Brainleſs, Heartleſy Monſter ; 
As 2 Club they may baw], 
Ordeclare at their Ha//, 
\ And yet at Puſhnot one ſtir, 
Then away, &C. 


2T 
Sir Arthur vow*'d he*ll treat %*m, 
Far worſe than the men of Cheſter: 
He's bold, now they'r Cow'd, 
But he was nothing ſo lowd, 
When he lay in the ditch at Leſter. 
Then away, &c, 


; Z 
The Lord hath left John Lambert, 
And the Spirit, Feak's Anointed, 
But why O Lord, 
Haſt thou ſheathcd thy Sword, 
Lo, thy Saints are difapointed, 
Then away, &Cc, 


4 
Tho' \Sir Henry be departed ; 
Sir John makes good the place now, 
And to help out the work 
Of the Glorious Kirk, 
Our Brethren march apace too, 
Then away, 8c, 
If 
While Divines and S18#:e-men wrang'e, 
Let the Remp-ridaen Nation bite on't, 


When your Plate is gone, and your Jewels, 


\ 


Therel- 
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FT The SM + don. 

— That areſure to go free, © 

For the Souldier's ſtill in the right on'r. 
Then away, &c. 


19 
Yout Maſters won't ſupply us 
With Money, Food, and Cleathing : 
Let the State look ro'r, 
We'll find one that will do*r, 
Let him live? we'll not damn for nothing. 
Then away with: Laws, 
And the Good Old Cau'e, 
Ne'r-talk of the Rump, or the Charter, 
*T'ts the Caſh dves the Feat, | 
All the reſts but a cheat, 
Wit hout That there's no Faith nor Quarter. 


An Excellent new Wedding Song. 


Ehold the Morn'dawng, 
The Lark hath-Sung, 
Eternal be your Bl ſs, 
Continue alwas.y oung; 
And every day you awake, 
Tour Love like this ; 
Hnd' evory axy you awake, . 
Your Love like this, 


's t; , 
Conſummation with the rifing:Sun, 
Be lovingly peform'd as now begun ; 


But huſh che Bride's afleep, forbid the morning 
But huſh the Bride s aſleep, forbid the morniag 


Cock ro Crow fo laud, 

Difperſe the buiſfie Crowt; © * 
For f-ar roo early waking make: her weep, 
For that, now loft, ſhe covld no Jonger Keep. 


3 
Advance 2gain, and.ily Sing, 


Qt. 2 


cod wha ing eane, - 
Such pleaſare to 6 nay 
Fr gn es they may Dream alone : 


om; Gn _ ler Loves charms rencw, 

As w_— t Blo and ripe Fruit do ſhew. 
But hark,. the Crowd return ! | 

Let us conclude our Harmony with this 
Delightful hearcy wiſh, 

Thar ftill increafing Joys may always burn, 

And at Loves Port-may Anchor every morn' 


A new SONG Sung befere the Loyal-Livery-Men is 
Weſtminſter-hall July the 19th. 1684. 


: ' FFArk ! how Noll and Bradſbaw's Heads above us 
* | Cry, come, come, ye Whigs that love us 
Come, ye faithful Sons, fall down, and adore ye 
Your Fathers, whoſe Glory 
Was to kill Kings before ye; 
From Treaſon and Plot; let your grave Heads adjourn, 
And our glorious Pinacle adorn, 
What though the Scaffo/ds all are down here, 
To entertain the Friends of the Crown here ? 
We, whoſe Lives and whoſe Fortunes Great Charles 
For Monarchy-haters, * [willmaintais 
Damn'd Aſſociators, 
Whigs, Baſtards and Ty ayters, 
| . We'll build em, we'll build *em again, 
Let the infamous Cxr-throats of Princes be ſham'd all, 
| Their black Souls be damn'd all, 
Their Blunderbuſ; ram'd all, 
With Brimfone and Fire Infernal ; 
. The Gods that look o're Him, 
Did by wonders reſtore Him. 
Their Angel; fate round Him 
That hour they Crown'd Him, 
And were Liſted Mis Guards Fternal. - 
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A Collefiion of Loyal Songs, 
3 
How, like Jove, the Monarchof Great-Britain 
Drives the Gyant-Sons of Titan! 
Down ye Rebel crew; ye Slaves, he under : 
. © Sec! James with his Thunder 
Has dafſh'd 'em all aſunder ; 
Down from His bright-Heaw'n the Aſpirers are hur 
Loſt in the common Rubbiſhof the World: 
See, how the God returns ViRorious!  , 
And to make his Tryumph ſtill more Glorions, 
See, the whole Hoſts of Heav*n the proud Conqueror, 
The Stars burn all brighter, 
The Sun mounts uprigher, 
Whilit the Sreeds Gallop lighter, 
To ſee, their Fove made ſogreat: 
With the Brands and the Stings of a Conſcience difloyal, 
From the fiery Trye/, 
Let the Cowardly Slaves flic all, 
Leave Vengeance and Gibbets behind 'cm ; 
Whilſt the great Deſperagoes 
All turn'd Renegadver, 
With their old Friends. took napping, 
In ſome Cole-hole at Wapping 
Shall James and His Juſtice find 'em. 


I'd, 


3 
Let the malice of Fanatick Rewndhead 
(Hatch'd in Hel) be ſtill confounded; 
The Royal couple no Storm e're ſever, 
But new wonders dcliver, 
And their Heirs Reign forever, 
On England: bright Throne ſit till Ties laſt Sang runs, 
And ſtop their Glorious Chariot with the Suns. 
Then for 7 ame; the ſecond's Reſtauration, 
Snatch'd from we 7 of the Imps of Danma#10n, 
We with Feef/ingsand Revel; will chear upour Souls 
For the ſafety of Ceſar, . 
In Joys, and in Pleaſure, 
Till our Heart; ſhall o're-flow like our Bowle, 
E4... Qz 


For 
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To the Skies let it ſound there, 
Up to th' Throne of great James's ProteQor, 
Till the pleas'd Gods that ſee, Boys, 
Grow as merry as we, Boys, 
Joyn their Spheres in the, Chorus, 
, Make their whole Heav'n out-roar ps, 
And Pledge us in Bumpers of Ne&ar. 


A Song on St, Martin's Feaft, May the"29, 1685. 


jy 
FT THe Cannons all roaring, and Tyurpets ſounding, 
TheH:s & theYaleys with th'Ecchoesrcbouhding 
This bleſt Morn our great Rites let us pay; 
Two Brgthers and Monarchs reftor'd in a day, © 
May our Feſtival Tryanips new Trophies ftill brings, 
Our famous St.” Martin's the Cradle of Kings, 
At that Glorious Morning, 
Great Jupiter was borh. in, 
$0 the old Cretan Boys ſung with homage & wonder, 
The Country-menfam?d to the'God of the Thunder, 
Let nothing Diſleyal then,dare to appear, (h:re; 
"Tis all heav*d Ground,” for great Fames was born 
Great 7ames that ſteps up, & the Char1or drives on, 
Then dry up our Tears, for Great Charles is not gone. 
Though the mounting Saint go, 
 .,1....- The whole Menarch below, 
He letf His Great Heir f6# bleſt Morratsro adereAim, 
All fill'd and infpir*d with the Phenix before Him, 


FILIY libra 
But &*re we begin our juſt Adoration, 1432 
Let's firſt bluſh away'the whole ſhame'of a Nation, 
: Dull Britains ſo long frantick Fate, 
To ſee ſuch bright G/ariefand Worſhip folate :' 


* 
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But 
For a Health to great James let the Goblets be Crown'd 
e Huzz8 go round there, (there 
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A Song at the Loyal Feaſt in Weſtminter-Hall, on July 


The heads that at Crowns would be reaching, 
' Are mounted.on Pole,while their Qyarters hang bleach-' 


W; Co 1. f T# fal. Ir gt ; ; uy TH MN MN 
But let our mad Fealoafie rife up no'more, —_ [o're, © 
Whilſt the whole God fhines out,& the Clouds all blow | 

| To Loyalty then Boys: |. LA — 
Let's all cry Amen Boys. Y 
Allegiance and Loyalty, Heav'ns firſt Creation, 
And make all Diwinee*'re the Worlds firſt Foundation, / 
The Angels themſelves i'th? Celefial Chorus, 
E're Lucifer fell, were all Loyal before us, 
Let hot-brain'd Arzy/e then from Heland launch o're, 
And the whole Hydra's heads of RebeUion all roar. 
Till Fames our Great Jove 
Shall the black Storm remove; [found'em, 
Whillt like the laſt Tramp his dread yoice ſhail con- 
To Judgment ſhall call, and Confulion ſhall ſound 'ens, 


the 10t 1684. 


I 
Ee, ſee, the Air clears, the Murm'resthat grumbled, 
The Gods, & the Vengeance of Fames has all hum- 
[ bled Z 


So periſh the Tools of Fop-Property Kings, [ivg. 
Where Fool; Pearch Cedars,and Knaves find 'em Wings; 
No, the Royal Line 
A Channel that Divine is; 
For Charles and his Heirs 
Wewill ſpend our laſt Breath, Boys, b 
March through Seas and through Fires,” 
Through Blood, Wounds, ahd Death Boys. 
Then warm our brisk Veins, for Allegiance inſpires us; 
Tis a Spark that's Celeſtial, when Loyalty fires us. 
Let Fate do herworlt, ev'n in ruin wer Crown'd : 
Tho? thrown down to Graves,to the Stars we'll rebound. 
Freſh Lawrels 0.x the Tomb 
Of the Honeſt ſhall bloom, 
Q4 Around 


| .-” - Ground the whole Globo, erour After be hurt d; 
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' The Duſt of the Loyal ſhall new Seed the World. 
Around the whole Glebe, letour Aſtes be hurl'd ; 
The Duſt of the Loyal ſhall new Seed the World. 
ha 


Al's our own Boys,our exn Boys,the Tryurph' is gotten: 
Sece,the Kirk Dagon tumbles, & the Ol Cauſe is rotten. 
Farewell to Genevs ; your fulty 
Old Tony's Sedition 
And Tap-lees run muſty : | 
That compound of Aches, Pex, Fation, and Gout; 
Is dropt into Styx, and the Fire-brand' pur our. 
Let Ferguſon Preachers, 
And Farrington rank Lechers, 
No more can S2dition and Church-Reformation 
Come from flogging at Creſwels, t> ſaving the Nation, 
There's all Rogue and cheat in Fanatick and Ruwmper, 
Whilſt Honour and Truthare in James and a Bumper. 
Let Famous Mark- Anthony quaff his rich Pear), 
The Price of a Kindom, 
7 The Price of a Kingdom, 
- -, Ina Healthtoa Girl, 
But whilſt our Bowls go round; 
To Ceſirs Health be Crownd. 
nd of Hearts and Soal; a rich Off 'ring we bring; © 
Theres a World in the Goblet that's drank to theKing. 
Whilſt of all Hearts and Souls one rich Off 'ring we bring, 


There's 8 World in the Goblet that's drank totheKin 8. 


The Weſtern Rebel; or the True Proteſtant Standard 
- ſef up. Tune, Packington's-Paund, 


5, : 
Eethe Vizor's pull'd off, and the Zealotsare Arming . 


kJ Forour old Egzpi-plagues the Whig. Locuſts all 


ces 
[ſwarming. 


The Trye Proteſtant Perkzs, in lightning has ſpoke,- 
* And begins in a flaſh to vaniſh in Smoak : Little 
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A Coleftion of Loyal Songs. © 345 | 
Little 'Jemmy's lanch'd o're 
From the old He/land Shore, 
Where Shaftibury March'd to the Devil before. 
The old Game's a beginning ; for high«$hoes,& Clowns 
otten; | Areturning State-7inkers for mending of Crowns. 
3 | | 
Let his Deperate Frenzy toruine ſpur on ; 
The Rebel too late, and Madam too ſoon : 
But Politick Noddles without Wit cr Reaſon, 
When empty of Brains,have the more room for Treaſox 
Ambition bewitches, 
Through: Bogs and through Ditches, | 
Like a Will yitha Wiſp: For the Baſtard Blood itches. 
And the Bully fers up, with high-ſhoes and Clowns, 
ation, | A true Proteſtant Tinker for mending of Crowns. 


3 

er, Let him banter Religion, that old tale pretence, 
For Tyayters td mount on the Neck of their Prince , 
But clamour and Nonſence.no longer ſhall firight us, 
Our Wits are reſtor'd by the flogging of T:;us. 

Their Canting Dalufion,. 

And Bills of Excluſion, 
| No longer ſhall ſhamthe mad World to confuſion, 
- / "FTheoldcheat's too groſs,& no more Bores & Clowns, 
Ling. | For perching on Throxe:, and prophaning of Crowns. 


4 
Ling, | |$0 tbe great murder'd Carles, ourChurchFreedom &Laws 
| Were all Martyrs of old, to the Sanftified Cauſe, + 
Whilſt Goſpel and Heav'n were the popular name, 
dard [The Firebrands of Hell were all light from that Flame. 
Reformation once tun'd , 
Let Religion but ſound [round; 
| * | When that Kirk Bag-Pipe plays all the Devils Dance: - 
ang {But the whining T«b cheat ſhall no longer godown : 
more Kings on Scaffolds, and Slaves on a. Throne, 


Let his hot-brain'dAmbition, with his Renegare-Loons 
tle ['ount the Son of the People,for Lord of 3 Erowns: 
| Q S 4 14% 
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To perch up his Head by old Brad/baw and No/ : 
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OP Edith of tan n 
The Impoſtor on anahand, and Trayror ont'other, 
Ser * bis falſe T12le, as cyack!d 2s his Mother. 
_ . But whillt Peacack-proud, 
He firutz and talks loud, 

The Head of the Rabbleand Idol o'th* crowd ; 
From his falſe, barrow'dPlumes,& his hopes of a Crown, 
To his black'Feet below, let th* Aſpirer look down, 


6 F 
Then let him march on with his Politick Pol, 


Whilſt.the deſperate Fehuis driving head-long, 
To viſit.the Relicks of Tommy Armftrong. 
For there's Vehigeance 2 working, . 
To givehima. Jerking, 
And humble the Pride of poor little Perkin. 
Great James his dread Thunder-ſhall th' Idol pull down, 
Whilſt our Handes Hearty and Swords are all true to 
{the Crown, 


rhe face of the tw Engliſh Ti avellers, newly arived 
in London. To a new Iriſh Tune, 


I. 
 $ we were ranging upon the ſalt Seas, 
-ForFrance & forSparim our own hamours to pleaſe; 
But when we came there, the firſt news we hear, 


You Rebels of Englarid, mo doyou do here. 


When-we are 2 walking along 1 in the ſtreet, 

Both Men, Wife and Children, and atl we did meet ; 
They gather'd up Rones, and at us did fling ; 

You Rebels of England, you murder'd your on: 


3. 
All this being odious unto our known heare,'' 
Then froin-the French we'were forc'd to a4þ *: 
The French did deride. us with ſcornful diſdgin g 


Ms hoilted up Topſail, and Sailed for Spaiy, © 
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But when we came there iye'd not ſet foot on Land, 
Bur ſtraight they perceiv'd that we were Engli/h-men 
Their hands on their Rapiers,their Cloaks off did fling, 4 
Cry'd Rebels of Evg/and you murder'd your -King., 


_ HCviethion of Loyal Songs. 
4 


) 3. 
Allthis being o1ions unto our conceits, 
We hoifted and haſted up into the Srreights, 
Next Port into Venice inrended to go, 
Not thinking, nor dreading, they did of it know. 
6 


But when we came there our Ships they did ken, 

They ſaw by our Colours we were Engl:/-men : 

Oh they lavgh'd in their Lingo, and at us'did fleer,. . 
You Rebeis of England what do you do here ? 


Thus twenty years wandrhi, from Sea-Port to Town, 
In all parts abuſed, relolv'd to turn home ; 
Weſteer'd up for Londen, but when we came there, 
The Court all in Mourning put us in deſpair. 43 


8, 
Then Great Charles of England we found was inter'd,” , 
And ſome known Offetiders in Mourning appear'd ; 
Who ſome years together had defign'd and ſwore, .. 
To ſerve him as they did his Father before. 


9 
Great James of his Birth-Right they ſoughe to depoſe, . 
But now for ten Guixeys you'll find none of rhoſe, 
King James is eſta Dlithed {afe on His Throne, | 
And none ſhall invadethe juſt Rights of the Crown... ** 


| 10 
And now ws are reſolved in England to ſtay, 
And wait for to ſerve and'our King to obey, - . . 
And His Royal Conſort Queen Mary's ble(it Name -- £ 
We'll drive both the French, & the Dutch ore theMainem. 


Collin ; 
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Calloxel Sidney*s Lament ation and laft Farewel 
to the World. 
Tune, what name. 


þ 

Ow, now too weak, alas! I find our Cauſe, 
4, VF. To'th over-ruling Powers the Xing and Laws 
1 ne force of. our Imapregnant Torrear's turn'd,.. 
The Plots and Shams of our. Inyentions. ſcorn'd,.. 
Now I do fear what I could ne'r believe, 
Some Powers above do all our Wits deceive ; 
And laughs at our Afoſiacions Vow, 
Poor Traytors | where's our Ignoramus vow ? 


3. 
Theſc Forty Years I've Reign'd in Roguery, . 
With kind ſucceſs, 'gainſt.Lawful Monarchy ; 
And now muſt my. gray Head be over-reacht, 
And my tiff Neck by ſtrength of halter ſtrercht - 
In the beginning Friends, it was not ſo, 
In Forty-Oxe, now Forty Years ago; 
I fear'd notthen no God, nor King, nor Lai, 
Poer Traytors where's our Ignoramus new ? 


| 3: 

On the late King I ſat as Judge moſt ſtout , 

By virtve of our Senate, Rump, and Rout ; 

Saw him condemn'd and Murder'd at White-haH : 
His Sacred Blood doth now for Veugance call : 
'Withhis own Gold Idid Command and fight,.. 
Againſt his Son, and all Succeſſive Right ; 

And ne'r repented yet, nor can I bow, 

Poor Traytors | where's our Ignoramus now ? 


| 4. 
This King return'd, which I with arms purſu'd 
With Tony I for Pardon didintrude ; 
- What e're we askr his Grace did freely. grant, , 
Preferment too, which his beſt friends did wane - 
My Pride oppoſition flill did ſhew , 
A-croeoked Plant will never ſtraighter grow; . 
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And now too late grieve all would not do, 
. Poor Traytors| where's our Ignoramus now ? 


s 
With Tony, Gray, and Ruſſel, I Confpir'd 
My Princes death, and many thouſands hyr'd 
To Armthemſelves in ev'ry Town and Shire, 
To Murther this King.and Lawfal Heir, 
And lay it all upon che Papiffs backs, 


__ Which withthe weight of our.own Treaſon cracks ;. 


And for-our Crimes tos murther them allow, 
Poor Traytors where's our Ignoramus xow? 


6 
We drawy'd in M-----—-þ to advance the Cauſe 
And made him Pepslar by Fools Applauſe; 
We made his Soul ſwell to be a King, 
When we alas ! intended no ſuch thing : 
Now all*'s Unravel'd, both Cabols and Pits ; s 
*Zounds I'de ſtill Rebe), did I know how, 
Poor Traytors where's our Ignoramus now ? 


hy 
At Oxford we were Rampant, over-fed, 

The Tayl was ten times ſtronger than the Head. 
Yet quite out-witted by roo kind a Ki 

Then we to Rumbe/ds Houſe our Arms did bring 
Yer all was ſtill prevented by ſtrange Fate, | 


. Had I with Tony made a ſafe Retreat, 


Then Kerch had ne*r held up my Trayterous joup 
Poor Traytors where's our Ignoramus now ? 


The Tories Triumph, or the Down-fall of the Whigs, 


z- 

F"A Ome let us be Joyful and Sing, 
Great-Britain will ſoon be at reſt: 

Here's a Health to allthoſe Love the King, 

Confuſion to alkthe reſt : 

Then let us be Merry, for ye 

O*er Rebe/zdo bear the ſway; | | 

And Drink 'till *tis break of day. © Thoth - 


2 
Then what Cauſe have we for to Repine ? 
Since our Nation is Sertled and Strong ; 


& Let ev'ry man Drink off his Wine, 


Whilſt Reb#s muſt hold their Tongue. 
Great-Britain the World ſhall Command, 
Reſt in Love* Peace and Unity 
Foreign Nations amaz'd ſhall ſtand, 

To. ſee none ſo Happy as We, - 


, 3 

Then let us be Merry, fill Wire, 

Let's Drink while our Monty doth lait; 

The Zealot; have cauſe to Repine, 

Whil'& we think not on Dangers paſt : 

-Let each man Diſcharge a full Bumper, 

Here's a Health unto Loyalty : 

Damnation then Jight on each Rymper, 
To ſee none ſo Happy as 7. 


4 

The Damnable. Whigs they do Grumble, 
To ſce os ſo Happy and Great ; 
But they dare not ſpeak Plain,, but to Mum- 
Each Presbyter fearing's juſt Fate: (ble, 
Whilſt Tories Quaff Bumpers a main ; 
And under no Nation they be, | 
We care not for France or for Spain, 

Fo none are fo Happy as We. 


Now Tertes may walk i the Streer, 
None to the contrary dare ſay; 

And if” that a Whig we do meet, 

The Whig gocs another way : 

Burt (as *tis a uſual thing) 

If one Tory another doth ſee, 

They ſtraight to the Tavern and Sing, 
| There's ndne ſo Happy as We. 
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Such ſtrange Alterations we've ſeen 
In Britain within theſe few years ; 
There late ſuch a Tumult hath been, 
Caus 'd Loyaliſts ſhed many Tears : 
But now it is paſt and quite gone, 
I hope no more Ryors to ſee; 
We've no cauſe our ſelves to bemoan, | 

For none are ſo Happy as Wer 


7 
Great-Britain's Bleſt Monarch, ſhall Reign, 
Not fearing for to be Suypreſt, 
By the Fury of Spaniard or Dane ; 
But undoubtedly ſhall be now Bleit 
If Domeſtick Tumilts do ceaſe, 
And Plots Diſcyver'd all be; 


Brave Engl ſb-nen may then ſing in Peace, . 


There's none are ſo Happy as We. 


Great 7ork deſpis'd by the Rable, 

Though he's a Matchleſs brave Prixce ; 

While all did Praiſe Perkin that Bauble, 

A Puny in common Senſe : 

But now they are Quel'd, and do ſay 

They'll practice no Dr/oyalty ; 

And now the Whrgs hang themſelves may, 
Whil'ft none live more Happy then We. 


G 
Some Rebels were ſtill left behind, 
Who fear*d neither Fuſtice nor Laws; | 
But ſtrive themſelves to entwine 
In the Damn'd Pernicious Old Cauſe : 
But now they are all fled away, 
And they moſt Unhappymoy: be; 
Then ſurely we've great cauſe to ſay, 
There's none mote Happy than V{e. 
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Then let this "ſuffice, we have Power, 

: All Nation; ſhall unto us Bow : 

Was England (0 Happy before, 

Or ever ſo Glorious as now ? 

Now, we have a moſt Gracious Prince, 

By none, this denyed can be ; 

Then ſurely we'r all Bleſt, fince, 
There's none more Happy than We. 


The Downfall of Antichriſt ; or Titus again in Ruerpo. 
To the Tune of Chivy-Chaſle. 


x 
Am the Man thatnot long fince 
Seemed of great Renown, 
That ſerv'd at Table was like a Prince, 
And yore a ſtately Gown. 


z 
But That, and DoQors Tipper too, 

Y (A Plague vpon ill luck) 

”  Atthe ſame time o're my Ears did go, 

' Which vext me to the Plack. 


The Devil in Hell aoaforgd 'em all 

E Theſe Whores, and Rogues of Babel; 

” © But that damn'd Whore ſhall have a fall, 
| If &re I come to Cabal, 


Twas the damn'd Papifts Croeky, 
5 That made me whipt ſo hard 
=. * A Manſo Innocent as me; 

But God will them reward, 


-  , Since 'tis for Truth and Fuftice fake, 

.I'take all in good parr,, 

-* Pllthat Defence agaiaſt all make, 
Sazan thou knowlt my Heart, 


</ 


D8. 


I clearly doconfeſs to thee, 
What never to another ; 

We'll keep our League of Privacy, 
For thou art my ſworn Brother. 


n | 

"Twas but againſt damn'd Papiſts that 
I falſely ſwore that time, 

And whotkePlague would e're have thought 
That would have prov'd a Grime? 


$- 
I thought no more harm, nor think ſtill, 
Than *tis to kill a Dog, . 
And do believe That never will- 
My Soul and Conſcience clog. 


9 X 
Ak Shaft:bury ! didſt rhou- ſurvive, 
Thar Dodtrine ſtill were good, 
Which I'll maintain, as long as I live, . 
And Seal'r with my Jaſt blood. 


10 

Then O brave We, old Shaft;burv, 
I Tits and the Devil, 

We can maintain, that Perjury 
*'Gainlt Papiſis is not Evil. 


T 

Then hang'r, tho* whipt, and fript of all, 
I have good Friends i'th' City ; 

I'll eatand drink, though Papiſts ball, 
And cry the more's the pity. 


13 
| No matter though my back do ake, 


| Pl look well to my Belly; 
Since *ris for Righteouſneſs ſake, 
No matter ſtill I tell ye. 


| tz | 
' Then courage Friends that me ſupply, 


[ Oates to you bequeath ;. 


- 
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For you I will borli” ſwear and lye, ; 
- And ſtand in't to my Death, 
Ig An 
Then haſten Saints to my relief, K 
And pity my ſad Scation, 
In Prifon Chain'd more like a Thief, And 
Than Saviour of a Nation. 
on . He t 
A Neſegay of Pleaſare growing in Venus's Garden.” To __ 
the Tune of Daniel Cooper, | V 
r 
Bony Lad came to the Court, And 
"Þ His nzme-was Donald Comper, 
And he Petition?d tothe King, 
That he might be a Trowpey; | Dia! 
| He faid, that he : 
By Land and Sea, 
Had fought ih admiration, | mo_ 
" And with Mentroſ7. Bur 1 
| Ha1 many blows, - vn 
: Both for his King and Nation. , 
| . | 
>  TheKing did his Petition grant, 
Eh _ And ſaid helik'd him re 's And t 
 . Which gave to Donald more content 
Than Twanty Shillings yearly : And I; 
| This wily Laird 
| Rods in the Guard, * oy" 
y Andlov'd a ſtrong Beer Barrel, po «i 
% | Yet ſtout enough, BE hg 
| To Fight and Cuff, Wh 
** -But was not giv'n to Qyarrel. 
54 > 3. 
Till on a Saturday at Night, 
He walked in the Park Sir, oor of 
And there he ken'd a weel fair'd Las, 


4 When it was almoſt dark Sir ; 


NR. 


To 


' Akd:giv'n to me the Pox Sir, 


Poor Donald, he 
Drew near to ſee, 
And kiſt her b»ny Mow Sir, 

He 121d her flat 

Upon her back” 
And bang'd her fide \Vcam foo Sir, 


4 
He took her by the Lilly white Hand, 


. And kiſs'd his bonny. Mary ; 
Then thev did to the Tavern go, 
Where they did drink Canary : 

When he was Drunk. 
In came a Punk, 

And ask'd gan he? weu'd Mow her, 
Then he again 
With might and maing 

Did bravely lay :ro're Sir. 


Poor Donald he roſe . again, 
As nothing did him ail Sir, 
«Bur litric ken'd this bonny. Lafs 
Had Fire about her Tail Sirs 
When Night was ſperit, 
Then home he went, 
And told itwitha Heart Sirgr 
.- Row be did Kiig 
A dainty Miſs, 
And lifted up her Sark Sir, 


6 
But e're a Month had gon&-abour, 
Poor Donald walked {adly, 
And ev'ry yean enquir'd of him ' 
What gar'd hitalenk-fo badly ? 
A Wench{q thhe) 
Gave Snyft to me 
Our of her Placket-box Sir-; 
And I am ſure 
She prov'd a Whore, 


Colbie th 4 Loyal comms, | 


©; ow 
Pe me... 
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Poor Dewald he (being almoſt dead,) 
Was turn'd our of the Guard Sir, 
And never could get in again, 
- Although he were a Laird Sir : 
When Mer: doth meet 
With PYenns ſweet, 
&od ſtruggles to ſurrender, 
The Tryumph's loſt ; 
Then never truſt 
A Feminine Commander, 


y 
Poor Donald he went home again, 
Becauſc he loſt his place Sir, 
For playing of a Game at Whish, 
And turning up an-Ace Sir 
Ye Soldiers all, 
Both great and ſma}y, 
AFoot-men, or a Trooper, 
When you behold, 
be " A Wench that's bould 
| | - Remember DonaldCowper, 


<Y / 


Menmonth Degraded, or James Scot, the little King is |- 
Lyme. Twne, Let the Thundring Canon: roar. | 


' 
" £f Ome bear Alarm, ſound a Charge, 
As well without as in the Verge, 
| Let every Sword and Soul be large, 
le” To make our Menarch ſhine Boys : 
+, Let's leave off Whore: & drunkenSouls, © 
And windy words o're brimming ; 
Let -Englip hearts exceed the Poles, 
*Gainſt Perkin, King in Lyme Boys. 


Ing is | 


3 «4 
Such aFopKing was ne'r before, 


Is Landedon our Weftern ſhore, 


Which our black Saintsdo all adore, 
Inſpir'd by Tub-Divive Boys : 

Let us aſſume the Souls of Mars, 

And March in Order, Foot and Horſe, 
Pull down the Standard at the Croſs, 
Of Perkin King in Lyme Boys. 


Pretended Son untoa King, 

Subje& of Delights in fin, - 

The moſt ungrateful Wretch of Men; 
Diſhonour tothe Shrine Boys ; 


' | Of Charles and James, the undoubred Right 


Of Englands Crown and Honours bright, 
While he can find us vork, let's Fight, 
*Gainſt Perkin, King in Lyme Boy. 


4 
The Sainted Siſters now look blery, 

Their Cant's all falſe if God betrue, 

Their teaching Stallions dare not do, 
Nomore but ſqueez and whine Boys : 
Exherting all the Clowns to fight 

Againft their God, King, Church and Right, 
Takes cares for alltheir Wives at Night, 

- For Perkin, King in Lyme Boys. 


$ 
Poor Perkin now, he is no more, 
But James Scor, as he was before, 
No Honour left, bur Soul to ſoar, - 
Til quite expir'd with time Boy 


But fiurfthe'li-call 


: Wy 
> 
> 


_ 
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*Gainſt theis mock King,eachdraw his Sword 
In Blood we'll Print them on Record, 
Traytors againſt their Sovereign Lord, 

Let's always Fight and joyn Boys ; 
Now they'r block'd up by Sea and Land, 
By Treafon they muſt fall or ftand, 
We only wait the Kings Command, 
To burn the Rogues alive Boys. 


8 
But now we hear they'r ſally'd forth, 
Front and Flank *<m, South and North 
Nobles of brave England's worth, 

Let your bright Honour ſhine Boys : 
Let Guns and Canons roar and ring, 
The Muſick of a Warlike King, 

And all the Gods juſt Conquelt bring, 

Againſt the Rogues in Lyme Boys. 


The King and Parliament; Or, the Deſtruftion of At- 
gile. To the Tune of King James's Figg. 
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Or Tories now's the time to ſing, _ - 
F And out of the Aſhes great Souls to bring "*l 
: Whoſe honours long in the Duſt have ly'n_ , 
Under the Oppreſfion of Whiggiſh Whine; 


- The Dog-Stars do now decline, 


And bright Phebus begins to ſhine, 
Inſe&s of, Corruption he doth refine, 
The King and the Parliament nuw deth Joyn 


0 
The greateſt Monarch: in Ewrepeis Crown'd, 


. And hath called a Parliament Loyal and ſound. 


The Bill of Excluſcon is quite forgor, 

And ſent tothe Devil with Oats's Plot ; 

Argile wefear not, with mixed Crew, 

OF French and Datch, the Whig, and the 7aw, 
Since we have a Parliament Loyal and True, 
We'll pray for the King and the Parliament too, 


3 
The Scotch Parliament Loyal and brave, 
Expoſes their Fortunes the Kingdom to ſave; 
Our Engliſh in Emulation agree, 
We'll beat down the Rebek from hence to Dundee; 
Millions of Loyallifts lie aſide, 
Who wait. all occaſion ro be employ d, 


'Whoſe ſervice hath formerly been deny'd, 


Now hope again Rebels; they may. be try'd. 


4 
Methinks I hear 'em cry, Fire for Jamey, 
He Fought for his SubjeQs in all extreamg : 


Hark, hark, the Canons go thump, thump, thump, ... . 


Brave Boys fall on*em, they ſtink of the Rump ; 
Keep the Wind , ſecure the Plain, EBT 
Wheel about, and Charge again ; 

We'll Fight for King James through Fire and Flame 


Cf 
Fs 
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Let Ceſer ſpeak his mind fromrhe Throne, 


— 
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| Argile ſhall know, that Jerny's the King, FVeſes 
Protected by Angels, and Forces can bring, 

To make him feel rhe Dint of his Sword, © - For w 

More biting than his empty name of a Lord ; - 

Let Agile, Monmouth, Lobb, and Gray, But H 

Danvers and Charlton Curſe the day, | - Wh 

And the reſt of the Rebels cach other betray Old 7, 


And all Baſtard pretentions cur off in the Fray. 


| 6 
Gur King and two Parliaments all agreed, | 
Well As the Coaſt from the Thames to the Tweed; 
The '$Scares of all Loyal 'SubjeAs ſhall flic, 
yer Men and forMoneysthe King to ſupply : 


Our Lives and Fortunes are all his own, 
His jaſt Reſolution formerly known, 
Is now in full ſplendor proteting the Crown. - 


The Whigs Lamintable Lamentation. 


Hat have the Whigs to ſay, ; 
'O hone, O hone. 


Tories have got the day, 
nt 
Shoftchury is 
Ls Menmeuth fled 
We're bravely brought to bed, 
O hone, &c. 


'3 

Is taken from u$ now; 

' 0 hone; &c. 

Tho! he the befFof men, 
Yet wetry'& too and agen, 
Daily to Murther him | 
O hone, &c. | | 


SC 


L at nar 4. <_ TR”. 
T © Af CeliBronof- 

8 
'As we did Charles the firſt 
Q home, . &&c. * 
For which we are accurſt ; FO f 
O hone, &c. . Fr. Oda ] 
But He's to Heaven gone © (| © 
' Who we did trample ON, 
Old James fits on the Throne: " 

' ____O hone, &&. 


Many ways we did try, 

; O hone, &c, 

The Crown hin to put by: 
O hone, &c. 

e made this Concluſion, 

Drew Bill of Excluſion, 

© work his Confuſion 

O hone, &c. 


aa; 


our late Soveraign Dear, 
O hone, &c, 
clar'd York His Heir 3 
O hone, &c. 
en our Parliament 
Forc'd himtd Baniſhment , 
wou'd to Hell him ſear. - 
O hone, '&c. 


the's each where proclaim'd; 

O hone, &c. | 

that which Plagues us moſt} 

| 1s our dear Knight: "th" Poſt, .” | 

d not now rule the Rokſt.' WobRs 
0 hone, &c. - CIT 
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That hi's Crown'd april nexr, 
i - O bone, ec. 

AP iament in May, 

Shall be call'd he does ſay, 


But chere we'll hold him play.” 


O hone, = 


For that is our laſt * LM 
O hone, &c. 
Or rather ſureſt ſham 3 ; 
O hone, &c. 
we muſt have our ends, 


jr Afociating Friends, 


Muſt make us all amends. 


O hone _ 


But if theſe damn'd 3 
Oo bene, Cc, 


| In which he much Glories; 


O hone, &c. 
- We mean the Church-of England Men, * 
$Shou'd prove eleven to ten, 
— Then we're quite undone, (Avnen.) 
| © hone, _ . 


* (Thin how like Rogue web, 

es + O hone, &c. | 

And look 23 if beſhit, * 
O bone, &c. 
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Glories, Geng fe Fog. 


Ho Smodker, Drunkard, and 


1 rr 0s Light-fivt, and Bowzer, - 


Brave Bowman, Lefty, and Cry; 


And four and twenty brave Couple, - 


To make a Pack for tho Down 

Sure footed, and their Limbs,ſupple; : 
The Scent's hor yet on the Groynds 

The old White Fox is got looſe again, , 

- Wethink lie's gone te katch Gooſe again; 

His Cubs thoy {culk and deſert amain, 
Come let's beleaguer their Holes : 


| 4 For they'r paſt Evil; to th? Devil . ; 
- We'll cnd'emwith OI Souls; 


T hey haveleft the City, % tis pity; 
And their 'dParty i*th* Lurch ; 
If to be hang'Ptwould be-pretty, © | 


22 iy? wes. 
Ay Jouler, Ringwaod,” & Thwngr x. : 
my. 


For Treaſon 'gainſt, King aud Church,. 


For Cinque-ports, Fenus and. June, - 
For Champion, Thunder and Spark ; 


| Let Swift bear for Coraline, 


And Noſer. wind: *em i'th' dark. 


Like Waſps & Flies, they would bite us, - 


As Wolves do Sheep they would treat usz 
Like Crokadiles, they would catius; 3 


They thirſt for Innocent Blood, wel ; 


Then never ſcruple, but grapple 
For King and gt good, 


Round the Dimenlids oO *h Nation," 


Beat all the Banks on'the ſhore; N 


'} And ſome leap's're the main Ocean, 


If they are gone before; -" 


+ O ſurround. em, confound *em,. \'S; 
v. From Sea-port to Cit ty- -walls x 'R zZ 
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ound, tear them Gbafchete þ "=8fy 
£ == Ki _—_ Ant 

' vamp'rlg Kinge up of -Bau 

Y © And forgeing Phes our of Fables, - 
WS feizing Kings in a'trice, © 
TY "That the crooked Piper might vapour 
6 To NS 44pn—" Mice. 


. $cour the Globe to the Ales; 
From Pole to Pole; then' retire, 
And centcr at Mother Crefwel:, 
The Fox us'd-to harbour there : 
There,there,both,wives,whores &Virgins 
He had them all ar his call; 
T'oblige his Captains and Purgrons,: 
Till better oevafiorifall, 
At Oxford late all his Cubs and he, 
To the Excluſion did alt a | 
(Would not budge farther) ll gn's and free. 
Let Fowly rouzed the Rump, 
AndTent '*em allto. Peg Trantam, F 
And Tapshy's worn'to the TRE 


Ah, Swift's remmed, and Noſer, © 
b Their boofs are batrer'd with Greet : 
vg The Game ſhews by the Oppeler, 
| He's lodg'd in; Alderſgate: ftreer. 
Come ring 2 Real with a.courage, 
The Grains o:h* Tap makesa train; 
+ He 1.rks in hole to make Forrage | 
Of all that uſcs his name. 
- We'!l ferch him out-with Mandamry, 
_ Ardthang him with [qn-raxi ; 
There #nene ut Rebels can blame vs: 
* More Pardons lex bim not hope ;- 
. For all his quinting and blinking, 
-. He mult to the Hatcher 'or Roye. 


EY 4 Ti Fi 22 vt v0 *% 3 


"rhe Rebel Kr Tarhs Tye yo our] an and ] 


on news. 

And of all hopes his Stars had depriv'dt hi ; 3; 
Routed him, flouted him, - - [:vc Lak 
The Deel bigetted him,:: : 

And now the States a Rope _ lowed him, 


On Jane the fifeenth, Oh! 'ewas . faral day; A 
Archibald fled, and all the Roguesrun away, | 
In a diſguiſe the Loon thought to ſhun his Fare, "a 
Three bony Beys they Ropped him on the Garez- | - ' 3 
In a blew Bonner, \ "4 
On it- . 
One hit ' : 
[Such a bread Gaſh as made him tull own ir, +. , 
* Oh? fpare me, %s 
« Diſarm. me, , 
And do ne'more harmme. 
For I am. Argile, the _ o bY Whig Army. 


Quarter, Oh! Quarters? I yield my ſelf Priſoner, _ 
. « Flere take my Sword too, that uſeleſs Tool. of Wits . 
Foetmen and Horſes, now I all” give you o're, 
Dunbarton's Forces no Man can ſtand before... _ 
Bur they will fighthim, - | 
Right hin, * as 
Fright bim, _ od 


The proudeſt Foe, . will put to the flight hyiti 3" 5” 


- 7 AEST 
oleQien Eo yatbogs 
re Thunder him, 
* . Plunder him, 
Daſh all aſunder him, 
Andayphe Argile cy truckle unger him. 


"Thus Bringyi ielded up borh his Sword and his Durk, 
Theſe bony: Boys convey'd him to Edinburg , 
WM Where with a Traio he enters the Water-Gate, 
ſ--- The Hangman — in muckle Srare, 
: With a Hemp Garter, 
The Martyr to Quarter, 
And wi the Lugs to.cut the Loon ſhorter. 
The ſame Fate 
Ever wait, 
To Crown the:Rebels Pate, 
And all ſuch Traytors as dare oppoſe the State. 


4 - - JA Loyal Scorch Song. To the Tune of, Bony Kate of 
Ec Edingborough. 


_ as the Miſt of Errour fed, 
That Men through Thbwn: and Fields may ſce 
The Jayt-Zirds whiſtling through the Grates, 
And Birds of Prey cleave to the Tree. 
| Peur Titus fat 
Bewailng his Fate, 
And ditmal State, 
For-Ty9ofon, Treaſen, Treaſon, and ſham Pltin tooz 
Alas cry'd he, 
I harg'd hall be, 
For Igngramus cannot 60. 


2x 


z6 © ens went lately oreto Spain; 
| 5 0 Many wonders there he ſaw, - 
—_ - Mack-Bilr ard Pil.rims float o'th' Main: 
FE: Ang tall fair. Don John of. Auſtria, , 

; bn , Titus 
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» Titus with his Wiles : 


_ The Jeſuits begiles, O07 ant 7 
Jack Prezbyter (miles; 2 ULAR 
And ſomething, ſomething, Sanobagg oſs ho mean ; 
But all bis hope EATS" 
Yurk - Will endina Rope,” Toh: "If 
For Treaſon, and Show Pair CO ALRISES 7 


The Sanbedrim was Titzs's Friend, 
| And aided him 'gainſt Kirk and Crown,. 
E-'cluſion Bills and Votes they ſend, {2:2 Ay 
F To pull King, Duke, and: Bifbops down.” 
Now our Theam __ 
* Fallof him, Ds +... of ” mm_ 
Who now doesſeem + - 
Roguiſh, Roguiſh, Rogwiſh, by eacki Oarh-d Paw z. | 
Now Titus lies 
> Bereft of Joys, 
x of For yum cannot do. 
The Kings-Bench Sc Iutation, or # Dialogue PIs: - 
Jack Kerch, and Titus Oates. 7 a 4 New Tame," .— 


too; 
rek; 1%. = al 
Ome Buggering Oares, prepare thy Neck, | ['T.; Ml 
» Doſt mean to live for ever ? ven  . ®,. LOE 
How many Men have gone towrack : ge | 
Titus 89 , 


S:nce.thou walt Englazds Saviour?: R 4. zac. 8 
\ ; : $ b. Sr <5 hu: 


= * thee pn te gail .< mg 
Es = for frarmcery 
« $a 0! Oates. 
ing Tory, Raſcal, Sr aa 
[have been thy 
— Phe and altchar's in'r; - 
Though Perjur'd and DerraQtor. 
Thou haſt got more Goi#eys by-my ple,” 
Than I thqt ſworeto' make ' -# 
;Or Tongue and Bedlez, now for 
-You Dog *tia ſhame. 'to-fj ie ! 
2B ack, :: 
- Ss © habking in Kent, and Camberwel, 
| For which thy Stock lay waiting, 
Whexe's all chat Money. now, canſttell?- 
| If ſpent, thou*rt near to breaking, 
-”., . - Leſt NoP Argeont be left for me, 
65. . - PIlmake thy days thoſhorter, - 
M0 Juſt like 2 Beait for all to ſec, 
Eo 5; 6 Tl lead thee in 2 Halter; 
 _ | -, Ogter.:. * 
E's - ©h Bloody Fiend! ford out of Hell, 
| — Doſt Tee, Pve'Gold'ar* plealyre, F 
Scou Irels hereof our Cab 
4 *eurall ; 2t leafure: 
\ (Six Dies ſerv'd —_—_ = 
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2 Courtier ;;- | = Hapey Þ 


- rg, 
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ORs me he, a Porker.* 

be x > Jack > 

+ © "That's juft 23 Sm17b did Powning's Wife, . 
Thar Leacherous Saint thy Brother : 

eh og orga Bars, ſhe ſay'd bis Life, ' 
Fill the did all diſcover. 

What Sugar-Plumbs his Pockets ſprung, 
Which. herd hand mnſt dive Ts. 


er toalt all the Colt defray, - | [5 


"I. 


Fitz-H, 
With 


| To raiſe his $ 


= 
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For the Plot is rent and torn, e322 way 


Tis rent and torn, &c. 


He DOT 
% 


fron ng 7 0 | 
"The fwecteſt Charm alive Sir. - 0 
: Oats. -- Py 7 f 
In ſpight of thy black diſmal Trade, . 
Vn keep this SanAtuary, © 
Ko Laws nor Ropes that ere was made, 
| My Bones from hence _ carry. 
ACRs © > 
"Then firſt to-th* Pilery chon ſhale gangs | | | 
The next for thy Blaſphemy, ., Ni 
A red-hot Iron thruſt throughthy Tongue, Es 
And then I'll Hang thee fairly, ; oY | Y tj 


4 


The Plot Rent and Torn. 'Tutie, Jones-Plocke. = 


\re you not heard of Knaver, | — % xt 

H Thar ne're will be forgot? <>: "I" 

Who tor to'make us Slaves, 
Did hatch a Pagan-Plit : 

But now'tis rent, the Parliament, 
Hath rent che Pho# in twain, 

For the Plot is rent and torn, br | 
And will never be mended again; NIE | 

Tis rent and torn, and torn andrent. | | | 
"Ts rent and torn in twain; wh LEE 

The Plot is reut and torn, n 
nd will nevr be mended agnin- 


- 2 "i 2 us, || 
Fitz-Harris, Hetherington, Py & 61,47 © 1 
With Bedloe, Smith, and Prance, Þ 9:47 Me | 
The DoC@or in his Gown, EE | 
_ Did gravely lead the the Dance ; 6 
But now the Prig, another ls :.. '"< TY 
To Dance, alas is fain, —_— 1." Nj 


And will never be mended again. 
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m ae ſwearing o're the ng f 
be Plot [c ſo rent 


7 
Boi now the. Dufr/ Flogg' d;” 
= NT brag the Pillory twice ; 
& Witt 1 Chains and Fetters Clogg'd 
« = A * For his curs'd Perjnrie:, 
"4 hnd Dangerfeld for all his «&ill, 
Et: f «1s catch in the ſame Chain, 
Sa the Plot is rent ant torn, 


Twill never be Wy again, &c, 


% bra Joyner for his Leal, 
«* D886 Penance in a Stting, 
4 Tyſe > the Commonweal, 
: The Door next will ſwing : 
all the Gang in'Qxder Hang," - 
wou'd their Plots maintain, 
lor is rent and torn, 
willnever be jg agtin, "Kc, 


L 


be foutid a "Rope: 
ich ly. end his:Reigps. | 
7 ſo rent and forn;; 
I's weve A mended oy Nc 
BE. ; 


&- 


at reillmeger boned again. oy! 
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; His Foes ſhall flye, the Whigs ſhall cry, - 


To give His Frienfls. content, ,... ..*.,; {/*;., f be” 


* Nov Rog pours plc. + 3x 
Upon his Father 


" With every Views Grac' x Wy 
Thar can RE t 


4 - Qur hopes are all in yain,' F.6d of oy = 
For the Plot is rent aud torn, Ss =, 
ud imeem ve 5 


+ WV® + ! 
To Him kind Meavnhas lar, 4, , 0; Os 
| (Heavens bounteoys Giftaloney),. a3a7 Ss 
A Loyal Parliament, ,. : ; 
'  -TofixHim on' the Throne: _..... 4 aovaddiel 
Who ſball our Kingin art homy i Ss 
And His due Rights maintaig, awed | Y . 
 For.the Plot is rent and corn," bile avatted oy "EP 
But will never be mended again it: 410191 rutd 
Th Ko 7 As 2368 Fe + % 4 
- This Parligment did Vare:, NY 4 7 0 
The King a Royal; Sams... 1633 {05/4 1407 20% 5p Bo 
Which ſhall His Namepromote . * TNT EEIOS 2 | 

: Above all .Ghriffender.; 7 mui t (C04 nf -60/2Þ i 
And overcome His Foes at homey” pes'd Col 
"Who ſhew their, Teeth. ig 74D, F ow *1{3 1: a4 i « EO +... | 
| For the Plot ig;rent, and.torns'; |!" Mb 3 | 
Hud will never be mended again, J&eg,, « ts A, 

4 20x): b FA 

May fach a Parliament; ec: 5p 
Supportthe Royal Cauſe, ,.,.\;*4;, 1” wo $6.54 
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And.to ſubdue kis Foes;!; , 9 2136 lU'87'4 5" p is 


When all that Plot, are gone toPat,...' ..-..-, "ms &. 
© The Kingin Peace fhall Reign ; FT Hl 
Par the Plot is rent and torn; _ ©, Ae. 


And will never be, df again, DR. 
Tis rent anchtovn, - ror and reu, LENS 
Tit rent and torn in FAO « 
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